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CHAPTER   I 

THE   king's   PLKASAUXCE 

"  T  N  the  beginning,"  so  we  are  told,  «'  God  made  the  heavens 
1     and  the  earth." 

The  statement  is  simple  and  terse;  it  is  evidently  intended 
to  be  wholly  comprehensive.     Its  decisive,  almost  abrupt  tone 
would  seem  to  forbid  either  question  or  argument.     The  old- 
world  narrator  of  the  sublime  event  thus  briefly  chronicled 
was  a  poet  of  no  mean  quality,  though  moved  by  the  natural 
conceit  of  man  to  give  undue  importance  to  the  earth  as  his 
own  particular  habitation.     The  perfect  confidence  with  which 
he  explams  'God'  as  making  'two  great  lights,  the  greater 
light  to  rule  the  day,  the  lesser  light  to  rule  the  night,'  is 
touching  to  the  verge  of  pathos ;  and  the  additional  remark 
which  he  throws  in,  as  it  were  casually,-'  He  made  the  stars 
also,  cannot  but  move  us  to  admiration.     How  ch  Idlike  the 
simplicity  of  the  soul  which  could  so  venture  to  deal  with  the 
inexplicable  and  tremendous  problem  of  the  Universe  i     How 
self-centred  and  sure  the  faith  which  could  so  arrange  the 
work  of  Infinite  and  Eternal  forces  to  suit  its  own  limited 
mtelhgence!    It  is  easy  and  natural  to  believe  that  '(iod' 
.or  an  everlasting  Power  of  Goodness  and  Beauty  called  by 
that  name,  'created  the  heavens  and  the  earth,'  but  one  is 
often  tempted  to  think  that  an  altogether  different  and  rival 
element  must  have  been  concerned  in  the  making  of  Mau. 
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f.u       I  'y  '^  ^^  a  discord  in  himself   hi,^ 

j;      ^         H'ui^n   on    religion,    morals,   and  eovernmpni^ 

exists  one  night  and  ilTdSn  dZL  ^  LT  T'"  *"'" 

puny  rebel.  ^  '^°'''  "'''"^  "P  ^^  <=™^1"«  hei 

humariifr'th,^,"  ^°°''  ''"'™  '°'  *■'  '=««'"'«  waste  ol 

and  again  and  again  re-wrinen  for  ol^tf  JSj'tt "" 
J.on.     Possibly  the  secret  of  our  failureToLTrNTu; IS 
m  ourselves,  and  our  own  obstinate  tendency  Two^^T^T 
one  groove  of  what  we  term   'advancement-    nl™^?       '^ 

Louis  XV, "  X"",  °'  """"^^ '  "  ''''•'  "  ""  «  *e  court  of 
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He  found  this  saying  true.  Thinking  is  a  pernicious  habit 
in  which  very  great  personages  are  not  supposed  to  indulge ; 
and  in  his  younger  days  he  had  avoided  it.  He  had  allowed 
the  time  to  take  him  as  it  found  him,  and  had  gone  with  it 
unresistingly  wherever  it  had  led.  It  was  the  best  way ;  the 
wisest  way ;  the  way  Solomon  found  most  congenial,  despite 
its  end  in  '  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit.'  But  with  the  passing 
of  the  years  a  veil  had  been  dropped  over  that  path  of  roses, 
hiding  it  altogether  from  his  sight ;  and  another  veil  rose  inch 
by  inch  before  him,  disclosing  a  new  and  less  joyous  prospect 
on  which  he  was  not  too-weli-pleased  to  look. 

The  sea,  stretching  out  in  a  broad  shining  expanse  opposite 
to  him,  sparkled  dancingly  in  the  warm  sunshine,  and  the 
snowy  sails  of  many  yachts  and  pleasure-boats  dipped  now 
and  again  into  the  glittering  waves  like  white  birds  skimming 
over  the  tiny  flashing  foam-crests.     Dazzling  and  well-nigh 
blinding  to  his  eyes  were  the   burning  glow  and  exquisite 
radiance  of  colour  which  seemed  melted  like  gold  and  sapphire 
into  that  bright  half-circle  of  water  and  sky,— beautiful,  and 
full  of  a  dream-like  evanescent  quality,  such  as  marks  all  the 
loveliest  scenes  and  impressions  of  our  life  on  earth.     There 
was  a  subtle  scent  of  violets  in  the  air,— and  a  gardener, 
cutting  sheafs  of  narcissi  from  the  edges  of  the  velvety  green 
banks  which  rolled  away  in  smooth  undulations  upward  from 
the  terrace  to  the  wider  extent  of  the  Palace  pleasaunce  beyond, 
scattered  such  perfume  with  his  snipping  shears  as  might  have 
lured  another  Proserpine  from  Hell.     Cluster  after  cluster  of 
white  blooms,  carefully  selected  for  the  adornment  of  the 
Royal  apartments,  he  laid  beside  him  on  the  grass,  not  pre- 
suming to  look  in  the  direction  where  that  other  Workman  in 
the  ways  of  life  sat  silent  and  absorbed  in  thought.     That 
other,  in  his  own  long-practised  manner,  feigned  not  to  be 
aware  of  his  dependant's  proximity,— and  in  this  fashion  they 
twain— human  beings  made  of  the  same  clay  and  relegated  to 
the  same  dust— gave  sport  to  the  Fates  by  playing  at  Sham 
with   Heaven   and    themselves.      Custom,    law,   and   all   the 
paraphernalia  of  civilisation,  had  set  the  division  and  marked 
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worldt"^^  ""'T"  "l^'-hxi  forbidden  the  lesser  in 
worlds  rank  to  speak  to  the  greater,  unless  the  greater  bl,^ 
conversat.on.-had  equally  forbidden  the  greater TsL^^to 
the  lesser  lest  such  condescension  should  intoe°he'S^e^° 

could  turn  true  faces  to  the  God  who  made  them    171' 
ready  for  God  s  mspection,-only  masks. 

<.e.d'»i  gTe  rat''::^:hfr:::  j:^^  \r  -^ 

a JS  f^-L  -^s  f  or  huCTc^ftidrris: 

to  which  so„,e  few  at  b^,^  Tor  whi  h  tC"  """T 
which  they  must  devote  thei  spa^  „f Vfe  Lri/^^i?^' '" 
must  die.    "How  shall  we  pa^s  the  dav?™  a  kel"' 

I«opi:"uld  Jve  a,  ft^'Sldr  °'!:  "•  "^  '^'^  "- 

occupy  for  a  few  vea^  »„  ^  "  ^""^  "^"^  "'  ■"'■"!  'o 

un^the  del^^Zra-rrrSp;;^  "^°  ^"'"'^  «- 

lhegardenersoonfinishedhistaskofcuttinath.no    •    • 

and  though  he  miaht    ««f       -.u  cuiimg  the  narcissi, 

uui,n  ne  might    not,   without    audacity    look  »t  h;l 

blossoms  together  carefullv   wim    ^-        /"  ^^  ''°™<»  ">« 

t^uble  as  pLble  Stos  'wit  duVTwouldTr  ""'^ 
them  for  the  Royal  nleasure     „," '^  ", *""''"« '»  arrange 

quickly,  yet  with  a  ce rtafnTumble  steLh^tL^  ^''^ 
b»  consciousness  of  that  greater  pr^^'^l^'Z^^^ 
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a  broad  garden  walk  beyond  the  terrace  towards  a  private 

enhance  to  the  Palace,  and  there  disappeared. 

.r.I  t.    "^  '""  '"'!  »'™=.-or  apparently  so,  for  to  speak 

Jhat  was  st.1    more  commonplace  as  well  as  ominom    a 
detect,ve.-lurked  about  him,  ever  near,  ever  ready  .0  spZon 
any  unknown  mtruder,  or  to  answer  his  slightest  ill.         ^ 
But  to  the  Imited  extent  of  the  solitude  allowed  to  kines 

had  mformed  his  secretary,  certain  documents  awaiting  his 
particular  and  private  perusal.  ••""■nng  ms 

The  marble  pavilion  in  which  he  sat  had  been  built  bv  his 
father,  the  late  King,  for  his  own  pleasure,  when  pka  ure  wl 
more  possible  than  it  U  now.    lu  slende;  Ionic  cd^m'sTts 
^ptured  fnezes,  its  painted  ceilings,  all  expressed  a^'e  f 
pace  and  beauty  gone  from  the  world,  per^ance  for  ever 

a^^wh?  "^  "f'  !"  *'  "™S  P'«"«  of  *e  ocean,  crimlon 
»d  wh  te  roses  dambered  about  it,  and  tall  plume-like  mimosa 
shook  fragrance  from  its  golden  blossoms  down  every  S 
of  wind.  The  costly  table  on  which  this  particular  S^Hf 
a  nation  occasionally  wrote  his  lettei^  would,  if  sold  teive 

Sh  h  'k"™."/"""  ""  '  ^'"■-*«  rich  furs  a.  his  feet 
would  have  bought  bread  for  hundreds  of  starving  families  _ 
and  every  delicious  rose  that  nodded  its  dainty  head  tow«ds 
h^  with  the  breeze  would  have  given  an  hou/s  joy  to  a  i 
child.    Socialists  say  this  kind  of  thing  with  wildly  elooueM 

hTbirie'r  ""'h't  '"  ^"^'^  rhoZLtir : 

,h!  ^^i      '""  *°^  *^  roses,-but  they  foiget-it  is  not 

they  would  be  far  happier  without  them.  It  is  the  People 
who  msist  on  having  kings  that  should  be  bUmed  -not  the 
momrchs  themselves.  A  king  is  merely  the  pe^p  e4  Pnslfer 
of  State,-,hey  chain  him  to  a  throne,-they  make  him  cbthl 
himself  ,„  sundry  fantastic  forms  of  attire  and  exWbi  Ws 
person  thus  decked  out,  for  their  pleasure,-they  <^culat" 
often  wth  greed  and  grudging,  how  much  it  will  ^fto  feS 
"-n  and  keep  him  in  proper  state  on  the  natinnaTpr  mi^ 
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that  they  may  use  him  at  their  will,— but  they  seldom  or  never 
seem  to  remember  the  fact  that  there  is  a  Man  behind  the  King  ! 

It  is  not  easy  to  govern  nowadays,  since  there  is  no  real 
autocracy,  and  no  strong  soul  likely  to  create  one.  But  the 
original  idea  of  sovereignty  was  grand  and  wise ;— the  strongest 
man  and  bravest,  raised  aloft  on  shields  and  bucklers  with 
warrior  cries  of  approval  from  the  people  who  voluntarily  chose 
him  as  their  leader  in  battle,— their  utmost  Head  of  affairs. 
Progress  has  demolished  this  ideal,  with  many  others  equally 
fine  and  inspiring;  and  now  all  kings  are  so,  by  right  of  descent 
merely.  Whether  they  be  infirm  or  palsied,  weak  or  wise, 
sane  or  crazed,  still  are  they  as  of  old  elected ;  only  no  more 
as  the  Strongest,  but  simply  as  the  Sign-posts  of  a  traditional 
bygone  authority. 

'I'his  King  however,  here  written  of,  was  not  deficient  in 
either  mental  or  physical  attributes.  His  outward  look  and 
bearing  betokened  him  as  far  more  fit  to  be  lifted  in  triumph 
on  the  shoulders  of  his  battle-heroes,  a  real  and  visible  Man, 
than  to  play  a  more  or  less  cautiously  inactive  part  in  the 
modern  dumb -show  of  Royalty.  Well-built  and  muscular, 
with  a  compact  head  regally  poised  on  broad  shoulders,  and 
finely  formed  features  which  indicated  in  their  firm  modelling 
strong  characteristics  of  pride,  indomitable  resolution  and 
courage,  he  had  an  air  of  rare  and  reposeful  dignity  which 
made  him  much  more  impressive  as  a  personality  than  many 
of  his  fellow-sovereigns.  His  expression  was  neither  foolish 
nor  sensual,— his  clear  dark  grey  eyes  were  sane  and  steady  in 
their  \  and  had  no  tricks  of  shiftiness.     As  an  ordinary 

man  ot  me  people  his  appearance  would  have  been  distinctive, 
— as  a  King,  it  was  remarkable. 

He  had  of  course  been  called  handsome  in  his  childhood, 
— what  heir  to  a  Throne  ever  lived  that  was  not  beautiful, 
to  his  nurse  at  least?— and  in  his  early  youth  he  had  been 
grossly  flattered  for  his  cleverness  as  well  as  his  good  looks. 
Every  small  attempt  at  witticism,— every  poor  joke  he  could 
invent,  adapt  or  repeat,  was  laughed  at  approvingly  in  a 
chorus  of  admiration  by  smirking  human  creatures,  male  and 
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female,  who  bowed  and  bobbed  up  and  down  before  the 
lad  hke  strange  dolphins  disporting  themselves  on  dry  land 
Whereat  he  grew  to  despise  the  dolphins,  and  no  wonder. 
A\  hen  he  was  about  seventeen  or  eighteen  he  began  to  ask 
odd  questions  of  one  of  his  preceptors,  a  learned  and  cere- 
monious  personage  who,  considering  the  extent  of  his   cer- 
tificated wisdom,  was  yet  so  singularly  servile  of  habit  and 
disposition  that  he  might  have  won  a  success  on  the  stage 
as  Chief  Toady  in  a  burlesque  of  Court  life.      He  was   a 
pale,  thin  old  man,  with  a  wizened  face  set  well  back  amid 
wisps  of  white  hair,  and  a  scraggy  throat  which  asserted  its 
working  muscles  visibly  whenever  he  spoke,  laughed  or  took 
food.     His  way  of  shaking  hands  expressed  his  moral  flabbi- 
ness  in  the  general  dampness,  looseness  and  limpness  of  the 
act,-not  that  he  often  shook  hands  with  his  pupil,  for  though 
that  pupil  was  only  a  boy  made  of  ordinary  flesh  and  blood 
hke  other  boys,  he  was  nevertheless  heir  to  a  Throne   and 
in  strict  etiquette  even  friendly  liberties  were  not  to  be  too 
frequently  taken  with  such  an  Exalted  little  bit  of  humanity. 
The  lad  himself,  however,  had  a  certain  mischievous  delight 
m  making  him  perform  this  courtesy,  and  being  young  and 
vigorous,  would  often  squeeze  the  old  gentleman's  hesitating 
fingers  m  his  strong  clasp  so  energetically  as  to  cause  him 
the  severest  pain.     Student  of  many  philosophies  as  he  was 
the  worthy  pedagogue  would  have  cried  out,  or  sworn  profane 
oaths  in  his  agony,  had  it  been  any  other  than  the  'Heir- 
Apparent'  who  thus  made  him  wince  with  torture,— but  as 
matters  stood,  he  merely  smiled— and  bore  it.     The        ng 
rascal  of  a  prince  smiled  too,— taking  note  of  his  obsec     ,us 
hypocrisy,  which  served  an  inquiring  mind  with  quite  as' good 
a  field  for  logical  speculation   as   any   problem   in    Euclid 
And  he  went  on  with  his  questions,— questions,  which  if  not 
puzzling,  were  at  least  irritating  enough  to  have  secured  him 
a  rap  on  the  knuckles  from  his  tutor's  cane,  had  he  been  a 
grocer's  lad  instead  of  the  eldest  son  of  a  Royal  house. 
"  Professor,"  he  said  on  one  occasion,—"  What  is  man  >  " 
"Man,"  replied  the  professor  sedately,  "is  an  intelligent 
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What  IS  Supremacy  ?  " 

^■^PV^LI-  '''"*"""• "  ""'""  '»•  *'  -'  of  .h, 

"And  is  he  so  superior?" 

''He  is  generally  so  admitted." 

"Is  my  father  a  man?" 

;;  Wedl,!    The  question  i,  superfluous." 

What  makes  him  a  King?" 
"Royal  birth  and  the  hereditary  right  to  his  great  position  » 

of  c«a«"on  ."w  L"  l"t"°"  °'  ^"'"'"^'^  "^^^"^ 
rule  men  ?^'  *  "  """^  ""^  »  ™"  ''  ^e  is  allowed  to 

.^r^L-'^-rcr^e-^^^^^^ 

as/lrS^raLtr^'    Simp,  because  he\  hom 
"  Precisely." 

"He  might  be  an  idiot  or  a  crioDle  a  fnni  «,  « 
he  would  still  be  King  ?"  ^^  '  °'  *  coward,- 

"  Most  indubitably." 

a  ".rnn.  ,  madman  were  unfortunately  bom  to 

but  Te'H  ''8™'=r7°""'  >«  appointed  to  control  s JteT^i,^ 

thela'^^llrngT""'  '"  '"'^  "  """"^  »-'«">'%.  -"" 

"  And  TTtirsr"'"" •'"■'''''  *'  ^"""8  P™«=  ""'"^^'y. 

alike     ,1,1-  •  t  men,— kings,  madmen,  and  idiots 

""^r-*^'*  "^ ^"other  ruling  force,  called  God?" 

there  is  a  force,"  admitted  the  professor  dubiously-" But 

o  ItttrnTr/T'^f"'  "'  *'"«^  "  would  noT  be  safe 
attempt  to  explam  the  nature  of  that  force,  and  for  4e 
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benefit  of  the  illiterate  masses  we  call  \t  r«^  a  •  . 
wcMp  Of  something  superior  .olhete  e,  t  afwa;T; 
proved  politic  and  necessary  for  the  nennU  t  v.  ^ 
tinje^esolved  ..self  as  to^wh^i^sSt  so  ;t:  sTitt"^ 
Then  man,  despite  his  '  supremacy '  must  have  sornethina 
more  supreme  than  himself  to  keep  him  n  order  Tt^^ 
only  a  fetish  wherewith  to  tickle  his  CiTnl^?  r;uLeste^ 
the  pnnce  with  a  touch  of  satire,-"  Even  kin/s  mnff  >!! 
or  pretend  to  bow,  to  the  King  of  kings?"     ^  '  ^"^ 

"Sir,  you  have  expressed  the  fact  with  felicity"  renliprf 
the  professor  eravelv—" »«    lur..-    .  ^^^i^iiy ,     replied 

are  accustomed  to  accompany  him.  I,  is  I  ^^UTct  vou 
w  llfind  necessary  ,o  keep  in  practice,  as  an  exampkTvour 
subjects  when  you  are  called  upon  to  reign  »  ^ 

The  young  man  raised  his  eyebrows  deprecatindv  wi.h  . 
shght  ironical  smile,  and  dropped   the  suS      BuT  V 

tion  to  h,s  pupil's  father;  with  the  additional  observat°onX 
he  feared,  he  very  humbly  and  respectfully  feared   th«  fi, 
developing  mind  of  the  prince  appj^und«tl^„  ^  ! 

rr  "^rt  ""'"^"P*^^  wKre""wtCneS^ 
for  the  position  he  was  destined  to  occupy.    Wiereut^l^ 

.ui'^^rmrrer^-'th^Hfr^--^^^^^^^^^ 

osophy  win  chill  your  best   impulses    and    „„« 
enthusiasms.-it  wiU  make  you  ^veTcautus Td  SZ 
of  your  fhends,-it  will  c  use  you  to  be  indiffer^^T.^ 
m  the  plu^l,  but  it  will  hand  ^ou  ove"^  rffn^JI^:: 

to  ome  ThT  "°"^'— "en  she  comes,-as  she  is  bound 
to  come  There  is  no  one  so  hopelessly  insane  as  a  nhir 
osopher  in  love,    Uve  women,  bu'  not  «  «?/  •""'• 

-der  than  auJ^cious,  for''his1.t:i\r  trofT: 
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presence  and  fascinating  manner,  and  knew  well  the  extent 
of  his  power  to  charm  and  subjugate  the  fairer  sex,— "But 
I  have  a  fancy  that  love,— if  it  exists  anywhere  outside  the 
dreams  of  the  poets,— is  unknown  to  kings." 

The  monarch  bent  his  brows  frowningly,  and  his  eyes  were 
full  of  a  deep  and  bitter  melancholy. 

"  You  mistake  ! "  he  said  slowly—"  Love,— and  by  that  name 
I  mean  a  wholly  different  thing  from  Passion,- comes  to  kings 
as  to  commoners,— but  whereas  the  commoner  may  win  it  if 
he  can,  the  king  must  reject  it.  But  it  comes,— and  leaves  a 
blank  in  the  proudest  life  when  it  goes ! " 

He  turned  away  abruptly,  and  the  conversation  was  not 
again  resumed.     But  when  he  died,  those  who  prepared  his 
body  for  burial,  found  a  gold  chain  round  his  neck,  holding 
the  small  medallion  portrait  of  a  woman,  and  a  curl  of  soft 
fair  hair.     Needless  to  say  the  portrait  was  not  that  of  the 
late  Queen-Consort,  who  had  died  some  years   before  her 
Royal  spouse,  nor  was  the  hair  hers,— but  when  they  brought 
the  relic  to  the  new  King,  he  laid  it  back  with  his  own  hands  on 
his  father's  lifeless  breast,  and  let  it  go  into  the  grave  with  him. 
For,  being  no  longer  the  crowned  Servant  of  the  State,  he  had 
the  right  as  a  mere  dead  man,  to  the  possession  of  his  love-secret. 
So  at  least  thought  his  snn  and  successor,  who  at  times 
was  given  to  wondering  whether  if,. like  his  father,  he  had 
such  a  secret  he  would  be  able  to  keep  it  as  closely  and  as 
well.     He  thought  not.     It  would  be  scarcely  worth  while. 
It  can  only  be  the  greatest  love  that  is  always  silent,— and  in 
the  greatest, — that  is,  the  ideal  and  self-renouncing  love,— he 
did  not  believe ;  though  in  his  own  life's  experience  he  had  been 
given  a  proof  that  such  love  is  possible  to  women,  if  not  to 
men.     When   he  was   about  twenty,  he  had  loved,  or  had 
imagined   he  loved  a  girl,— a  pretty  creature,  who  did  not 
know  him  as  a  prince  at  all,  but  simply  as  a  college  student. 
He  used  to  walk  with  her  hand  in  hand  through  the  fields 
by  the  river,  and  gather  wild  flowers  for  her  to  wear  in  her 
little  white  bodice.     She  had  shy  soft  eyes,  and  a  timid,  yet 
trusting  look,  full  of  tenderness  and  pathos.     Moved  by  a 
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romantic  sense  f  honour  and  chivalry,  he  promised  to  marry 
her,  and  thereupon  vacate  an  impulsive  letter  to  his  father 
mformmg  him  of  his  intention.  Of  course  he  was  summoned 
home  from  college  at  once,— he  was  reminded  of  his  high 
destmy— of  the  Throne  that  would  be  his  if  he  lived  to 
occupy  It,— of  the  great  and  serious  responsibilities  awaiting 
him,— and  of  how  impo-?sible  it  was  that  the  Heir-Apparent  to 
the  Crown  should  marry  a  commoner. 

"  Why  not  .>^'  he  cried  passionately— "  If  she  be  good  and 
true  she  is  as  fit  to  be  a  queen  as  any  woman  royally  bornl 
She  IS  a  queen  already  in  her  own  right ! " 

But  while  he  was  being  argued  with  and  controlled  by  all 
the  authorities  concerned  in  king's  business,  his  little  sweet- 
heart herself  put  an  end  to  the  matter.     Her  parents  told 
her  all  unpreparedly,  and  with  no  doubt  unnecessary  harshness 
the  real  position  of  the  college  lad  with  whom  she  had 
wandered  m  the  fields  so  confidingly;  and  in  the  bewilderment 
of  her  poor  little  broken  heart  and  puzzled  brain,  she  gave 
herself  to  the  river  by  whose  flowering  banks  she  had  sworn 
her  maiden  vows,— though  she  knew  it  not,— to  her  future  King  • 
and  so,  drowning  her  life  and  love  together,  made  a  piteous 
exit  from  all  difficulty.     Before  she  went  forth  to  die   she 
wrote  a  farewell  to  her  Royal  lover,  posting  the  letter  herself 
on  her  way  to  the  river,  and,  by  the  merest  chance  he  received 
It  without  a  spy's  intervention.     It  was  but  one  line,  scrawled 
m  a  round  youthful  hand,  and  blotted  with  many  tears. 

"Sir my  love  ! forgive  me ! " 

It  would  be  unwise  to  say  what  that  little  scrap  of  ill- 
formed  writing  cost  the  heir  to  a  throne  when  he  heard  how 
she  had  died,-or  how  he  raged  and  swore  and  wept.  It  was 
the  first  Wrong  forced  on  him  as  Right,  by  the  laws  of  the 
realm;  and  he  was  young  and  generous  and  honest,  and  not 
hardened  to  those  laws  then.  Their  iniquity  and  godlessness 
appeared  to  him  in  plain  ugly  colours  undisguised.  Since 
that  time  he  had  perforce  fallen  into  the  habit  and  routine  of 
his  predecessors,  though  he  was  not  altogether  so  'constitu- 
tional  a  sovereign  as  his  father  had  been.     He  had  something 
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ness,  gave  more'k^n^^^the  worid  Tj  "'  t'  "^'  ^'^• 
He  did  unconventional  tK-  ^**"  '^'"®  *>y  heritage. 

flunkey,  and  r;r?c?u~;r.ef"i"Hn^'^''' 

was  of  the  South,  where  hot  hi^li^  •    "'  *"'  kingdom 

and  fiery  .e.pe.  J.!^^"Xd''rn■LrSitd  wh"""'"' 

«oc.  Of  .he  smy:^':;  r:r  „:„:„;t^.t^^'  'r 

and  axe,-,he  sZ>  12  /  «"""»••-*»  glitter  of  .pear, 

gHnding  chaHo:»;4i:r:niia*^a:r:^^^^^^ 

and  scalpel,  to  discover  ho' Tk  u^'""^^  paraphernalia 
dissolution  ;  Jnrsoul  hthTd  1 17  "w""^^  '~" 
his  foe  I    Of  a  truth  thp«f  ?    ^  '^"^'^  of  contest  with 

breed  palt^  m^r  A^'d  o^-f ''^  days  !-and  paltry  days 

of  PoveVaf^S' of  offence/  ^S^to  I^Tt  °[  '^^^''  ^*"^^ 
Man  in  the  present  eTnfw^  J^'""^'  ^'^'^  ^°  ^P^ak, 
«^*u-  present  era  of  his  boasted  *  procuress'  tpba^^ki^ 

nothing  so  much  as  a  whioned  rhiw      ^    *?^^    resembles 
outstretched  arm  of  Heaven  «nd  "^^l  f -^'^^^""g  "nder  the 
for  the  next  ^1  of  thTscouTi    Tl'"  ^^^^^^^ 
especially,  that  theltcr^ Lefpt^^^^^  ^-^^'"^ 

chronicle  of  certain  thn„crh..       T     ^  ^^^  unhesitating 

s;.h..-ye.  dee^fr^..trunrrXrr.htt:  ""' "' 

.ror.tTr;s;r '-"-^  --^  arra^-'oftr^- 


CHAPTER  II 

MAJESTV  CONSIDERS   AND   RESOLVES 

THE  little  episode  of  hia  fir«f  i 

^  ^  ^  ""governable  fun,  Lddetlr;"™''"'''  "■■"•  •"» 
had  of  courae  the  natural  resulrr^^  • "  "^'"=  ""elusion, 
&.e  of  all  wV  are  dilTd  '^Tcr  .'k  "'^''  »  ^'- '»  ">e 
was  -arrange  for  him;  and  "r^Z^"''-  •*  ™™age 
-■Bed  for  f  ..  quick  enfo^lfr2  'T""  °'  ""''  '^'- 
'arrangement.'    The  daughter  of  .  ^"«  """  »f  ">e 

was  elected  to  the  honoir  of  hi.  allt  '""""^  P"'""«'e 
with  a  pale,  cold  clearKrut  face  «rf  h^^"'~'-  •*"""■"'  «'>! 
penetrated  the  soul  with  an Tcy  chiS^^  ^'^  ""»'""«« 
■»ent,  noiseless  and  gmceful  as  ft  ^i"f  75°"  «■?  """ve- 
of  slowly  drifting  snow.  She  4  S-n7L  ^  °"*  irresistibly 
was.  by  all  the  minister, ^dl^^  '"'*'?  '»  *«  a"ar,  as  he 

could  possibly  be  gatheredTlSXm.r'^  "'  «*'«  "-at 
fhe  globe  as  witnesses  to  .he?mmo  ation  „?f  '""  """""»  <" 
lives  on  the  grim  sacrificial  stone  of  ,n  ""'  '"""^  ''•""an 

and  princess  accepted  their  fete  iith'^'''.'  "^'^'hprince 
i^ignation.  Their  port^^  «t  hi  """f '"' '"""' »"''  ""I 
^ile,  or  taken  in  a  Sd  tt ,  « '""' °*"  "'*  »  «"/ 
p;-latial  canvas  background  ann"^"""""  """"d^  against  a 
throughout  the  worW,  a^d  eT^tS^''-^- tT' P-blished 
special  pains  to  info™  the  Si ,  rf,,  i  Z"  ""^  ^"^  '°°^ 
Royal  union  thus  consummated  ™s  t  r  "•"'""  *="  *' 
For  the  People  still  have  heart  a^H  '""'=  '"'e-ma.ch.' 

taken  in  the  rough  luZ  o?  h,  "»^°e'>ce,-.he  People 
"faith,  in  the  toT.eet^roT'.f'  ""'  ^""«  »  ""c," 
politicians  who  make  capS  out  of         *,  "^'"'°"'-     The 

capital  ^ut  of  popular  emotion,  know 
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this  well  enough,— and  are  careful  to  play  the  tune  of  theli 

own  personal  inteiest  upon  the  gamut  of  National  Sentimeni 

in  every  stump  oration.     For  how  terrible  it  would  be  I 

the  People  of  any  land  learned  to  judge  their  preachers  and 

teachers  by  the  lines  of  fact  alone !    Inasmuch  as  fact  would 

convincingly  prove  to  them  that  their  leaders  prospered  and 

grew  rich,  while  they  stayed  poor;  and  they  might  take  tc 

puzzling  out  reasons  for  this  inadequacy  which  would  inevit- 

ably  cause  trouble.     For  this,  and  divers  other  motives  politic, 

the  rosy  veil  of  sentiment  is  always  delicately  flung  more  or 

less  over  every  new  move  on  the  national  debating-ground,— 

and  whether  marriageable    princes  and    princesses  love* or 

loathe  each  other,  still,  when  they  come  to  wed,  the  words 

•romantic  love-match'  must  be  thrown  in  by  an  obliging 

Press  in  order  to  satisfy  the  tender  scruples  of  a  people  who 

would  certainly  not  abide  the  thought  of  a  Royal  marriage 

contracted  in  mutual  aversion.    Thus  much  soundness  and 

right  principle  there  is  at  lea'^t,  in  what  some  superfine  persons 

call  the  'common 'folk,-the  folk  whose  innermost  sense  of 

truth  and  straightforwardness,  not  even  the  proudest  statesman 

dare  outrage. 

But  with  what  unuttered  and  unutterable  scorn  the  youthful 
victims  of  the  Royal  pairing  accepted  the  newspaper-assur- 
ances of  the  devoted  tenderness  they  entertained  for  each 
other  !    With  what  wearied  impatience  both  prince  and  princess 
received  the  'Wedding  Odes 'and  '  Epithalamiums,'  written 
by  first-class  and  no-class  versifiers  for  the  occasion  I    What 
shoals  of  these  were  cast  aside  unread,  to  occupy  the  darkest 
dingiest  corner  of  one  of  the  Royal  'refuse'  libraries!    The 
writers  of  such  things  expected  great  honours,  no  doubt,  each 
and  every  man-jack  of  them,— but  apart  from  the  fact  that 
the  greatest  literature  has  always  lived  without  any  official 
recognition  or  endowment  from   kings,— being  in   itself  the 
supreniest  sovereignty,— poeis  and  rhymesters  alike  never  seem 
to  realise  that  no  one  is,  or  can  be,  so  sickened  by  an  'Ode' 
as  the  man  or  woman  to  whom  it  is  written  ! 

The  brilliant  marriage    ceremony  concluded,   the    august 
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al  thcr  disposal  for  Ihe  'honclMn  >  hJ  ?  ,*•■'"  P'*™'' 

of  'he  King..  .u.,j.c.,,-.n/rre  «  s<^°"'"=  "'"'"■'''' 
groom,.,n.wai.i„g.  flunlc.ys,  and  every  o^erT.  n?'  ?""""• 
ouldoor  rcuincr  would  consent  .^1  J         ""^  """""^  ""d 

the  Royal  wife  came  To^r  rL' ,  t"l  "T  "»"<-■  '^8«hcr. 
allowed  .0  speak  a  few  wo,ds  o?m,  '?'"*  """  '"'"■''  'o  "x^ 
•for  .he  firsfand  la'sT  "^  Z6lTttT^'"rT''' 
from  the  cold  moonlight  mysterv  of  h,  "'8""  «'"'« 

"11  limes,  her  beauty  wa,    do,  L      I    '"''■     ^"'""''"^  « 
attitude  and  exprSn  !t,  ^  °"'"'"'="'  ''>'  'ho  regal 

made  the  requcTanrhe  n/"""'"'"'''''  ''""""^d  "  she 
and  fe.-.f  -es'coXo.  Lut  S  h""",'J^  '""'^'"8  ""  form 
•ather  p  ticularly  favote? "'  'L?  "^^  "  f  """^ ''^P*"' 
""Chinery  which'had  sTcceed^  t  n??""^'  ""  «'°'" 
creature  to  resign  herself  .0  7h«  !^       .  f  rsuadlng  50  fair  a 

She  had  laid  as^e  he  t4nitin.™  "  "T'"'  "' »  '"^ne- 
and  clo.h.of.gold,-ard  7p^^^V:^^'r',  "'  'T  """ 
Of  «oa.mg  white,  with  he;:":  •       UrtiVrH^t 

•■£tlsr:^[;,?.':!rrpiieA-^'>---.remhied. 

As  he  spoke,  he   bowed  profoundly    hut  cK 
eyes,  fixed  them  full  upon  him  wf  h  f  c^'  ,  ^'  '^'""S  ^^^ 

pride  and  pain.  ^^  ^  '^'^"S^  ^^^^  of  mingled 

together  must  from^t^c  L"lf  ^^^^^^^^^    ^"  -  '"^e 
querade,  but  let   us  for  to-niuht   be  1.  '  °^  ^   "  •'" 

woman,  and  frankly  fuf.fh!^-  ^'"^  '"''^"   ^^^  true 

thrust,  -not  by  ™;:i::rbt  Cts'"'"  ""-'■  "'^  '■"^  ^- 

intellectual  power  of  rL2T  hV       "'  ''^"«^' 


thought 
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no  doubt  glad  to  become  a  great  princess  and  a  possible 
future  queen,  and  he  had  not  given  her  credit  for  any  finer  or 
higher  feeling. 

"You  know,"— she  continued— "you  must  surely  know— » 
here,  despite  the  strong  restraint  she  put  upon  herself,  her 
voice  broke,  and  her  slight  figure  swayed  in  its  white  draperies 
as  If  about  to  fall.  She  looked  at  him  with  a  sense  of  rising 
tears  m  her  throat,-.tears  of  which  she  was  ashamed,-for  she 
was  full  of  a  passionate  emotion  too  strong  for  weeping— a 
contempt  of  herself  and  of  him.  too  great  for  mere  clamour. 
Was  he  so  much  of  a  man  in  the  slow  thick  density  of  his 
brain  she  thought,  as  to  have  no  instinctive  perception  of  her 
utter  misery?  He  hastened  to  her  and  tried  to  take  her 
hands,  but  she  drew  herself  away  from  him  and  sank  down  in 
a  chair  as  if  exhausted. 

"You  are  tired  I"  he  said  kindly-"  The  tedious  ceremonial 
—the  still  more  tedious  congratulations,— and  the  fatiguing 
journey  from  the  capital  to  this  place  have  been  too  much  for 
your  strength.     You  must  rest ! " 

"It  is  not  that  1"— she  answered— " not  that!  I  am  not 
tired,— but— but— I  cannot  say  my  prayers  to-night  till  you 
know  my  whole  heart  1 " 

A  curious  reverence  and  pity  moved  him.    All  day  long  he 

had  been  m  a  state  of  resentful  irritation,-he  had  loathed 

himself  for  having  consented  to  marry  this  giri  without  loving 

her.— he  had  branded  himself  inwardly  as  a  liar  and  hypocrite 

when  he  had  sworn  his  maixiage  vows  'b  fore  God,'  whereas 

If  he  tru  y  believed  in  God,  such  vows  taken  untruthfully  were 

mere    blasphemy  ;-and    now    she    herself,   a    young    thing 

tenderly  brought  up  like  a  tropical  flower  in  the  enervating 

hot-house  atmosphere  of  Court  life,  yet  had  such  a  pure,  deep 

consciousness  of  God  in  her,  that  she  actually  could  not  pray 

w.^h  the  slightest  blur  of  a  secret  on  her  soull    He  w^ted 

V     idenngly. 

-I  have  plighted  my  faith  to  you  before  God's  altar  to-day," 
She  said,  speaking  more  steadily,— « because  after  long  and 
earnest  thought,  J  ^wthat  there  w^s  no  other  way  of  satisfying 
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ehe  two  nations  to  which  we  h»lnn<r  .» j 

relations  between  them      Th^.    '''  "^  "^'^"'"•"■'g  the  friendly 

»o  it  has  been  potted  out  o  1"°T""  '"^'"''  '"«''•- 
a  political  pointer  vt  Ji  I^IZ^XTi  Tis'?  T 
sake  of  your  Throne  and  country  that  von  r,;,"  ""^ 

ask  God  to  forgive  me  if  I Tl?  "i      "  '  "^"y-and  I 

wedding  you  I'lyf  r  du^rsa^rrii"  "''  ^'f  ''' 
-d  all  who  are  connected  wtho„r  two'  flnLT,- '''''"' 
union,  and  have  assumH  r«o  fi,  *  v  •  •  ^*™"'^s  desire  our 
to  gi;e  up  ^Tirt^'y^rs  ";S  :  "«^' -^  S~d  f°-e 

martyred  to  the  laws  made  by  men  Tl ",  ''  """'  >« 
cannot  expect  to  escape  frL,hT,^  "  "*""  '°  ™--I 

n.y  sex.    S  theref^a::  rtfe^afS^wth^rsr^r  t'° 

you  '    I  wan^  r,  ,„  f         u    ""'  ''""'  '""■'-I  ^-fot  love 
L  ask^Cm^l^rt  I-^Ln^gi::'!. '°  '"'  '••  "^^  ^^  -^ 

and'^s::drr  x  L" «;  r  ^mtr  "■  n  '"■»  "-'^-"^ 

had  paled  a   little    Zi   1 T'^      f  ^^' '""^■-'"■^  f»<=e 

com^i««.ionda^;„rhis\a;r:etu'Sr    -^"^  ^^ 
You  love  someone  else?"  he  asked,  softly. ' 
S>he  rose  from  her  chair  and  confronted  him    »  „i 
paj^jonate  pride  flushing  her  cheeks  and  b^.'""'  *  ''°^  "' 

asatughtrit'/irrc^err::^'"-""-'' 

married  you,-no  i_thou.h  vo^,  t^  k  """  "^'^^  •>»»« 

and  kin/,  NoT '  viu^o^T  XrdTr"  "  P™" 
heartwhole  and  passionless.  Zout  a  sinllfT '°  ^°." 
chronicled  in  my  girihood's  histo^  or  a  siSincidT""" 
may  not  know.    I  have  never  lov  J =„,,  I     '"°''™'  XO" 

vety  childhood  I  have  h^XnSreTairr^^ri^ttr' 

Eno-^r^yrditd™"--*^'' ^»™^^^^^^ 

c/rended  a^d  Te'v^rd/rdthrse^sroT' o7  '"""^'^  "■« 

With  me  for  davs      Mv  m^K      i  °"^'"''8^  ""^^'ains 

^         days.     My  mother  knows  of  this,  and  says  I  am 
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unnatural,'— It  may  be  so.  But  unnatural  or  not,  it  is  the 
truth;  judge  therefore  the  extent  of  the  sacrifice  I  make  to 
God  and  our  two  countries  in  giving  myself  to  you  ! " 

The  prince  stood  amazed  and  confounded.  Did  she  rave? 
Was  she  mnd?  He  studied  her  with  a  curious,  half-doubting 
scrutmy,  and  noted  the  composure  of  her  attitude,  the  cold 
serenity  of  her  expression,— there  was  evidently  no  hysteria, 
no  sur-excitation  of- nerves  about  this  calm  statuesque  beauty 
which  in  every  line  and  curve  of  loveliness  silently  mutinied 
agamst  him,  and  despised  him.  Puzzled,  yet  fascinated,  he 
sought  in  his  mind  for  some  clue  to  her  meaning. 

«  There  are  women  »  she  went  on—"  to  whom*  love,  or  what 
IS  called  love,  is  necessary, -for  whom  marriage  is  the  utmost 
good  of  existence.  I  am  not  one  of  these.  Had  I  my  own 
choice  I  would  live  my  life  away  from  all  men,— I  would  let 
nothing  of  myself  be  theirs  to  claim,-I  would  give  all  I  am 
and  all  I  have  to  God,  who  made  me  what  I  am.  For  truly 
and  honestly,  without  any  affectation  at  all,  I  look  upon 
marriage,  not  as  an  honour,  but  a  degradation  ! " 

Had  she  been  less  in  earnest,  he  might  have  smiled  at  this 
but  her  beauty,  intensified  as  it  was  by  the  fervour  of  her 
feehng,  seemed  transfigured  into  something  quite  supernatural 
which  for  the  moment  dazzled  him. 
"Am  I  to  understand—"  he  began. 

She  interrupted  him   by  a  swift  gesture,   while  the  rich 
colour  swept  over  her  face  in  a  warm  wave. 

"  Understand  nothing  "-she  said,—"  but  this— that  I  do  not 
love  you,  because  I  can  love  no  man  !    For  the  rest  I  am  your 
wife ;  and  as  your  wife  I  give  myself  to  you  and  your  nation 
wholly  and  in  all  things — save  love  ! " 
He  advanced  and  took  her  hands  in  his. 
"This  is  a  strange  bargain  ! »  he  said,  and  gently  kissed  her. 
She  answered  nothing,-only  a  faint  shiver  trembled  through 
her  as  she  endured  the'  caress.     For  a  moment  or  two  he 
surveyed  her  m  silence,-it  was  a  singular  and  novel  experience 
for  him,  as  a  future  king,  to  be  the  lawful   possessor  of  a 
woman  s  beauty,  and  yet  with  all  i.is  sovereignty  to  be  unable 


MAJESTY  CONSIDERS  AND  RESOLVES     ,9 

to  waken  one  thrill  of  tenderness  in  the  frozen  soul  imprisoned 
m  such  exqu.s,te  flesh  and  Wood.  He  was  incE  o 
d.sbeheve  her  asserti„ns,-surely  he  thought,  the  e  mu«  te 
emotion,  feeling,  passion  in  this  fair  creature  who  LT  t,  ^ 
seemed  a  goddess  newly  descended  from  talc^eSibte  ,f  t" 
of  heaven  w-as  stiU  .„fy  a  woman  ?    And  u^  the  whok  he 

reserve  than  to  add  fuel  .0  the  i,Je7J^:''         ""^  "' 
You  have  been  very  frank  with  me,"  he  said  at  last  after  , 

v,oi  wi  wicse  IS  one  most  common  to  nil  r«^K.      t  j    • 
what  I  may  not  have,  and  covet  what  I  do  ttT^es    "'^ 
We  understand  each  other  t "  possess.     So  1 

sSLfSfS^-^a^Sa^HhJtn- 

sur^ior'sTe  Sr ""  "^^  *"^ "  ^-^f-  ^«  P-<i 

oth^rubtect  rfaV"".'  *'  "''"  °^"  ^P'"'^  O"  'his,  or  any 

^:i::sr.X'°  £ -— -  -  -  -  ht™ 

sparkling  luminance  of  a  st':  to'^hrg  o^^ralTo^lIr  "^ 
command  and  retain^lLTia^:  ^l^ X^S^  ^ 
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those  bnlliant  creatures  who,  like  the  Egyptian  Qeopal 

never  grow  old,— for  she  was  utterly  exempt  from  the  wasti 

of  the  nerves  through  emotion.     Her  eyes  were  always  brij 

and  clear;  her  skin  dazzling  in  its  whiteness,  save  where  1 

equably  flowing  blood  flushed  it  with  tenderest  rose,—! 

figure  remained  svelte,  lithe  and  graceful  in  all  its  outlin 

Finely  strung,  yet  strong  as  steel  in  her  temperament, 

thoughts,  feehngs  and    events   seemed    to  sweep  over  I 

without  affecting  or  disturbing  her  mind's  calm  equipoii 

She  Uved  her  life  with  extreme  simplicity,   regularity,  ai 

directness,  thus  driving  to  despair  all  would-be  scandal-monger 

and  though  many  gifted  and  famous  men  fell  madly  in  lo 

with  their  great  princess,  and  often,  in  the  extremity  of 

passion  which  amounted  to  disloyalty,  slew  themselves  for  h 

sake,  she  remained  unmoved  and  pitiless. 

Her  husband  occasionally  felt  some  cc     lassion  for  tl 

desperate  fellows  who  thus  immolated  themselves  on  the  Hij 

Altar  of  her  perfections,  though  it  must  be  admitted  that  1 

received  the  news  of  their  deaths  with  tolerable  equanimit 

knowmg  them  to  have  been  fools,  and  as  such,  better  out  of  th 

world  than  in  it.     During  the  first  two  or  three  years  of  h 

mamage  he  had  himself  been  somewhat  of  their  disposition,  an 

as  mere  man,  had  tried  by  every  means  in  his  power  to  win  th 

affection  of  his  beautiful  spouse,  and  to  melt  the  icy  barrier  whic 

she,  despite  their  relations  with  each  other,  had  resolutely  kec 

up  between  herself  and  him.     He  had  made  the  attempt,  no 

because  he  actually  loved  her,  but  simply  because  he  desire* 

the  satisfaction  of  conquest.     Findiiig  the  task  hopeless,  h^ 

resigned  himself  to  his  fate,  and  accepted  her  at  the  costb 

valuation  she  set  upon  herself;  though  for  pastime  he  woulc 

often  pay  court  to  certain  ladies  of  easy  virtue,  with  the  vagu( 

idea  that  perhaps  the  spirit  of  jealousy  might  enter  that  cole 

shrine  of  womanhood   where  no  other  demon  could  force 

admission,  and  wake  up  the  passions  slumbering  within     Bui 

she  appeared  not  to  be  at  ail  aware  of  his  many  and  oper 

gallantries ;  and  only  at  stray  moments,  when  her  frosty  flashing 

glance  fell  upon  him  engaged  in  some  casual  flirtation,  would 
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cVme^pV"""""'  """  "  '"'"'y  "^^  "^  »n-ou.  Of  he. 
But  he    could    reasonably    find  no  huh  »;fK   u 

sons  shouM  be  UhurL;Lu'T„r4nr„g^r„r  3^ 

never  mterfered  in  .ny  matter  of  state  orTe™'"!' 
simply  seemed  to  move  as  a  «ar  m™  Jfremony,— she 
earth  but  having  no  Mrt  in  it  'j*!  """'''  *'"""g  ""er  the 
nevertheless  com^lkd  ZmlJTT'''^"'^  ""•  ** 
admired  her,  but  Cas  he  ^'mT  }""^^  "'•"«'' 
a  painting.    For  h°"  was  «,  Z  1  !'^""'"^  *  ^"""«  " 

and  his  marriage  hldrot  hi  Tt""  ""^  «'"'™"'  "»'»«. 
love,  and  WsTome  deS  ^V^^^J  °'  "'\''"™*  of 
his  children  had  been  bo™  m  «  f  1  Jf^.t  ^^ 
than  his  own.-he  was  not  conscious    oH  "*""" 

affection  for  them,  or  interests  .he  r  iL  Vdl  T!.' 
sought  to  kindle  at  manystrange  fires  the  h.Iv!;  1 1  ^  ^ 
which  should  have  flamed  ta  Kvi^  ^  .?'  ''»'«-'»«<»■>    > 

bad  natuta^y  chanced""tt"he"™l  ^nt't  t  ^  ^la"  " 
port.01,  of  his  time  on  the  pe^uasion  TLrlmiJ,  ,  T' 
vasUy  mferior  women  to  his  wife  had  mad"h  m^^^T"'  " 

But  at  this  particular  juncture,  when  the  curtaifis  d^™ 
on  certain  scenes  and  incidents  in  hi.  iv  V^     '  °"^™  "P 
had  been  effected  in  Ws  oninion,  ^''  '^'^'^"'^  «  <*«>ge 

and  ascended  the  Throne  itself,  he  seemed  tH  ^ 

a  vast  abyss  of  distance  between  toe  X  ^^^  ""^^d 
Behind  him  the  Past  rolled  awIyUke  a  cteud  v""  •  k'"''  ^™- 
seen  no  m„re,-before  him  arose  the  dtvir':■;S'v^''° 
and  uncertain  shadows,  which  no  matter  ho,  ht  shifted  ^f 
changed,— no  matter  how  many  flashes  nf  T  ?  !:.  ""* 
^.rough  them.-were  botmd  .0  c^l^l^et .^^  tZ^'^t^'^Jt 
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inevitable  end,-Death.  This  is  what  he  was  chiefly  thinkin 
of,  seated  alone  m  his  garden-pavilion  facing  the  sea  o 
hat  bnlhant  southern  summer  morning._this,-and  with  th 
thought  came  many  others  no  less  sad  and  dubious,-such  a 
whether  for  example,  his  eldest  son  might  not  already  b 
eager  for  the  crown  ?-whethcr  even  now,  though  he  ha. 
only  reigned  three  years,  his  people  were  not  more  o 
less  dissatisfied  under  his  rule? 

His  father,  the  late  King,  had  died  suddenly.-so  suddenl 

tha    there  was  neither  help  nor  hope  for  him    among  thi 

has  ily  summoned  physicians.     Stricken  numb  and  speechless 

he  kept  his  anguished  eyes  fixed  to  the  last  upon  his  son,  ai 

one  who  should  say-"  Alas,  and  to  thee  also,  falls  this  curse 

of  u  Crown!"    Once  dead,  he  was  soon  forgotten.-.the  pomp 

of  the  Royal  obsequies  merely  made  a  gala-day  for  the  Hght 

hearted  Southern  populace,  who  hailed  the  accession  of  theii 

new  King  with  as  much  gladness  as  a  child,  who,  having 

broken  one  doll,  straightway  secures  another  as  good,  if  nol 

better.     As  Heir-Apparent  the  succeeding  sovereign  had  won 

great  popujanty,  and  was  much  more  generally  beloved  than 

his  fa  her  had  been,-so  that  it  was  on  an  extra  high  wave  of 

jubilation  and  acclamation  that  he  and  his  beautiful  consort 

were  borne  to  the  Throne. 

Three  years  had  passed  since  then ;  and  so  far  his  reign  had 
been  untroubled  by  much  difficulty.     Difficulty  there  was,  but 
he  was  kept  m  ignorance  of  it,-troubles  were  brooding,  but 
he  was  not  mformed  of  them.    Things  likely  to  be  disagreeable 
were  not  conveyed  to  his  ears,-and  matters  which,  had  he  been 
allowed  to  examine  mto  them,  might  have  aroused  his  indigna- 
tion and  interference,  were  diplomatically  hushed  up.    He  was 
known  to  possess  much  more  than  the  limited  h  telligence 
usually  apportioned  to  kings;  and  certainly,  as  his  tutor  had 
said  of  him  m  his  youth,  he  was  dangerously  "  disposed  towards 
discursive  philosophies."    He  was  likewise  accredited  with  a 
conscience,  which  many  diplomats  consider  to  be  a  wholly  un- 
desirable ingredient  in  the  moral  composition  of  a  reigning 
monarch.    Therefore,  those  who  move  a  king,  as  in  the  game 
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of  chess,  one  square  at  a  time  and  no  more.-were  particularly 
cautious  as  to  the  '  way '  in  which  th.y  moved  him  He  had 
shown  h.mse^  difficult  to  manage  once  or  twice ;  and  interested 
persons  could  not  pursue  their  usual  course  of  self-aggrandise- 
ment  with  him,  as  he  was  not  susceptible  to  flattery.  He  had 
a  way  of  asking  straight  questions,  and  what  was  still  worse 
expecting  straight  answers,  such  as  politicians  never  give 

Nevertheless  he  had.  up  to  the  present,  ruled  his  conduct  very 
much  on  the  lines  laid  down  by  his  predecessors,  and  during 

,n  .^rl'"^"  ^'u.^'""  '"°''"  ""'  ^'''  ^°"^^"'  to  passively  act 
m  all  things  as  his   ministers  advised.     He  had    bestowed 
honours  on  fools  because  his  ministers  considered  it  politic- 
he  had  given  his  formal  con..nt  to  the  imposition  of  certain 
taxes  on  his  people,  because  his  ministers  had  judged  such 
taxes  necessary.-in   fact  he    had  done  everything  he  was 
expected  to  do,  and  nothing  that  he  was  not  expecled  to  do. 
He  had  not  taken  any  close  personal  thought  as  to  whether 
uch  and  such  a  political  movement  was,  or  was  not,  welcome  to 
the  spirit  of  the  nation,  nor  had  he  weighed  intimately  in  his 
own  mmd  the  various  private  interests  of  the  members  of 
his  Government,  m  passing,  or  moving  the  rejection  of,  any 
important  measure  affecting  the  well-being  of  the  community  at 
arge.    And  he  had  lately,-perhaps  through  the  objectionable 
tave  philosophies '  before  mentioned.-come  to  consider 
himself  somewhat  of  a  stuffed  Dummy  or  figure-head;  and  to 
wonder  what  would  be  the  result,  if  with  caufion  and  prudence 
he  were  to  act  more  on  his  own  initiative,  and  speak  as  he 
often  thought  it  would  be  wise  and  well  to  speak  ?    He  .'s 

dlv.'      r^J"T''^  vigour,-was  he  to  pass  thertstofhis 

an'ndenend  I  'T""'  '""'"^^  ^"^  P^^^'"^'-^'  -^^  -ver 
ma  k  h^M  "''■^?'  "''^°"  '^^""Shout  his  whole  career  to 
mark  him  Man  as  well  as  Monarch?  Nay,  surely  that  would 
be  an  .nsult  to  the  God  who  made  him  !  ^ut  'the  questbn 
which  arose  in  his  mind  and  perplexed  him  was.  How  to 

ance?    How  to  break  through  the  miserable  conventionalism. 
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king^'  **""  '""^■"'''  "•"'  """SS  are  permitted  .^  I 

nJe^t^'n  "J""".^"*'  "«««.  h«  ™s  determined  I 
nwke  a  new  departure  in  the  annals  of  modem  sovereient 
Three  yea«  of  continuous  slavery  on  the  treTdmm  7ti' 

-freedom  of  speech,— freedom  of  action.    He  had  taci.V 

dtomenranr'"""^  ""f  Popular,-but  Utterly,  rumour 
aiscontent  and  gnevance  had  reached  him.-albeit  inrtUtinrti, 

t"tZ°'""fK"'^  he  began  to  be  do;btful  ^to  whetS 
■t  m,ght  not  be  the  Press  which  supported  the  existinista^ 
of  pohcy,  rather  than  the  People.    The  Press !    hTZT^ 

composed.  Ongmally,  the  Press  in  all  countries,  was  intenl^ 
to  be  the  most  magnificent  institution  of  the  civ  li™  worw!^ 
the  voice  of  tmth,  of  liberty,  of  justice-a  voice  whirls 

e^r  ^^":Z  "'f-  "''r  *«  "HbedTorttS  t 
cry  out  false  news.    Originally,  such  was  meant  to  be  its 

"rpi^sTwhaf ^'  "!'^'" ""  """^  »<»  f™^»-! 

IS  tne  Press?    What  was  it,  for  example,  to  this  kine  who 
from  personal  knowledge,  was  able  to  practically  estSeInd 
enumerate  the  forces  which  controlled  it  thus  ri^t^W  the 
most  a  dozen  men,  the  proprietor,  and  editors^  ^l^ 
newspapers  sold  in  cheap  millions  to  the  people.    SST^ 
these  newspapers  were  formed  into  'com^iL';  anfthe 
majiagers  «sued  'shares'  in  the  fashion  of  tea  m^tal 
and  grocers.    False  news,  if  of  a  duly  sensatioral  XtclT 
would  sometimes  send  up  the  shares  in  the  markTl^*' 
mformation  would  equally,  on  occ^ion,  send  them  do™ 
These  premises  granted,  might  it  not  follow  that  for  ne^ 

.Kr-?™!?  f /''"  ™""'  °"'-  P™«-orelucS 
that  the  True?    And,  concerning    the  perso- s  who  wrote 

for  these  neswpape«,_of  what    calling   and  electbn  w"re 

they?    Male  and  female,  young  and  ol5,  they  were  «„eS 

Of  a  semi-educated  class  Ucking  all  distinctive  abTli^ll^^ 


MAJESTY  CONSIDERS  AND  RESOLVES     ^5 

be  counted  a,  »™tei„^  wZnl"" /"''  'f^  """  »""' 
.he  .b»l„,e  coM^Tf  rrerlye«''t"u:''''  'T"!^ 
the  King  summed  up  the  total  rfto^,  I^l,""^"'""*' 
«.d  found  that  the 'vast  «.und^g  ^Z^Ttt  ^f"'' 
fer  as  h„  own  dominion  wa,  concem'^^l^d  j^  " 
*e  mere  t«de  monopoly  of  the  aforesaid  l^ZTdo,™"^^^" 
What  he  now  proposed  to  himself  to  discover  amoneoAr; 
things,  was,— how  far  and  how  tml.  ,t.^.^  ^      "" 

voiced  the  mind  of  the  P«,Ble  o!« 'IJ^     ,  °""  '"''^"«" 
«.;««  i    TT  reopie  over  whom  he  was  electf>H  tn 

^ign  ?    Here  was  a  problem,  and  one  not  easy  to  solve     b1^ 

what  was  very  plain  and  paramount  to  his  rn^nd  was  this 

that  he  was  thoroughly  sick  and  Hr«^  «f  Z  •  °'*'~" 

If  there  is  corruption  in  the  state,"  he  said  to  himself  «T 

:s  ^cjr:;uL'  z^:^'^  -.  a^erttn  i 

Suppose  they  misunderstand  meP-Wtat  r^l^n  7.  T 
nation  rise  against  me  an'  it  will,  so  A^t  I  maytefo^  d'!" 
prove  myself  worthy  of  the  mere  ^ft  of  manh^'j  ''?°l'  *^ 
and,  rising  from  his  chair   >,«  «j  ..      ^'     lo-day  — 

facedthe4aan"skywi*a^„„!.„!^'^'^  '  "*P  "  ""  «»d 
■•  ToKlay  shlteT* S  daTorr^T'' °' '"^°^''°°  = 
<iay  I  begin  to  reignl  The  Zt  1  1^^"^"^ '  '^°- 
years  as  prince  and'heir  to  the^hr^neTirWM  "^""^  '°"« 
among  the  follies  of  the  hour,  Ld  Ched  '.  1*™^  ""' !."" 
I  could  make  of  the  assumed  "honour '„f  I  ^'"^^ 

^nd  I  enjoyed  the  l.berty  a^d  ta  e  of°Ly"';^sh^™"^' 
a«n.  for  three  years  I  have  been  the  prisoner  of^iUm^t 
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-but  now-now.  and  for  the  rest  of  the  time  granted  to  m 

on  earth,  I  will  hve  my  hfe  in  the  belief  that  its  riddle  mu. 

surely  meet  with  God's   own   explanation,      lo  me  it  ha 

become  evident  that  the  laws  of  Nature  make  for  Truth  an, 

Justice;  while  the  laws  of  man  are  framed  on  deception  an- 

injustice.     The  two  sets  of  laws  contend  one  against  the  othe. 

and   the  finite,  after  foolish  and  vain  struggle,  succumbs  t. 

the  infinite,-better  therefore,  to  begin  with  the  infinite  Orde 

than  strive  with  the  finite  Chaos  !     I.  a  mere  earthly  sovereign 

rank  myself  on  the  side  of  the  Infinite,-and  will  work  fo, 

Truth  and  Justice  with  the  revolving  of  Its  giant  wheel !     M, 

people  have  seen  me  crowned.-but  my  real  Coronation  h 

to-day— when  I  crown  myself  with  my  own  resolve !" 

His  eyes  flashed  in  the  sunshine  ;~a  rose  shook  its  pink 
petals  on  the  ground  at  his  feet.  In  one  of  the  many  pleasure- 
boats  skimming  across  the  sea,  a  man  was  singing;  and  the 
words  he  sang  floated  distinctly  along  on  the  landward  wind. 

**  Let  me  be  thine,  O  love, 

But  for  an  hour  I 
I  yield  my  heart  and  soul 

Into  thy  power, — 
Let  me  be  thine, 
O  Love  of  mine, 

But  for  !in  hourl" 

The  King  listened,  and  a  faint  shadoNv  darkened  the  proud 
light  on  his  face.  ^ 

"  '  But  for  an  hour ! ' »  he  said  half  aloud-"  Yes.-it  would 
be  enough  1    No  woman's  love  lasts  longer  1" 


CHAPTKR  III 

A   KATION   OR   A    CHVRCn? 

A  N  approaching  step  echoing  on  the  marble  terrace  warned 

K  .  u"  ■  "^""^  "°  '""K^""  ^'°"e.  He  re-seated  him- 
self  at  h,s  wntmg-table.  and  feigned  to  be  deeply  engrossed 
in  perusmg  vanous  documents,  but  a  ready  smile  greeted 
the  mtruder  as  soon  as  he  perceived  who  it  was.-Jne  Sir 

frieSd.  ^"*^'        ^^'°""'^  '^"^"y  ^"^  ^"^•'"^^^  P«"0"a» 

eQue1l"'to«SH"  ' ''  ^""^''^'r  ^'  ^"^"^^  "ghtly.-then  as  the 
equeny  bowed  m  respectful  silence- "And  yet  I  have 
scarcely  glanced  at  these  papers  1  All  the  same.  I  have  not 
been  idle-I  have  been  thinking." 

able  akTm,tl^""'^;'  "*"  ^'"^'°"^^  """"'  ^'^^  ^»  i^d^fin- 
able  air  of  mmgled  good-nature  and  lassitude  about  him  which 

TubtMjJ  '  ""'  °'  '  '"^  ^'°"'  ^^^  ^-"->  -'Jed 

coIforiVmt^r^'""'  '^^^^  '^  -^--^-"Conducive  to 
The  King  laughed. 

whlK°""^  .'^""°'  '^^  ^^^^  ^*  '''    ^"^  t^o"ght  is  a  tonic 
whch  sometimes  restores  a  man's  enfeebled  self-respect.     I 

sanity,   Roger! -my  self-respect  was   becoming    a   flaccid 
muscle-a  withering  nerve  ;-but  a  little  thoughtLercise  h^ 

Sir  Roger  offered  no  reply.^  His  eyes  expressed  a  certain 
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languid  wonderment ;  but  duty  being  paramount  »,k  ^.■ 

ha  immedate  enand  beino  L     "f'T'/?'"'""""' ''"".  "nc 

•ppointment  thenTtou^^ut  h.^'""  ""  ^'"^  <f  «" 

n..teri.I.  ,cat.e«d  .t„,  on  the  ^r  '2  ~"'"  "»  """""i 
for  convenient  n-nZj  Th.  ?  •.  ""''  P"'  *•"■  '<««'»' 
d^pened  „  he  "rtchS  hil        '""'  °"    ""    '''"«''   ««« 

h«  been  peSfu^lJd  in»  .  iXS  d  ral,""  "'^"""<' 
by  .n  hour's  contemplation  7^^„n^u,  ""I""*  ~"'"''°'' 
com.  nowl-hav.  yS„  not  yout""' f  1  °"  *' T ', ^"J 

Jrrr^^r  :u^Tof«r/ ^'"-^ -^^^^^^^^^ 

'^  R^VXr  """'  '  ""'  """  d-i^  .0  be,. 

sirXe^«  h?t1Ji''itX';*  '""•:'^'™  <"■''-«"■  -"O 

lil*    There  wm  mM  'l-^'u"'  ""''  '<""*«J  ''  "*  his 
Uu„.y,ov:,12:s™e^''^,.''?^«« j"  *«  ««■  '"  De 

^.ly.  faithfuUy.  and  XT''^  t^SnrS' 
had  long  recognised  the  nobiUty  truth  «„rf  l!^  *  .'** 
graced  and  tempered  the  disiZriL  ^f  .k  "'"^«  ""<* 
and  knew  him  to  be  one  Hot  1    ^  """'  "«  '«"«'• 

world  likely  to  confer  s^m^e  iS^g  tenShn'T "*  "l  *' 
his  reign.  ^  oenebt  on  his  people  by    ' 

«.n,ething  which^cIamouL  irbeT^"!"  "^^^O  """^it/. 
We  may  call  it  consciencT  toritJ^,  •  ^  '""•  "^  P"""!. 
its  erisfence  tcC^Ti^^^^JT'S'.'!"'^''^<"tAhute 

whatever  it  is,  it  is  in  e^Tottf ts  Z  *^"'"'^  ^' 
moment  in  life  when  it  must  fl»L      .  '     .    'here  comes  a 
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«»,  for  aught  I  .an  learn  o,  ^ni  ,?J   ,  V   *"•  "''  ">'  P«>P'« 
i.  -.re.  «nde?l  d°   eT-aZHrirH'  '"'^'""•'"'  '"«•  " 

for  eh.  faulu  of  a  .ys.e„,  ^i^h  ,£; "„•<,  „o  forlurV" 
spimtors  on  the  throhold-|x.i«,n  in  the  .i?  •  »  ^°"" 
for  example  .-where  i,  the  jiy  «  *e  p^de  of~(^, '"  '^""'»' 
nowadays?"  P  °®  ^^  ^»"g  a  King 

Jii?d«uL'r'fThCr;f.h'?T  ^-<"^-«"'«  piac«i 

to  defer  givhSThe  n~  J^  "f/"'^  ""'>'  P**ai»  feel  inclined 
of  the  StSfet^of  jr,?"      ""'""''  '»  "°™'«"«  D*'  Foni. 

here?"  ^  '°  "'"'"'*  ""«  <"•  Roger?    He  is 

De  Launay  bowed  an  assent 

wai;iir;LpT^;rr-Ltno*t?'^T »'  ""*"  ch«ch 

ofhistlryl    Cwh^Trvtr  '".*«?»'"■"«  in  the  anvils 

K-eaiiy,  bir,  the  connection  s  mexolicahle     n„i^.\. !     I 
memory  of  .  religious  lesson-bookriv^  to*  met       '*.',''* 
hood.    It  was  an  illustrated  treasure  I'h  • ""  "'''  "*''* 

me  the  AlmiKhtv  in  thlrW.  .      7"        """  P'""«  "'■owed 
placidly  oH  cb"d*mmn?       ."f  ""  °'''  «""'"■»"  «»'«• 

priest,  LctlyriemilinT  hi '^rFLrnl''  7"  '""'*•  « 
somethine  -Doi.,on_,  -7    •  u    ,       '  P°""^  »  spoonful  of 

down  .he'thrr°of7he    ,ic '1'   '^  J^"  *"""■«  '^^- 
very  -.uch  with  the  goodness  of  Gc!^'™"""'  "  '-"^'^^  "^ 

Kifg^'uXd""^  "  ""■™'"=^  «-"'^  -  "«  ^Pok'-  and  the 
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during  the  audience.  That  will  give  you  a  chance  to  improve 
your  present  impression  of  him.  I  understand  he  is  a  very 
brilliant  and  leading  member  of  his  Order,— likely  to  be  the 
next  Vicar-General.  I  know  his  errand,— the  papers  concern- 
ing his  business  are  there—,"  and  he  waved  his  hand  towards 
the  leather  case  Sir  Roger  had  just  .astened—"  Bring  them 
with  you ! " 

Sir  Roger  obeyed,  and  the  King,  stepping  forth  from  the 
pavilion,  walked  slowly  along  the  terrace,  watching  the 
sparkling  sea,  the  flowering  orange-trees  lifting  their  slender 
tufts  of  exquisitely  scented  bloom  against  the  clear  blue  of  the 
sky,  the  birds  skimming  lightly  from  point  to  point  of  foliage, 
and  the  white-sailed  yachts  dippint  gracefully  as  the  ocean 
rose  and  fell  with  every  wild  sweet  breath  of  the  scented  wind. 
Pausing  a  moment,  he  presently  took  out  a  field-glass  and 
looked  through  it  at  one  of  the  finest  and  fairest  of  these 
pleasure-vessels,  which,  as  he  surveyed  it,  suddenly  swung 
round,  and  began  to  scud  away  westward. 

"The  Prince  is  on  board?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,  Sir,"  replied  De  Launay— "His  Royal  Highness 
intends  sailing  as  far  as  The  Islands,  and  remaining  there  till 
sunset." 

"  Alone,  as  usual  ?  " 

"As  usual,  Sir,  alone,  save  for  his  captain  and  crew." 

The  King  walked  on  in  silence  for  a  minute.  Then  he 
paused  abruptly. 

"  I  do  not  like  it,  De  Launay  I  "—he  said  decisively—"  I  do 
not  like  his  abnormal  love  of  solitude.  Books  are  all  very 
well— poetry  is  in  its  way  excellent,— music,  as  we  are  told  •  hath 
charms'— but  the  boy  broods  too  much,  and  stays  away  too 
much  from  Court.    What  woman  attracts  him  ?" 

Sir  Roger's  eyes  opened  wide  as  the  King  turned  suddenly 
round  upon  him  with  this  question. 

"Woman,  Sir?  I  know  of  none.  The  Prince  is  but 
twenty " 

"At  twenty,"  said  the  King,-"b  ys  love— the  wrong  girl. 
At  thirty  they  marry-the  wrong  w  ,man.     At  forty  they  meet 
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the  only  true  and  fieting  soul's  companion,-and  cry  for  the 
moon  . ,11  the  end  -  My  son  is  in  the  first  stLge,  or  iTn  Lch 
mistaken,— he  loves— the  wrong  girl ' » 

He  walked  on.-and  De  Launay  followed,  with  a  vague  sense 
of  amusement  and  disquietude  in  his  mind.  What  had  Tme 
to  h,s  Rov..  master,  he  wondered!-    His  ordinary  manner  h™ 

formal  V,  and  th-  ;  was  an  expression  of  freedom  and 
autho-  :v,  oomkne  ,  with  a  touch  of  defiance  in  his  faS  that 
was  altogether  ne.  to  the  observation  of  the  faithful  eque;rl 

An,ved  at  the  Palace,  and  passing  through  one  of  the  W 
and  spacious  painted  corridors,  li,  by  richly  coloured  mulUonel 
windows  from  end  .0  end,  the  King  came  face  to  face  S 

drew  as.de,  with  a  deep  reverence,  to  allow  him  to  pass ;  but  he 
stopped  a  moment,  looking  at  the  great  goigeous  white  fiowcK 
faint  with  fragrance,  and  at  the  slight  retWng  figure  TZ 
woman  who  held  them.  ^  ^  ™ 

"Are  these  for  the  chapel,  Madame?"  he  asked. 

"No,  Sir  I    For  the  Queen." 

'For  the  Queen!'    A  quick  sigh  escaped  him.    He  still 

Sne'tthe'sn  "'"k?  ''"•""'™-  ""''''"8  at  the  dli  g 
Whiteness  of  the  snowy  blooms,  and  thinking  how  fittinelv  thev 
would  companion  his  beautiful,  cold,  pure  Queen-S^  wh^ 
had  never  from  her  marriage^iay  uttered  a  wonl  of  love  to  him 
or  given  him  a  glance  of  tenderness.  Their  rich  odoura  creM 
mto  his  warm  blood,  and  the  bitter  old  sense  of  uZlfiZ 

hehad  not  possessed  in  his  otherwise  brilliant  Ufe,lve»^  i,d 
sickened  him.    He  turned  away  abruptly -and  thTl^H^ 
waiting,  having  curtsied  once  more  prXndly  fi^  « 
her,',stening  sheaf  of  bloom  and  disappeared  Snle  Tnt 

nigner  casements.      The  King  watched  her  disaonear    ih. 
mediuitive  line  of  sadness  still  puckering  his  b^oS^'thln 

Slit  therrR^' "'  Tr  -  ™^'  p^^----^  *-- 

"amoer,  where  Sir  Roger  de  Launay  noUfied  an  attendant 
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I   n 


was    ready   to   receive 


gentleman-usher    that    his    Majesty 
Monsignor  Del  Fortis. 
During  the  brief  interval  occupied  in  waiting  for  hi.    •  •.    , 

°I.^,T  '^''  •°"""«-    "''  "P™""  »«  "ot  asked 

Society  of  Jesus,  s  simDlv  this  •  Wh.ifc„  „  ^mral  of  the 
in  a  particularl/'ertile  Set  of'knH  Sf  ""  t-'^"^  '"« 
Crown.  shaU  be^t  d  ^.e  jj^t  fo  *'?  '*'^%'?  *« 

stTr  ^-s-  ""<*  "o-srwi*  ^o^^-r  hLn 

seems  a  reasonable  reouest  «!#»i-  f«.*i,  -.u  '•"*^"ca.  it 
-ligions  intention.  YeTmo^  ^  fot  ^1"  .'f^""^ 
sent  in  to  me  from  the  inhabitant  oK^.^™,,'^™ 
adjacent  to  the  lands,  imploring  me  to  reft^^TS  ^^ 
By  my  faith,  they  plead  as  eloqSewfy  °  ftZhtw^™- 
ance  from  the  pla<rae !    It  i,  ,  „.L     j? ^      ™^  dehver- 

thepeopIe's^quTl  l,ge' fhepSu  iTrr    'J  '^ 
1  anger  the  people."  "^         ' ''  '  ""^  *«  P^ests 

SirT;:"™"""""  "  *'"""'"  »  *«  P--.  Si--  hinted 

wa;'Stwtd:;r,::,s:„\,r'rdT;vrf  ^^^^^^^^ 

•against.    In*is  particuUrcaseit  is^S^lotatic^./^.^:^- 


.-4."-fe«r:"  .^f^; 
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his  Maiestv      Af  tK«  «    *     i  ^™°  *"*o  the  presence  of 
priestly  torturer  oicturf^rl  in   k-        ^^Ofiatmg  the  mediaeval 

across  Ae  sharp' briror„ose     Hn       T  ,""'°^'  ■"« 

almost  painful  distinctness,  and  the  lean  rShThi  h  T  ^  "" 
placed  across  his  breast  L  he  bo^Jd  profou,^%  o  tL  K' 
poked  more  like  the  shrunken  hand  of  a  cZe  than^Lf  1"^^' 
hvmg  man  The  King  observed  him  attenZlVbu^  nn?  ..' 
favour;  wWe  thoughts  strano^  »nH  f„  i,-  ''  °*"  "'"' 
monarch  audadous"To'mo?/iIl'!?  ^f  ^  '""^"'"'ional 
mind,  stirring  him  t'o  unusu^  T^"  h  'd  actn"T  V  "'' 
retiring  to  the  furthest  end  nfthl^  ^'^  ^^g^'"' 

againsf  the  door  a  fil  „tig^^^^^^^^^^  """"' '•^''' 

as  though  cast  in  bronze.  Aou^h  hi  'vesT'  ^  "°"°"'«' 
sparkling  life  as  they  rest'ed  on  t  X^ma"  .«t 

at  L?b.S.i:f Se":^rL^^',r '^^^  Kin, 

ten  you  that  !  need  no  exph^L  "f  th      "■'"''"'•  '  "'"'' 
business."  explanation  of  the  nature  of  your 

The  Jesuit  bowed  with  an  excessive  humiUty. 

mon^r:fLrpoin;vcro™77'''  ™"'-«<'  *« 

petition  to  be  helS  in  youf  u^ndis^S  Xsl^  t  "a  T 
term  of  years.-and  in  oider  to  facilitate  mf  ""^^ 

arrangement,  your  Vicar-Geneml  has    "  t  J\    ^''"' '°  ""'^ 
the  full^detailsof  your  building:chtrrLtX':.t™.^!; 
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"  v^^^CT     "  ?"  "8™  ^  *^^  profoundly. 
.Hn  somewhat  «s^„g  ^.7^^-;^^^.^^'"; ^t' 

and  treasurer  for  the  proposed  new  monaste,;;  L"ht TaS 
to  explam  the  spiritual,  as  well  as  the  material  ^vanC^tote 

tinft^e^r  ''  '"""'''""«  ""="  ""«•  "i*  "^eful  dis- 

_    "The  spiritual  part  of  the  scheme  is  of  course  A,.  m„=» 
.mpommt  to  you  I  "-said  the  King  with  a !%?.  smile  1  "b  ' 

1  have  to  learn  from  y^T   h1  h  '='"«''=<"'«"•;  and  what 
^norance.    They,  and  their  children,  are  the  prey  of  heathenish 


*:?mrmi^-'%yjm!w^ 
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present  situated,  no  restraint  is  exercised  upon  them  for  the 
better  controlhng  of  their  natural  and  inherited  vices      Unless 
the  gent  e  hand  of  Mother  Church  is  allowed  to  res  ue  thte 
her  hapless  and  neglected  ones;  unless  she  has  an  nnf 
tunity  afforded  her  of  leading  thei  out  of  t  e  darL  s  «  e™ 
into  the  light  of  eternal  day "  "^"^ 

fro"  fte  "■  "^  *""'""'"  "''^  "«»'™P"''  "y  »  8-ure 

r^nH^T  '' *.<^»'""»"«  «hool  in  the  town,»_said  the 

befcre  him  _  There  are  also  a  Free  Public  Library,  and  a 

IZ^:,!^'"'     ^-  '  "^  -  —  '•-'  eduLio"n  i: 

F„,l^' •^i'' '"?  '^"'^'''o"  «  merely  disastrous  I"  said  Del 
Fort,  „,th  a  deep  sigh,_«Like  the  fruit  on  the  tree  of 
knowledge  .„  the  Garden  of  Eden,  it  brings  death  Tthe 

coldly""  ""'"^'""' ""  ^™™'"'°'  '""■'"'Is  ?  »  asked  the  King 
^The  Jesuit  moved  uneasily,  and  a  dull  flush  reddened  his 

"Far  be  it  from  me,  Sir,  as  a  poor  servant  of  the  Church 
to  c^demn  lawful  authorities,-yet  we  should  not  forge,  til 
the  Government  is  temporal  and  changeable,_the  Church  i, 
spmtual  and  changeless.  We  cannot  U  for  entire  s„^ei 
m  .  s^eme  of  popular  education  which  is  not  forr^ulaS 
under  the  guidance  or  the  blessing  of  God  I-  "'*'"* 

hi^fee^"  '""'"  '"""^  »  "'"«  -  "»  ^'.  »<i  -rveyed 

JL^'"  ^°.  I?  *"'"'  '^'  "  «  "«  formulated  under  the 
guidance  and  blessing  of  God?"  he  asked  suddenly-" Has 

t  mS;: """  '""'  "^  ''^'^  op™""  -d  confidence"" 

Monsignor  Del  Fortis  started  indignantly 
"Sir!    Your  Majesty » 

i^V^'^lZt"  1  T  '"""^  '""  *'  ^^«  ■""'ion"' 
turn  back.    Accordmgly  he  resumed  hi,  former  position,  but. 
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his  equable  temperament  wa«!  fnr  ^ 

He  saw  .hat  his  Royal  mas.rwa^^  X«vT?''  '"""'** 
his  mind;  and  he  knew  w.|i  „h^  ""'^"y  bent  on  speaking 

«  for  all  „en  who  desTe  f  c"  L'nT""'-  '"""'««""  *«' 
"I  an.  aware  of  wha  ™,  „    t^"'"""''  '"  ">"'  «»«• 

"  Vou  would  say  ftar.he  Th,,    K  "  '"'''   ^""""^  *=  King- 
esublishment  of  the  ktd  „S~''°"  '^'>"'^''-''  *«  ""D' 
from  the  Creator  of  ultt'^TlT  "'T  ™P"^"°" 
tailing  the  control  of  the  Atairttv  ,       "°'  ''''  J"'"""" '" 
Creed.    You  teU  me  th«7  ^'""S'"''  '°  ""e  special  orbit  of 
the  people  "s  a  pTe^temrT""™' '^'•'™°f  "'uca.ionfor 
it  is  not  blessed  by  he  guZc"  "Gr"^''"''  *="•  -^-h- 
'  temporal  •  power  1    I,  Is  tnlainL  ,        ^1  *"  ^"P*  """^ 

seek,  i.  in  order  that  he  i;S'  it    'V'      •"■""'  *"'  ''' 
ix.rson,-theoretically  for  Ae^lL     r    ''^  f?'"'"^  '"  ^is  own 

for  the  advancement  orhisorilZr-  ''  T'^^r 
you  never  thought,  MonsimnrTi,  .  .u         P°'"^-    ^"t  have 
wh»t  you  call  'temp;r-\o;W'^^^^^^  Tf '"^  =='—  <" 
'spiritual-  power,  is  God's  wo*/  ,     "^'J""  "J"""''  «" 
h»  done  without  bod's  rfl-  2'      vT""^  *"  "°"""«  «> 
I  am  inclined  to  doubt   h/ow^"''  ">t ''  ^  '^'"'  ("W^" 
God  as  much  as  I  do  i"  ""'"??>'  «»stence  to 

benta^ri^^hTd  fo^'ef-S.r  T'l  ^«-'  ■>''  "^^^ 
S-  Roger  de   Launr ^  ^t   ^fe::^  t  T'' '"  """""^ 

hum.XhM:^™ro*:ss^:^  ir  *'  -•'™  °' 

Creed  lags  behind  human  thZhtTits  Z     T^''^^  ^°" 
causmg  the  intelligent  world    to  ,W       T™"* '""'=^' thus 
somedung  wrong  with  its  tethl     f1     f  k*'"  "■"«  >« 
always  been  in  aU  respects  faihfi  f    .^  *'  ^^'^  had 
Divine  Master,  she  woX t  a^  hf"         *'  "'^'""«  "f  her 
Conqueror  of  Nations     Y«  It  r^'"'  '™'  "'^  ^-P'^"" 
_!*-.;he   did   in    the   n,idd  e     ^es -'shT  T' ,"°"'^*^^ 
intimidates,  she  persecutes  all  ,!,„  J  threatens,    she 

puipose  the  brain  God  give  hem  'T/V^'''"  "  '=='™-b!.:. 

a  gave  them,-but  she  does  not  help  on 
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a  profound  respect  frich  Z  I  ~^""'  ""'•  ^«  I  k^e 
honestly  endeavours  0  foHowlhl"^  ""?'''  ""'""8'°"  ""o 
he  paused.-,hen  added  !^,I  1  '°"T''  ■"■  ChnsV'-here 
"in  Whose  Holy  N.^1  ZtJ^^^^  -*f  ™Phasis_ 
of  whatever  there  «  ;„  „e  worth  -^  ''°  redemption 

my  firet  duty,  even  in  rhT«        ,  5'^='"""B;-"evertheless 

co^try  over^hich  raJ^e'Sj.^'-^'^  ''"  '''°^"'  "'  *« 

«Ltt^^ttT4^iS:^^«*  --  '"^  ^--'-s 

Therefore,"  went  on   the  K,„„ '    ..-.  • 
task  to  be  compelled  to  infoJ  i-  "  ""''  ""P'^sint 

inhabitants  of  the  distn'ct  ^iTaT'  ^l"''^""'-  'hat  the 
its  influence,  have  the  s.ron~s    °'^".''^'»  ">  take  under 
among  them.     So  st^^SdliT"  '"  '°"'  ^'^^"'^ 
your  Society,   that  they  \a"e    1  .Um"  '''™°"  '"""* 
ways,  (and  with  considerabk  ,1^        ""    ""'  '"  n™«ous 
barbanans')  to  defend   . htm  tm  "'''  "'°'. '"  *'"»''"8'« 
to  3peak  truly,  I  fi„d  they ",1^1.^  T""°"-     ^ow, 
modern  advancer.,ent  and  social  i™™         *<'™n'ages  which 
-they  attend  their  plac«  '7'^'  ™P™«ment  can  give  them, 

numbers   and  are  on't"  iTe'trtd'f  """'^"'"^ 
lovmg  subjects  to  the  Throne   TnH  '  5^°''-f«anng,  order- 

them  or  for  myself  rZ^'l  """*  '  ^^  ""t  desire  for 
<iistrict,-and  The  Lr  ™™ .  "^  ^  «■>  --  in  the 
defmud  each  other.Tll  .his  ii  so  7  "V"  ""'"  "'^  »" 
n.,agine,_not  displeasinc  o  CnV  t  S"'^'-^"'',  I  should 
temporal  sovereig^  nfu«  ^°m-  ""'■'^-  ^  ">^''  ""''y 
control  over  them"  "'™  ">  8'™  J"™'  Order  any 

A  qu,ck  anger  flashed  in  the  King"      """  '"  "=— " 
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'They  shall  sell  to  me  if  they  sell  at  all,"— he  said,— "I 
repeat,  Monsignor,  the  fact  that  the  law-abiding  people  of  the 
place  have  sought  their  King's  protection  from  priestly  inter- 
fcrence ;— and,— by  Heaven  I— they  shall  have  it  I » 

There  was  a  sudden  silence.  Sir  Roger  de  Launay  drew  a 
Sharp  breath,— his  habitual  languor  of  mind  was  comple  ?ly 
dissi^ted,  and  he  studied  the  inscrutable  face  of  Del  Fortis 
with  deepenmg  suspicion  and  disfavour.  Not  that  there  was 
the  slightest  sign  of  wrath  or  dismay  on  the  priest's  well- 
d  ciplmed  countenance; -on  the  contrary,  a  chill  smile 
ulumined  it  as  he  spoke  his  next  words  with  a  serious,  if 
somewhat  forced  composure. 

"Your  Majesty  is,  without  doubt,  all  powerful  in  your  own 
particular  domain  of  society  and  politics,"  he  said— "But 
there  is  another  Majesty  higher  than  yours,-that  of  the 
Church,   before  which  dread    and    infallible  Tribunal  even 

kmgs  are  brought  to  naught " 

"Monsignor  Del  Fortis,"  interrupted  the  King,  "We  have 
not  met  this  morning,  I  presume,  to  indulge  in  a  religious 
polemic      My  power  is,  as  you  very  truly  suggest,  merely 
temporal-yours  is  spiritual.     Yours  should  be  the  strongest! 
Go  your  way  now  to  your  Vicar-General  with  the  straight 
answer  I  have  given  you,-but  if  by  your  '  spiritual '  power  you 
can  persuade  the  people  who  now  hate  your  Society,  to  love 
it,-to  demand  it,-to   beg  that  you  may  be  permitted  to 
found  a  colony  among  them,-why,  in  that  case,  come  to  me 
agam,  and  I  will  grant  you  the  land.     I  am  not  prejudiced 
one  way  or  the  other,  but  I  will  not  hand  over  any  of  my 
subjects  to  the  influence  of  priestcraft,  so  long  as  they  desire 
me  to  defend  them  from  it" 
Del  Fortis  still  smiled. 

"Pardon  me.  Sir,  but  we  of  the  Society  of  Jesus  are  your 
subjects  also,  and  we  judge  you  to  be  a  Christian  and  Catholic 
monarch " 

"As  I  am,  most  assuredly!"  replied  the  King— " Christian 
and  Catholic  are  words  which,  if  I  understand  their  mean- 
mg,  please  me  well!     'Christian'  expresses  a   believer  in 
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^tlnJ    -S      ^   "   '"""'^'^   "'''=•  "ni™"*"   love    and 

Wurch  n  not  Catholie-.t  u  merely  the  Roman  sect     Nor 
«e  you  t^ly  my  .„.,,„„,  .!„„  you  have  only  one  ,Ser  ^he 
Supreme  Pont.<r,-wi>h  whom  I  .m  wmewhat  at  ™rian« 
But,  as  I  have  said,  we  «e  not  here  to  indulge  in  aZme^' 
You  came  to  proffer  a  request;  I  have  giv«  youTeTnly 

Del  Forf,  hesitated  a  moment,-then  bowed  low  to  the 
ground; -anon,  lifting  himself,  raised  one  hand  wi*  an 
mvocative  gesture  of  profound  solemnity 

ma'v'in  Hr^J°"  ""'T'"  *=  "■'"=^0'  ^od,  that  He 
may  in  His  wsdom,  guard  your  life  and  soften  your  heart 

LrttrT'l;'"  ""  «<"^  '^'"8'»"-  -"bring  y" 
mo  the  ways  of  nghteousness  and  peace  I    For  the  rest   I 

''Zl'r  ""/"•fl"'^-"  ">  *e  Vicar-General."     '  ' 
Do  sol  -rejomed  the  King-" And  assure  him  that  the 
decision  »  unalterable,-unless  the  inhabitants  of  thTplI- 
concerned,  desire  to  have  it  revoked." 
Again  Del  Foitis  bowed. 
"I  humbly  take  my  leave  of  your  Majesty  !• 

sall^tioT"^  '^f /'  "'"■  ^'^"'"'""^  "^  ""  ■»'«'-  '"Other 
W  H.'  r  ^  ""'  ■"  **  presence-chamber.    Sir 

Roger  de  Launay  opened  the  door  for  him  with  alacrit! 
handing  him  over  into  the  charge  of  an  ush«  4h    he 
whispered  caution  to  see  him  well  off  the  Roy^prel* 
and  then  returning  to  his  Sovereign,  stood  4  attention  ^ 

What  ails    you,   De  Launay?"  he  asked— "Von   .«! 
astonished  that  for  once  I  have  spoken  my tbdp^  ""^^  "^"^ 
^^  bir,  to  speak  one's  mind  is  always  dangerous  ! " 

tSrr^'-''"i-K.i;  res 
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"True,— but-  ^ 

■nehc,  1  Now  IU..„  ,_;;h,„  ^'j  J'  "«»  "o.  become  your 
nosing  round  for  Palace  news  U  h-     u.  "P°""  °""" 

h-s  refused  permi,sio„To  "hrWi'^A  '^  *"  '"e  King 
of  the  Crown  lands  demanded  fo'h,  ""^  ""  "^  '»«'<'" 
■nade  known  lo  Press  and^.^,<^,,^J'  '"'^    ^'  *»  be 

times »  ^uray—    Wg    live    m    strange 

en.'S'j!'.^^,!"  rLT^rr"  "^-^  *'  ^^'-^  "■•* 

perhaps,  since^neas  SylL  ™S       '^*'  very  strangest 
Do  you  remember  .he  woX  hT«  ?"''"""«  Christendom. 
«  a  body  without  a  head-a  ~„,  h r     "".^  '°"8  ^S"'-'!' 
tra.es.     The  pope  or  the  emU  "^      "^  T'""""  '^^  "  "agis- 
splendid  ima^e^_but  ^evTl"  Tr""""  "^  >»%  titlesTas 
one  is  Willing    o  ^^^  hI,"""  'l'°  """™"<''  "<i  no 
Uunay;-and  yet  whh  all  i"  iT  """  ''•*'"'  "^f.  De 
Church  do<.  not  seem  ,o  rele^h»,T™"°^  *"  ^o""" 
the  attacks  o;'  intellectual  .„  ""  Po^rless  against 

high,  perfect,  pure  fS  in  pJ^°"  «"*■  ^aith  in  God,-, 
the  Divine  ^^oJTcZ.,''^;,:^^'^';',^'^  't"°"'"^  "^ 
are  wise  and  necessary  for  all  nT,       *  Chnst,-these  things 

beings  to  be  coerced  bTsuLSiZT '  ^"^  '"  """^  '"'"^ 
the  disguise  of  religion^  "^''^'°"/"P°"tieal  '^-^.  ™<ier 
one  will  have  no  pi,  fe  ft ,?  "°-Chns„an  business,  and  I  for 

Sl7ZttZT"""'  """"*  «"-  ".i-nstruotion, 
"Fo^f  ritv"'  mSe"  ?T,'  *^  ^'"«  "*  «  -««- 

-u  come.-dortrkrgitr:';---^ 
«^'»ssrmroS:c--s^^ 
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of  «)nventionalitie5,-you  3  h,in  '^'         ".  '"'''  '°  '''»"• 
be«er  t.^^^TJi;^'  ""^  "V  perchance  be  .11  ft. 


I     1 ' 


I  in 


CHAPTER  IV 

lEALED  OEOEM 

QOME  hour,  later  on,  Sir  Roger  de  Uunay,  haWng  left  hi. 
O     Sovereign',  pre,ence,  and  lieing  olT  duty  for  .  ti-n^ 

cj«.c.er  and  indfLX*  rh^Vort'  SHlfn 
fudden  meteonc  fame  for  hi,  marvdlou,  ,kia  „d^t 

o=L*!nt^r;r:irre;t:f^--^^^^ 

re^r^i  and  private  position  J^'noTXi^' ^^^11 

entirely  satisfied  with  the  loThe  "ad  ^  sen  "Si,T'""' 
certa.„,y  an  easy  and  pleasa«  one.  -  ATmemtrs'^J  Z 


■irn^^ 
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Royal  family  to  which  his  services  were  .1,.^^ 

tionally  healAy.  a.  Royal  U^^  ^  J^tn.''^ 

book  which  t>rim^:^  .^M^^^TiX  "^"i? "'  • 

Adam's  greed  for  an  S     *^  «:nptural  legend  of 

.he  momfn.  Eve  .^p,ed  hi™  4"  ""  '"1"""'  ^""^  « 
L-    •  icrapiea  him.    As  soon  as  he  hnH  •a».-.A»^ 

his  mner  man,  he  thought  of  his  outer -.nH  1,7.  ^ 

™,  naturally,  tailorine  FrL  *?,^  •'  ^  *"?  "'"  "''* 
."ggestions.  »mbined  lith  Z  -^'Tourd  TT""  °' 
him  concerning  hi.  food.xperime^,„d°^1Xronl'° 

^"Intf  sTper^rtlr   S^  J"  themselves  the 
P^^^..^si.ionofsU--:SyH.r^ 

~fsirroLvr.ir„^rhtKr^ 

in  which  he  viewed  ^V    .    "*'  f"^  "^^  philosophic  manner 

auas.rous.''LTre'*e«s'r'g:^:^rini::^ " 

"uiujt.     10  see  him  in  his  own  particular 
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'pZZ"'LlT'"'^i  ""^  weird-Iooking  diagram,  of  sundry 
time  for  pity-not  condemnation!"  ^ 

bu.  discreetly  it^.o^^-;,'zV:;^' :t?  ■■':*^ 

their  very  differences  nf  «1    •  ^^"een,— and  friends  in 

known    to   draw    K.e    o^J^  J      •  .^       v^iuuoen  too  had  been 

occasion.  ."Z  dto^re'^     Z^"^^ ,Z^'^ ^ 
only  at  home  with  the  scaloeL     Tnl?  u  ""^^    *''*" 

indolent    att  tude    whpn    n^    t  "°™   *^« 

'coked  up  and  sjXad^y     """'   "'^'"''   "■"   "-'^ 
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never  wea.y  of  doing  mischief  1    Tliev  are   in^  f-~ 

under  ,he  pleasing  delusion  .hae  the  gU  X  r."      '"' 
>s  a  man,  and  that  thev  are  e».in„  L  ..    ^^  "'  '" 

devibi    Nothing  „i„eItLTher^u'lityS.ri::;    "-"".^ 

themseves  to  death ,    J„st  like  a  great  ma!:  'a^b^if^^? 

I  am  not  in  the  mood  for  studjnng  animalcur^^JiH 

De  Uunay  irritably,  as  he  Ut  a  cigar         ™'"^™«.    «id 

»  o^dves^r  '*'  "■"'    ^"'^  ^"  '^""^  ^"'«  «  »te:es,ing 

"Mv°?riend',''°"  ?""^"'  '  ™"  y°"  'o  >«  ^rious—" 

«.!  !^  mySf  -       '"■  '  ''''«•'  ^""'»'^-     "^  Whter  is  as 

"What  would  you  think  "—nnrc,,^^  r»     t 
..U,g  Who  freely  e^resse^t-    oZZ^^^Z^^f^'-" '^  ' 

«He'  tl'  "^r^  Jr  d^^r^:  T/  ""^^  *^  ^~^-"' 
have  it    Even  if  the  l™^  r    ,^  "^^P^  ""^  ^^  should 

i.  a.  evW  glim^li  ^L'm^^T"''  °'  ~"''»-"^  "'"^"g 
Von  Glauben  drew  his  nin**  fr««   u- 
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"Do  not  speak,  my  friend,  if  you  think  you  are  committing 
ImTyi^^'^r^'^'  "^'  composedly-"  InTS 

min^thJ  5  ?    "  ^"'''  '°  ^^"P  ^^°"We  on  your  own 

mmd  than  impart  it  to  others." 

"Th?^;^^"^-  "  "°  'i'^"^  of  confidence;-  said  De  Launay 
already  it  soon  will  be  made  so.  That  is  where  the  mischS 
^mes  m.-or  so  I  think.    Judge  for  yourselfl"    Ld  in  a 

moLt  '  "'  ""^  '"""^  °'  ^'^  J^^"" 

"Nothing  surprises  me  as  a  rule,"--said  the  Professor  when 
he  had  heard  all-"  But  if  anything  could  pricr^e  s^n'^ 
of  astonishment  anew  in  me,  it'woi^d  be  t^htk  ^at    " 
on^  king  or  commoner,  should  take  the  trouble  to  si^ 
mith  to  a  Jesuit     Why,  the  very  essence  of  their  LS 

Lm^to  bT  JT  TT^^^"-     ^y^^^'   '    believe    the 

str  i^i  td'thXtrTran^'  ^z  "^-^  ^'^ 

d^^ption  is  in  their  ve^^brood.^'^  Tfor^'thrS  tt 
I  have  mvented  a  beautiful  new  verb.-. To  hypoS  e'    I 

h^cnsest.  He  hypocnses:-We  hypocrise,  You  hyi>crise 
They  hypocnse.'  Now  hear  the  futuVT  'i  shaJl  hSe 
Thou  shdt  hypocrise.  He  shall  hypocrise;  We  sl^i  hyS^I' 

who^letf o?rt^  7'^^  ^^  ^^P°^-'  Therf  "the 
whole  art  of  Jesuitry  for  you,  made  grammatically  perfect  7" 

thF  YTZ  ^""^  *  S"^'"^^  °^  impatience,  and  flZ^  awav 
the  end  of  his  half-smoked  cigar.  ^      ^ 

"Ach!    That  is  a  sign  of  temper,   Rocer!"    «iH   v«„ 

GUmben.  shaking  his  head-«To  lift  one'sThoulde"  toThe 

expensive  and  choice  Havana,  shows  nervous  irritation  1    You 
«e*ngiy,myfriend-andwithmel»  "^^^^^^onj    You 
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uimecessary  danger.  A„7r T  ?  «P<»"ig  himself  to 
but  ^rZ,  £  wal  „o  do^r.'^'  y°''  <•"  ■""  yet  know, 
«n  envelope  be«inru,e  Rovll       w  '"'"■"-^'>  *«  "re^ 

handed  it's  the  P^wi^^.^.X'!:-  'T'"  ""O 
bent  on  rushing  voluntarily  info       •  '  ****  ^^J^sty  is 

no  effect.-moreover  I  JmTZ Tl      u'  ^'"-     ^'"^  »»^ 
"Equally  am   I  also   hn!^.    ^"'*' ^™  *^  ^^^^  bids." 

Glaub^n.  «^And  gladJy ^n^^ .^^^^^^^  !"^-^;-said  Von 

my  service  wherever  it  may  lead  mel»  U  "^  *°  P"'^^"" 
himself  out  of  his  recumbent  i^c?  ,-,  ^^'^"Pon.  shaking 
out  of  his  lair,  he  stor^;L~b^eal'  ^f  "°"  ^°"'"« 
envelope  he  held,  read  irconte^^  rh  k^.  *^"  '"^  °^  ^'^^ 
Roger  stood  opposite  to  him   w^^.k-u^**  *"  '"""^^    Sir 

"^rmt^r^f^^^^^^  "^  ^''"  ^^^ 

finisheLrdtg^e^trd^fltk'^^^  ?'  '"^^'y  «  ^^ 
"There  is  no  oth^  way  •  ^t  f        ''  "^  ^°^  ^«  k««P«g- 

assuredly  be  at  Sr;^Cd;°l-arti^^  '^'^'"- 
and  in  the  appointed^'  IrwUlt^c^'^"'^  '°"^' 
lively,  and  possibly  beneficial  1 »  "^^ '  '^'"^"'y 

"But  the  King's  life » 

good  consdencel  It  i»Ti^  '^^  °  "  '"'™  ■»»  »'*  a 
ehief.  I  «„  .  greaJteliev^inTT'*  ""''=''  ""*«  "'^ 
good  att«cu  thnl^-r,  K  ?*  ^'u"'  "^^''O"-  The 
tn.thful  persons  J^^^^^  ,^:f;  *«  '»<'•  That  is  wl,y 
world's  inhabitant,  are^  P^  '°»ely-because  nearly  all  tlie 

"Thi  '^f  "^8-"  "S^  began  Sir  Roger. 

Pride  t  hi^y:l.TJ;tv°^?-^  -«-  =■  <^sh  or 
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II    Not  you !    Who  shall  blame  him  for  seeking  to  know 

he  real  Posifon  of  things  in  the  country  he  governs  ?    No^ 

I !    Not  you  !    Our  business  is  to  guard  and  defend  him 

-wuh  our  own  lives,  if  necessa.y,-we  shall  do  that  with " 

oL^TLTr ''''''':  And  with  an  impulsive  quickness 
of  action,  he  ook  a  sword  from  a  stand  of  weapons  near  him 
drew  It  from  Us  scabbard  and  kissing  the  hilt.'I^lld  it  out  To 
De  Launay  who  did  the  same-"  That  is  understood  1  And 
for  the  rest,  Roger  my  friend,  take  it  all  lightly  and  easily- 
as  a  farce!-as  a  bit  of  human  comedy,  with  a  great  actor 

we  shall  do  well  to  stand  near  the  wings  in  case  of  fire  ! " 

He  drew  himself  up  to  his  great  height  and  squared  his 
shoulders,— then  smiled  benevolently. 

"I  believe  it  will  be  all  very  amusing,  Roger;  and  that  your 
fears  for  the  safety  of  his  Majesty  will  be  proved  groundC 
Remember.  Court  life  is  excessively  dull,l-truly  The  dulS 
form  of  existence  on  earth.-it  is  quite  natural  that  he  who 

Ir^l  .     1«^^  ''  '^°"'*^  ^^^^^^  «>°»«  break  in  the 

temble  monotony ! " 

"The  monotony  will  certainly  be  broken  with  a  vengeance. 
If  the  King  contmues  m  his  present  humour  1  "-said  De 
Launay  gnmly.  *' 

«  Possibly !  And  let  us  hope  the  comfortable  self-assurance 
and  complacency  of  a  certain  successful  Minister  may  be 
somewhat    senously   disturbed!"  rejoined  Von   Glauben.- 

l«or  myself,  I  assure  you  I  see  sport ! " 

"And  I  scent  danger,"-said  De  Launay-" For  if  any 
mis^W  happen  to  the  King,  the  Prince  is  not  ripe  enough 

A  slight  shadow  darkened  the  Professor's  open  countenance, 
toi  '  ''  ^^  ^°^'''  ^'^^  ™^'  ^^'  S^  ^'*  equS 

"The  Prince,"— he  said  slowly—" is  young » 

"And  rash—"  interposed  De  Launay 

T^fisJrtlT"''''T'^'    ^"'^'^^-     Merely  honest 
inat  is  all !    He  IS  a  very  honest  young  man  indeed.    It  is 
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unfortunate  that  he  It  en  •  o  ,,1      l 

likes,  but  a  princelnever'l.  '"''""''"  ""^^  >«  '«'"«'  'f  ^ 
De  Launay  was  silent 

>n  perish  incontheZlS^lr'r  '""^  ,?"""™  fo"--  <^» 
'hetaag.„,  of  the  Dety"„~tS  Tth  '"  '"'  P'"^"' 
something  else  to  do  than  to  looll  u  """".-I  have 
"P  >he  glass  vessel  comlTn  j  ,h,  "j^'-^nd  he  took 

watching,  and  cast  Hhh  ta  f»""»  ™te  he  had  been 
burning  dimly  at  one  end  nf  T  ""  '"'°  "  ^""l'  ""ve 
.heir  ambitions  and  con'f^builuot  foCrr'-Hol'"'"^  T 
the  Creator  to  do  the  same  thin^  with        ^  ""^  ^^y  ^o'' 

t-^lk  of  any  special  dange^fo    2  V     "''  ^°^''" '    ^'  "^  "°t 

tnat  we  are  all  on  the  edge  of  In  et^    ^  °'  "'  ""^  "^^"'  ^^^'"g 
n«  T  »  o    "^  ^"  eternal  volcann  1 » 

to-morrow  night?"  *'  ^"^  *P^  "''h  him  before 

"Why  should  I?"  nuenVrl  .1,.  D     r 

command  which  I  must  obfv  B  i"''"-  "^'"  "'*  «  » 
the  arguments  in  the  world  .^i„  „oT',  '  "^  «°°''  '*°S«.  »" 
his  own  way  if  he  has  once  mjl  I  ^  """"  '""  ''™"« 
from  me  on'  the  prSem  ma«  r  woL'L"""  T"    ^""^ 

xrt^epiT- '  --  a "  err-z  ,::h^ 
».usi„\Tne;"h'e  s -.t^^tiifrrr  T  "^^  ™'^ "--  ™ 

"Not  always,  but  often  i    When T       ''""''"^" '" 
•ragedy.    And  such  a  tragedyT  1' 'gL  ?°'„''  ''L?  ''  ■''  " 
strous-cruel  beyond  concentL  ^j  Hornble-mon- 

helieve  in  Hell  a^d  doubt  hSm.      ™°"^'  '°  ■"=""=  »"« 

e.o«one''ut7gLi:dVt  "'^r^  "^">  -"« 
not  speak.  ^  ^     ^"^  ^'  ^'"^  wondenngly,  but  did 
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h.  w!?.  ^  u1^  •^'"^^'  y°""«  *^^"**^«»  tortured  by  disease  » 
he  went  on  -"Fair  and  gentle  women  made  the  lic^s  if 
outrage  and  brutality-stronR  men  killed  in  fK?    .u  ? 

.  to  gain  a  little  additiLal  goll,  TeJ::^l:o^ZJ:'^t 
you  see  the  tragic,  the  inexplicable,  the  crazy  cmelTv  n7'r.!? 
mto  us  this  little  pulse  oSled  Life.     B7l^^tttTn"f 
of  this— It  IS  no  use  thinking ! " 
He  paused,-then  in  his  usual  quiet  tone  said : 
„  J^o-morrow  night,  then,  my  friend  ?  " 
To-morrow  night,"  rejoined  De  Launav~"TTni.c. 
receive  further  instructions  from  the  Kin^"  ^'       ^"''"  ^^^ 
At  that  moment  the  clear  call  of  a  fr,,^,^.*     u  • 

iL  "AnH  vl^H     •   =*      "'^  ™""'"  *'''<^''  P^rtial'y  shaded 
■^^  And  yonder  B  P^ce  Humphry's  yacht  on  its  hLewarf 

De  Laanay  came  and  stood  beside  him,  looltine  out    Befor, 

^rthTofr^'v"'*  '  *°— ^  «"''  of.°ustrou!o;S 
fainnl  if  •  uf  ^  """""^  '""•  "''<='''  sumunded  by  moun- 
famous  heights  of  orange  and  purple  cloud,  began  to  Tourh 
the  water-hne  with  a  thousand  ar^wy  dart  o^tomt  Th^ 
white -sailed  vessel  on  which  their  eye,  were  fi,^    J 

■T£  a^T?  "  "^'"^  *'P  ''"^"^  f™"  ="  poet's  d  earn 
Royal  H-ghness  «  punctual  to  the  promised  hour'of  his 

it  ^1  rir;i:irr.:^Lre..p'-'-"-  -- 

•'^mS\"''r  1°°''!:!  "  "'"  "''"  ^  affectionate  soUcitude 
What  a  lucky  thmg  it  is  you  never  married    Rose  i 

Kmg  s  plans  I    Then  she,  sweet  creature,  would  go  to  con- 
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new.  .toted  by  one  Me  wel  IT™-   ""''^  ^  ""«'"«  ™*  ">e 
A  fkint  flui  coloured  K!?  "«»"8  ">"«>«  of  a  woman  I  » 
laughed.  "^  °*  ^"""J^'  bronzed  cheek,  but  he 

have  K>  chanced  to  me  that  I  ih.ii  ""'  ""•  ""hich 
.       ^,               "  "'*^ '"«'  1  snail  never  marrv '»    u^ 

agam-then  added-"  I  must  be  gon?  TT  r.    k '"."^ 

"  By  no  means  I  '•  reSiS  nil        "  '^™"'""  '  " 
not  pleased  with  hi,  Z^fr^^^Zl'^l"'  *'  "^"^  i. 
desite,  to  .peak  with  him  o„Te"'"'=^  '""  ^<"«.  "^ 

Von  Glauben  looked  grave 

0.  .^  p^.  CrrwirrnT^"  «'*-  ^^^  Ki„g 

.owarfsAed.o^Tft.uch^^if.'^d  '  T""^   ""*  ^"«' 
«>e  poruis  of  the  sunset,  over™' s^khnTlr"  '^"'"'' 

"Unfortmate  Humph.yl»  he  mutte^*™ '^,,  ' 
he  has  entrusted  me  with  1     a„w     "">:|ea,—   what  a  secret 

fortunate?  There  should  h,  ,?'  """^  ^^  ^  '=^"  ■"■»  un- 
WeUI  The  mfechirf  ^  ^  "°'?'"8  '»  «S«'-and  yet-1 
GUuben  was  consu  tliT^d  7000^'°'!.  P°^'  "'-ri^"  ^n 
*e  Deva  roUed  into  oie  strannteml?  v  "'"  ^"^  '^ 
not  have  prevented  it  I    Wl^rfa  I^,  T^  ^""T"  ^  ""'^ 

wnat  is  done,  can  never  be  undone  l» 
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A    SINGULAR  pomp  is  sometimes  associated  with  the 
jr%.    announ  .ment    that    my    Lord  Pedigree,    or    Mister 

the  Kmg  and  Queen.  Outsiders  read  the  thrilling  line  with 
awe  and  envy,-and  many  of  them  are  foolish  enough  to  wish 
that  they  also  were  Lords  Pedigree  or  Misters  Nobody.  As  a 
matter  of  sad  and  sober  fact,  however,  a  dinner  with  Royal 
personages  is  an  extremely  dull  affair.  'Do  not  speak  unless 
you  are  spoken  to,'  is  a  rule  which,  however  exSuent  and 
necessary  m  Court  etiquette,  is  apt  to  utterly  quench  conver- 
sation,  and  render  the  brightest  spirits  dull  and  inert.  The 
silent  and  solemn  movements  of  the  Court  flunkeys,-the 

iT     r'"^  1  u  °''  "^^^  ^'' '"'  '  ^P°^^"  ^° ' '  the  eager  yet 
laboured  smiles  of  those  who  «r.  '  spoken  to '  ;-the  melancholy 
efforts  at  gaiety-the  dread  of  trespassing  on  tabooed  subjects 
-these  things  tend  to  make  all  but  the  most  independent  and 
unfettered  minds  shnnk  from  such  an  ordeal  as  the  'honour' 
of  dmmg  with  kings.     It  must,  however,  be  conceded  that  the 
kmgs  themselves  are  fully  aware  of  the  tediousness  of  their 
dinner-parties,  and  would  lighten  the  boredom  if  they  could  • 
but  etiquette  forbids.     The  particular  monarch  whose  humours 
are  the  subject  of  this  'plain  unvarnished '  history  would  have 
hked  nothing  better  than  to  be  allowed  to  dine  in  simplicity 
and  peace  without  his  conversation  being  noted,  and  without . 
having  a  flunkey  at  hand  to  watch  every  morsel  of  food  go  into 
his  mouth.     He  would  have  liked  to  eat  freely,  talk  freely,  and 
conduct  himself  generally  with  the  ease  of  a  private  gentleman. 
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ardently  as  he  hated  receiving  illuminated  addresses,  and  the 
freedom  of  c.t.es  Yet  all  things  costly  and  beau  iful  wire 
combined  to  make  his  Royal  table  a  picture  which  wouW  Zl 
pleased  the  eyes  and  taste  of  a  Marguerite  de  Valois.     On  the 

toTrj  )"  'Z  °"  "''''  '^  ""'^  ^^^^™'"^<^'  -^  ^^  had  s^d 
to  hmiself,  to  'begin  to  reign,'  it  looked  more  than  usually 

attractive.    Some  trifling  chance  had  made  the  floral  decom 

ttons  more  tasteful-some  amiable  humour  of  the  providence 

which  rules  daily  events,  had  ordained  that  two  or  three  of  "he 

pret^est  Court  ladies  should  be  present  ;>PrincrHumph' 

and  his  two  brothers,  Rupert  and  Cyprian,  were  at  table,-aLd 

though  conversation  was  slow  and  scant,  the  picturesqueness 

of  the  scene  was  not  destroyed  by  silence.     The  apartment 

which  was  used  as  a  private  dining-room  when  their  Majesties 

in  Itself  a  gem  of  art  and  architecture. -it  had  been  designed 
and  painted  from  floor  to  ceiling  by  one  of  the  most  famous  of 
the  dead  and  gone  masters,  and  its  broad  windows  opened  out 
on  a  white  marble  loggia  fronting  the  ocean,  where  festoons 
of  flowers  clambered  and  hung,  in  natural  tufts  and  trails  of 
foliage  and  blossom,  mmgling  their  sweet  odours  with  the  fresh 
scent  of  the  sea.     Amid  all  the  glow  and  delicacy  of  colour 
the  crowning  perfection  of  the  perfect  environment  was  the 
Queen-Consort,  lovelier  m  her  middle-age  than  most  women 
in  their  teens     An  exquisite  figure  of  stateliness  and  dignity 
robed  m  such  hues  and  adorned  with  such  jewels  as  best  suited 
her  statuesque  beauty,  and  attended  by  ladies  of  whose  more 
youthful  charms  she  was  never  envious,  having  indeed  no  cause 
for  envy,  she  w^  a  living  defiance  to  the  ravages  of  time, 
and  graced  her  Royal  husband's  dinner-table  with  the  same 
indifferent  ease  as  she  graced  his  throne,  unchanging  in  the 
dazzling  light  of  her  physical  faultlessness.    He,  looking  at 
her    with    mingled  impatience    and  sadness,   almost  wished 
he  wou^d  grow  older  in  appearance  with  her  years,  anTlose 
hat  perfect  skin,  white  as  alabaster,-that  glittlring' b"     ^  d 
lummanceofeye.     For  experience  had  taught  him  L  worth- 
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appearances,  as  satafactonr  as  ,  man  in  h  .        ■.■  '""™<* 
expect  ,hem  ,o  be.  ,h.  Ki^  "a,  Secua  Iv  «d  ."n"  ^^ 

tESiT.  xjijf?"'  "i-^-i  ~i™: 
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.  quie,.  dr«.n.y  yo«.h  S"^  ^kXtt  .Td  "^  '"" 
surrounding,.    He  .voided  ,h.  coZSy  oS  ^hTT'' 

-or  match.  borSTTn^Snt^.tdT^'  fj  *« 
to  disguise  his  boredom      During  fL    i  *'  "°  P^'"» 

■-ve  grow^  up  .udden"/,  i„t 'IS.  t ntU'rHe^Th^  '» 
to  assert  h  s  privileges  &»  Ha.v  a,.  **""°°°»— ««  had  begun 

freedon.  hi,  AJ^?  .1  "wed  hta^'^Cth'T'In'''  *"''";  "■' 
enjoyment  wa,  wniewhat  ,ingurr  foT  .  .  """  °'  ■•» 
formed  a  central  figure  in  ih.  1-    i      ,  .     """"^  "»"  "ho 

he  cared  nothing  ^1  for  .he  1  *'  ''""''  '*<'''»"J'.- 

of  the  time:  he  me«W.ho.^   amu«ment,  and  dissipation. 

Which  wa,  hiX  un^a^ri^ftrrrstl^bt'"™-^ 

on  thi,  subject  tliat  the  ICin.  k  j  'j™'""  h'*  »o<^'«y-    It  wa, 

-and  he  watchS  Wm  ^t  d^  '^'"'^'^  '"  '"^^  "'*  him, 
.his  particular  evti'™,!*  hir  habtr  Th  "^  '"■"^  "» 
all  day  in  hi,  yacht  had  again  exciti  LL,^"'? «  "'"■«" 
to  see  tiat  the  Prinr.  h.^  k  comment    It  wa,  easy 

Roger  de  jZlyZ!  ^.^J',:^^^  ^  *«.  ""^sage  sl 
a  menage  to  the  effect  tW  .f  ^?  '"'  "^''»'  home,- 

he  wa,  'required  tfa' .tS'  "s^mLITJ  "':  ^""""^ 
•hrough  the  stately  and  formal  rep2\T,  TT'-^"^  ^' 

:f = trmV.:ierwL"^  tr^P^'^^^ 
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their  own  ajiartmcnts.     With  their  departure  the  re,t  «f  tK. 
circle  soon  dispersed,  there  beina  nn  .,^  •  ,  ®^  ^^^ 

and  at  a  sign  Torn  D    Cun^rPri^crHTlr'^  T"";^ 
followed  his  fathpr  {«»«  -         ..      •  ""mphry  reluctant  y 

.o  .he  o^n  Cr«h«e""*^  T"'  'r^'T™-  «<«-« 
two  togelher.  •''''"^'  """'"S  low,  left  .he 

handed  .he  bo,  c„ur,eou.ir.„ht»„         ""■   '"""'"«   "'  "« 
"  VVjll  you  smoke,  Humphry  ?  » 
"Thanks,  Sir,— no." 

The  Prince  was  silent. 

"  I  like  fine  scenery  myself,-"  continued  the  Kinc-«I  nUn 

"You  seem  tongue-tied,   Humphry  1"  he  said     -r^™ 
Mtdownl    Let  us  talk  this  nnt     r-  *-"'"*' 

father,  as  a  friend  ?•  '^''"  ^°"  ""'  '™"  ■"=•  J"" 

"  No.     You  have  never  loved  me ! " 

.^^fL^Zk^irrn^rtrr^"^'"-^ 

it  ;,  !    7"V'~-^  "^"""^  '^y  ^°"^«^^y  that  I  have.     Love- 
it  IS  a  ridiculous  word,  Humohrv    h.,t  ,>  »,  i-ove,— 

certain  occasions  !-lov;f"rt^fcS;idrennf^      '  "T"^'  °" 
impossibility  I »  "^'^^  °^  ^°"'"  "^^^^^^r  is  an 
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Sir,  I  am  not  to  blame  for  my  mother's  disposition  •» 
"  True-vco^  true.     You  are  not  to  bl.-  But  you  exist 

And  that  you  do  exist  is  a  fact  of  nation;.  ...    ,rtlce     W  i 
>ou  not  sit  down  ?  "  ,  "uuicc     wm 

"At  your  command,  Sin"  and  the  Prince  seated  hin,..if 
oppo.,te  hi,  father,  who  having  studied  hiTdgrlldem' 

;ur^.i^o^f!:;::iv;rmr' "-'  -"^""•- 

/our  example  m  manners — concern    nnr 
me,  so  much  as  the  nation      You  mv  th,f  /     *^°"*^^'^"'  "^^ 

.e  as  a  friend  because  I  have'^^rU  ^C.  TZ:Z 
a  somewhat  childish  remark  on  your  part?  We  live  in  a  ve,l 
practical  age-love  is  not  a   necessi;;  tie  between  human 

ove  IS  such  a  vital  necessity,  that  I  have  only  toTok  at  you 

The  King  gave  him  a  glance  of  whimsical  surprise. 

vearsl'"r"  ^  r  ^f "  '°  ""*'""  ^^^*  ^  ^'^^^  J^"own  for 
years!  he  said  lightly-" Clever  young  man!  What  fine 
fairy  finger  ,s  pointing  out  to  you  my  deficiencies  wS! 
supplying  your  own?  Do  you  learn  to  estimate  the'ricd^^^^ 
To  rV'^f  :^u'"  contemplating  the  romantic  groveslTd 
woodlands  of  The  Islands?  Do  you  read  poetry ^6^?^^ 
write  It?     Or  talk  it?"  i^cvrjrmcre  r— or 

Prince  Humphry  coloured,-then  grew  very  pale. 
AVhen  I  misuse  my  time,  Sir,"  he  said-"  Surely  it  will 
hen  be  needful  to  catechise  me  on      .  manner Twi  J 
spend  It,— but  not  till  then  ! " 

"Fairly  put !»  answered  the  King-"  But  I  have  an  idea 
It  may  be  a  mistaken  idea,^still  I  have  it-uLt  ^ou  o^ 
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misusing  your  time,  Humphry  I  And  this  is  the  cause  of 
our  pij««.nt  httle  discussion.  If  I  knew  that  you  occupied 
yourself  with  the  pleasures  befitting  your  age  and  nui  I 
should  be  more  at  ease." 

-J^^**  ''°,  17  "^"""^^  ***  ^  *^^  p\easviTts  befitting  my 
^t  '^     '^''       "''^d  the  Prince  with  a  touch  of  saUre; 

Making  a  fool  of  myself  generally  ?  " 

The  King  smiled. 

"Welll-.it  would  be  better  to  make  a  fool  of  yourself 
generally  than  particilarly  I  Folly  is  not  so- harmful  when 
spread  hke  jam  over  a  whole  slice  of  bread,-but  it  may 
cause  a  life-long  sickness,  if  swallowed  in  one  secret  kuId  of 
sweetness  I  **  *   *^ 

The  Prince  moved  uneasily. 

"You  think  I  am  catechising  you,-and  you  resent  it-but. 
my  dear  boy,  let  me  again  remind  you  that  you  are  in  a  manner 
answerable  to  the  nation  for  your  actions;  and  especially  to 
that  particular  section  of  the  nation  called  Society.    Society 
IS  the  least  and  worst  part  of  the  whole  community-but  it  has 
to  be  considered  by  such  servants  of  the  public  as  ourselves. 
You  know  what  James  the  First  of  England  wrote  concerning 
Uie    domestic  regulations'  on  the  conduct  of  a  prince  and 
future  kmg  ?    « A  king  is  set  as  one  on  a  stage,  whose  smallest 
acuons  and  gestures  aU  the  people  gazingUe  do  behold;  and, 
however  just  in  the  dischaige  of  his  office,  yet  if  his  behaviour 
be  light  or  dissolute,  m  indifferent  actions,  the  people,  who  see 
but  the  outward  |»rt  conceive  preoccupied  conceits  of  the 
kings  inward  mtention,  which  although  with  time,  the  trier  of 
all  truth,  will  evanish  by  the  evidence  of  the  contrarie  efi-ect, 
yet,  tntertmpatttur  Justus,  and  prejudged  conceits  will,  in  the 
meantim^  breed  contempt,  the  mother  of  rebellion  and  dis- 
order     Poor  James  of  the  'goggle  eyes  and  large  hysterical 
heart    as  Carlyle  describes  him  I    Do  you  not  agree  with  his 
estimate  of  a  Royal  position  ?  " 

"I  am  not  aware.  Sir,  that  my  behaviour  can  as  yet  be 
caUed  hght  or  dissolute;"  repUed  the  Prince  coldly,  with  a 
touch  of  hauteur.  ' 


•IF  I  LOVED  YOUI- 

beaVof  n''"/V°'  Humphry-said  the  King-«To  the 
t)e8t  of  my  knowledge,  your  conduct  has  alwavs  b^^n  m!^! 

on  which  the  go<S    EnlL   r       "J  °'  "•"*"  P°'"' 
beside,  i.  i,  the  tonwel^^r^^l"""  ""K™**;  for 

^ditn,  jt^r.^-t':rt^,srr^f,*: 

king  to  speak  obscurely,  much  more  untrewlv  as  if  hi..!?  a 
C»«e  to  -utter  my  thot^ih,..  ^J^,.  '  ""'■'"'  <"'  "" 

^ilf^tio"*  Ttli''::;,f  7r "' """  •  ""■*  "^ 

became  ^^.-hit  SL","  f^^,  "^^  "^37".^™"' 

—your  constant  visits  to Th*.  U)^JZ      j  ^  absence? 

-ia.  dut^  Which  sru,J!:^'^„"ctuTA"'^'"'°'"''« 

dedsivt^';™r«„°s«t  ?/  """"'■"  "P""^ '"'  yo""^  ■"- 

Pon,-littk  Usrf  la„r    .       u"'  ""'  '"""'■  "«  f™">  'hi' 
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The  King  was  silent 

"If  it  is  your  wish,"— went  on  the  Prince— "th«t  T  •!„>..« 
suy  m  the  Palace  more,  I  will  obey  yo"  If  yi^  dLjt  f 
to  be  seen  oftener  in  the  capital,  I  win  ende^vo„r  TfuTa! 
your  command,  though  the  street,  srifle  me.  lutfo    (^l 

"  You  can  go,  Humphry  ! "  he  said  •— "  T  hav,.  ««  », 

zirwr"  ^--^AandtUZ^'^ 

you  were,  by  some  means  or  other,  voluntarily  bent  unon 
"nfittmg   yourself    for   the   position   you   aT  d^  J"^" 

Of  the  di.ere„t  great  s^^rfrn^Lr!/"  h":  S^  "^ I 

r,r:„n^rhave°a"'-r:r^heZrU  f 
repeated  with  emphasis—"!  .«.v  if  „«    u    ^        '  ^°  '^®" 

^nd.  ,«  advised,''»d  con^aTi/rfc.Ttru::'; 
0*en™e  you  may  find  you«elf  betray«i  unaware!    gSS! 

glance  Tt  wL^'T  *"?" «  ™  ""'='•  «  «  '»'=''™'«J 

A  yo" -r  Ctta S  rdo^blfuf-K 
ness  of  the  att.tude  he  had  assumed  towards  one  Xl^^h 
as   parent   and  king,  had  the    most  urgen    ctaim   fe^,^ 

.aMen  beyo'nd.    A  ;X torslererTatnltili*: 
wand,  gleamed  in  .he  dear  heaven,  among  hos^'of  'u^ 
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lapping  against  the  shore  below  the  PalarP  w»iic  .  T" 

whole  .„i„  Of  pleasing  and  poel,  ^t  e  ™nd  I^Z 
•long  the  dewy  grass  paths,  under  tangles  of  scen^M  !h    k 
r*  """"K  laughs  of  pine,  giving  hiie  f  „pt  sul  S  t 
dr«.ms  of  hfe  and  life's  fairest  possibilities,  as  onryou.hM 

v"^Tv'"hTfarI.'  "^  '"'"'«'=  "■•    "'  "-  .roubld"     d 
vexed   by  h.s   father's  warning,    but  not   sufficiently  to  mv 

senou,  heed  to  .t.     His  "secref  was  safe  so  far;-!^a^d  Ill'^he 
p^lutiot  "  "'  '^"''"'"^  -  'o  ---  a  mtttt'r: 

ne:;^^^;:rresSru"47t*°''*'' "''""' """'-^ 

Wl^r    T'"°'r''^  >■»  «^«  lifted  towa^dsTe  d"k 

irif  'thr  STat  ran^'e^:^^^  ^d-^"'  f  "  '^ 
.h«.  t^t  Of  the  fabled  gJ^Sthl'r  sS'a^i^'^JX: 

"VVho    would    not    risk    a    Hn<r/i««,  • 

kingdotn.  !-for  such  hap^n4  tTZ~s7  Itl  ff°TK' 
b  ind  world  nowad.;,.  that  fo^ets  theX^o  itl  y"  uth  ,t 
glow,  the  breath,  the  tenderness  of  lovof   Jir  "* ''""  "'— t^e 

X  rv  ri ""' ""'  "^^  -n';::^  rwrft^!!^ 

will  not  be  like  my  father   thf>  «lav«  «*■  ,        ' 

stance , -I  will  Hve'an  u^'/e.fe  ed    f:-  ,.rn.:„"t  17"" 
.o^restgn  the  throne  for  the  sake  of  freid^.rslm  f  wilf ^^ 

He  strolled  on,  absorbed  in   romantic   reverie    onH  tu 

down    to  the  shore,   where   the  waves   made  othef  m^l 
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^r^'  "''''  '^""^"^^  ^^^^  ^«  <^--y  fancie.  of 
uiese,  tne  most  beautiful  rooms  in  the  Palace.  Ha  hl^ 

STiSiiJci.''  fir  -^i^-^s 

un  reaching  the  ante-room  leadini;  to  th.  (i..„  . 
ch»«.ber,  he  «,  mfonned  thafhS^M"  t J^l*!"  '  f""* 
•  concert  in  the  roserv     Thifh.,  k.    ' "^  ™  ''"*°'"8  '<» 
P^ing  through  a  CuUeX"  n.^d'T n>™"^*-r ' 

the  <^b^n^:^:^^'^t^^^:'^^^'iB»  of 

trailed  up  on  all  sides  m  .Vl!  ^  ^  """  "'"'='' "«« 

canopy  above.    In  Src^,^ 'f  .k™/  "'""«  "  "^K^K 

blossl.  a  fountJS;  ^.J„^e t,  ^i;!'^-  T  "  "^ 
and  at  its  univr  -«/»  -    •      *^  .  column  of  silver  spray  • 

chair  of  ca^ed  ivo.y.'^SSed  Ty  t  Sd,^  S^c""' 
and  the  KLTtoklT!?  tS,  ?  "^^  "™'"  "»»"  *«  '^' 

(iivouri.e'^^r  r^Son  .!^' "^  '""«  ""^  *«  Q"«n'» 
recreation  ;-at  such  times  aione  would  her 
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weight  of  dreams.    But  should  her  husband,  or  any  one  of  his 

Ho  ^"f  '"  T^u"^"  '^"""«*  ^'^^'«'  ^^'^^  pleasure  was  at  oni 
clouded, -and  the  cold  hauteur  of  her  beautiful  (ItuZ 
became  agam  mflexibly  fro«5n.  Such  was  the  case  now  when 
percemng  the  King,  she  waved  her  hand  as  a  sign  for  tJ" 
music  to  cease;  and  with  a  glance  of  something  Uke  wonder! 
ment  at  h,s  mtrusion,  saluted  him  profoundly  i  he  Im^ed 
the  precmcts  o  her  garden  Court  But  for  once  he  ^dTot 
pause  as  usual,  on  his  way  to  where  she  sat.-but  hghtly 
acknowledgmg  the  deep  curtseys  of  the  ladies  in  attendee 
he  advanced  towards  her  and  raising  her  hand  in  c^2 

he^S  '^^^""^  ^'"^^  "^^^^''^  ^"  *  ^^'^  ^*^  «" 

"Let  the  music  go  on  I"  he  said;  "I  am  here  to  listen." 
The  Queen  looked  at  him,~he  met  her  eyes  with  an 

expression  that  she  had  never  seen  on  his  face  before. 
"  Suffer  me  to  have  my  way  I »  he  said  to  her  in  a  low  tone- 
Let  your  singers  finish  their  programme;  afterwards  do^ 

the^fevour  to  dismiss  your  women,  for  I  must  speak  with  you 

She  bent  her  head  in  acquiescence;  and  ««eated  herself 
on  her  ivory  throne.    The  sign  was  given  for  the  cominurce 
of  the  music  and  the  King,  leanmg  back  in  his  chair,  ISLlf 
closed  his  eyes  as  he  listened  dreamily  to  the  harmonious 
throbbing  of  harps  and  vioUns  around  him,  in  the  stillness  of 
^e  knguid  southern  night     His  hand  almost  brushed  ^a  n 
his  wife s  jeweled  robes-the  scent  of  the  great  lilies  7n  Zr 
breast  was  wafted  to  him  with  every  breafh  of  air,  and  he 
thought- "All  this  would  be  Paradise,-withL  other 
r:?  the    "'  "'"'  '^^  ^°  ^'^"^'^^  ^^^  ^'-^  tenoTv'oi^  'o 
Zes.  ''"^'"  ^"«  °"'  ^"  ^'f-S^y'  ^'f-tender 

If  I  loved  you,  and  you  loved  me, 
How  happy  this  little  world  would  be— 
TJe  light  of  the  day,  the  dancing  hours. 
The  skies,  the  trees,  the  birds  and  flowers, 
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Would  all  be  part  of  our  perfect  gladness  :- 
And  never  a  note  of  pain  or  sadness 
Would  jar  life's  beautiful  melody 
If  I  loved  you,  and  you  loved  me  1 

'u    '  !?7^,  y^"  ''    ^Vhy,  I  scarcely  know 

How  If  I  did,  the  time  would  go  !— 

I  should  forget  my  dreary  cares. 

My  sordid  toil,  my  long  despairs, 

I  should  watch  your  smile,  and  kneel  at  your  feeL 

And  hve  my  life  in  the  love  of  you,  Sweet !-       ^ 

So  mad,  so  glad,  so  proud  I  should  be. 

If  I  loved  you,  and  you  loved  me  ! 

'If  you  loved  me  I'    Ah,  nothing  so  strange 
As  tha    could  chance  in  this  world  of  change  !^ 
As  well  expect  a  planet  to  fell. 
Or  a  Queen  to  dwell  in  a  beggar's  hall- 
But  If  you  did,-romance  and  glory 
Might  spring  from  oUr  lives'  united  story. 
And  angels  might  be  less  happy  than  wcL 
If  I  loved  you,  and  you  loved  me  1 

V/  '  '°^®*^  y°"  *"^  y°"  ^°ved  me  1' 

Alas,   tis  a  joy  we  shall  never  see  I 

You  are  too  feir-I  am  too  cold  ;— 

We  shall  drift  along  till  we  both  grow  old. 

Till  we  reach  the  grave,  and  gasping,  die. 

Looking  back  on  the  days  that  have  passed  us  by 

V^en    what  might  have  been,'  can  no^onger  be.^ 

When  I  lost  you,  and  you  lost  me  1 

T^e  sorig  concluded  abruptly,  and  with  passion , --and  the 
Kmg,  uming  on  h.s  elbow,  glanced  with  a  touch  of  curiosUv 
on  t  re:^  "  ^"^^"-    ^^-  -  -t  a  flicker  of^S 

or  a  si.h  toi?r  '~T  ^  ^"^""''  °"  '^^  beautifullips, 
or  a  sigh  to  stir  the  quiet  breast  on  which  the  lilies  rest«i 

whh  .Tlr"T'  '"'  '^^^"^  °^^^°-  H-  withd  ew  h "S 
oe  moved  by  a  mere  song  to  any  expression  of  feeline  -^ven 
for  a  moment,-and  allowed  his  glance  to  wander  unretlTedi; 
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over  the  fonns  and  features  of  the  ladies  in  attendance  who. 
conscious  of  his  regard,  dropped  their  eyelids  and  blushed 
softly  after  the  fashion  approved  by  the  heroines  of  the 
melodramatic  stage.  Whereat  he  began  to  think  of  the 
tiresome  sameness  of  women  generally;  and  their  irritating 
habit  of  hvmg  always  at  two  extiemes,-either  all  ardour,  or 
all  coldness.  ' 

"Both  are  equally  fatiguing  to  a  man's  mind,"  he  thought 
impatiently-"  The  only  woman  that  is  truly  fascinating  is  the 
one  who  IS  never  in  the  same  mind  two  days  together.  Fair 
on  Monday  plain  on  Tuesday,  sweet  on  Wednesday,  sour  on 
Thuraday,  tender  on  Friday,  cold  on  Saturday,  and  in  all 
moods  at  once  on  Sunday,_that  being  a  day  of  rest  1  I  should 
adore  such  a  woman  as  that  if  I  ever  met  her,  because  I  should 
never  know  her  mind  towards  me  I " 

A  soft  serenade  rendered  by  violins,  with  a  harp  accom- 
paniment.  was  foUowed  by  a  gay  mazurka,  played  by  aU  the 
instruments  together.-and  this  finished  the  musical  programme. 
The  Queen  rose,  accepting  the  hand  which  the  King 
extended  to  her,  and  moved  with  him  slowly  across  Ac 
rose^dra,  her  long  snowy  train  glistering  with  jewels,  and 
held  up  from  the  greensward  by  a  pretty  page,  who,  in  his 
picturesque  costume  of  rose  and  gold,  demurely  followed  his 
Royal  lady's  footsteps,-and  so  amid  the  curtseying  ladies-in- 
waiting  and  other  attendants,  they  passed  together  into  a 
private  boudoir,  at  the  threshold  of  which  the  Queen's  train- 
bearer  dropped  his  rich  burden  of  perfumed  velvet  and  gems, 
and  bowing  low,  left  their  Majesties  together. 

Shutting  the  door  upon  him  with  his  own  hand,  the  King 
drew  a  heavy  portiere  across  it,-and  then  walking  round  the 
ncjom  saw  that  every  window  was  closed,-every  nook  secure. 
1  he  Queen  s  boudoir  was  one  of  the  most  sacred  corners  in  the 
Whole  Palace,-no  one,  not  even  the  most  intimate  lady  of  the 
Court  m  personal  attendance  on  her  Majesty,  dared  enter  it 
without  special  permission ;  and  this  being  the  case,  the  Queen 
herself  was  faintly  moved  to  surprise  at  the  extra  preoTution 
her  husband  appeared  to  be  taking  to  ensure  privacy.    She 
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stood  silentiy  watching  his  movement.  tiU  he  came  ud  to  h«r 

and  bowmg  courteously,  said :—  ^  °  "*'» 

"  I  pray  you,  be  seated,  Madam  I    I  will  »ir.f  ^.»  • 

She  obeyed  his  gesture  aTT  i,  ^         ?  ^®^"  ^^^^ '°"«-" 

inimitable  Liseress^c;  whlcT^ad:?  ^  *  ^  -*  ^^at 

a  study  for  an  artist.  Td  wak^fn    ?        *"^  *''^'"^*  °^  ^«" 

standin'g  opposit^to  her^i^et  Zn^V'^'i  '''"^'^ 

certain  wistfulness  and  ajlpeaJ  ^     ^"  ^^'  ^  ^*  » 

W  t:  ^;"we"mtj:^  ^  rr"  ^^  ^egan-^and^ 
syn^pathy.  tL  y^eal^rtToLe"^;:/;:;-^;^^^^^^ 
visible  trace  on  either  von  or  m,  ^  li  *  ^  *"""«  "<> 
-and  if  they  ha«  ,^"^d^  Z^"  T^]^  "^ 
God  can  see  those  scars  1    BntT.  ^""^  *"  ""nudly,  only 

-I  imow  no.  how  iTT^thrworrisTbei:^.  •  T- 

a  foot  he  begins  to  consider  the  mTin  whM,  h. T  ^^" 
IS  spending  his  life.— whether  h.  h  "  """*  "^  >>«  'Pent.  or 
be  of  any^nse  to  *e  ^rfThe^J^  fc'ifV'^  '^',  •» 
•ccount  than  the  blown  froth  „fZ  »f  he  is  of  less 

.hore.  Myriads  aiS^^r^Vnit^  "*'""<'»»*« 
Uum  thi»-„„  „ore  tCtiXnr  « J  ""'°  """• 

every  no.  and  then  in  the  ^«  of  eel?  •  """^ '-'"" 
.t««l  forth  ftom  the  nnUio!i,!!^«  hlf^^  SL""'  '  ""  ''°*» 
enough  u,  «»d  the  6™  J^TTtZtT.'^l""^""^^ 
vista  of  time,-^„e  soul  doS  „  L^T*  '?""«'' » '"■« 
the  worid  by  its  great  exa^le  uTI^ZI^k*-  T  <^ 
reminded  of  something  divtol-^Jl^  k^"*" '''  «»« 
a  low  wflderness  of  shams  I"      ^™*'^  high  and  true  in 

J^^r" '  *'  *2»cen  r^sed  her  beautiful  eyes,  and  smiW 
H^:^Sri&X*'"^'<'''«"-'^esaid. 

of:o^L^w?r,^-r.rtritr^^-r*« 

I  Should  have  done  it,    ^'ZZ^'°JT^ 
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doubt  have  conquered  I  But  I  have  lived  for  twentVKjne 
year,  m  your  admirable  company  without  being  com^d^ 
IZ^  A  M  T.**'"«  ''^"^y  ""'  *  ^'"«  '-I  "»  now  aZt  to 

r  rs;;:^  '-"^  ^'^^^  ^^  ^--  --  --^^^  --  or »; 

WWIe  he  thus  spoke,  a  feint  flush  coloured  the  Queen's 
cheeks,  but  u  quickly  died  away,  leaving  her  very  pLe^  Her 
fingers  strayed  among  the  great  jewels  she  wo^  Td  toy^ 
unconsaously  w^th  a  ruby  talisman  cut  in  the  sha^  7a  J^ 
«id  enorcled  mth  diamonds.  The  King  noted  Uie  flasH 
the  gems  agamsc  the  whiteness  of  her  hand,  and  said  • 

Your  heart.  Madam,  is  like  the  jewel  you  hold  !-clear 
mmson.  and  full  of  fire.-but  it  is  not  the  fire  of  H^eT 
Aoi^h  you  may  perchance  judge  it  io  be  so.  Rather  is  it  of 
'—(I  pray  you  to  pardon  me  for  the  roughness  of  this 
suggestion  O-for  one  of  the  chief  crimes  of  thfde^  b  un 
conquerable  hatred  of  the  human  race.  You  share  Ws 
aversion  to  man  !-and  strange  indeed  it  is  that  even  the  most 
s^pathetic  companionship  with  your  own  sex  cannot  soften 
that  aversion  I    However,  we  wiU  not  go  into  this  ;-the  y«« 

^Aii^rrif  °^'™'  u  ^^^^  ^'^  temperament,  and  there  is 
notbi^to  be  said  on  the  matter,  either  of  blame  or  of  praise. 
As  I  said,  I  have  never  asked  a  favour  of  you.  nor  have  I 
so^t  the  sympathy  which  it  is  not  in  your  nature  to  give 

JT""  °°l  r°  "^"^^^  y°"  obedience  in  any  partioila^ 
stnctness  of  form;  but  that  is  my  errand  to  you  tCHiight.- 
mdeed  it  is  the  sole  object  of  this  private  interview.-to  claim 
your  entire,  your  unfaltering,  your  impUcit  obedience  I " 

She  raised  her  head  haughtily. 

"  To  what  commands.  Sir  ?  "  she  asked. 
«  !7°  ^Z^^'^""^  ^^""^  written,-"  and  he  handed  her 

r^Lu^^^  «    '^°'  ^^'^^  '^"^  '"^^  wonderingly,  as  he 
extended^     "Read  this  carefuUy !-and  if  you  have  any 

&^  '°  T'  ^,""  r"^"«  '°  "^'^"  *°  y°"  ^^  Patience! 
though  scarcely  to  alter  the  conditions  laid  down." 
He  i^urned  away,  and  walked  slowly  through  the  room, 
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pausing  t  moment  to  whistle  to  a  riny  bird  swinging  in  a 

S.1  «^^'J^'  ^'^""^  "P  **•  P'*"y  ^^^  »t  »»»  call  *nd 
twittered  with  pleasure. 

"So  you  respond  to  kindness,  little  one  I"  he  said  softly.-^ 
oSli^T""*'"'  ^*»"*'"''«  »»  ^l  one  grace  than  many  a 

He  started,  as  a  light  touch  fell  on  his  shoulder,  and  he  saw 
the  Queen  stondmg  beside  him.  She  held  the  paper  he  had 
given  her  in  one  hand,  and  as  he  looked  at  her  enquiringly 
she  touched  it  with  her  lips,  and  placed  it  in  her  bosom. 

I  8JW  my  obedience  to  your  instructions,  Sirl"  she 
said,—"  Do  not  fear  to  trust  me ! " 
Gently  he  took  her  hands  and  kissed  them. 
"  I  thank  you ! "  he  said  simply. 

For  a  moment  they  confronted  each  other.  The  beautiful 
cold  woman  8  eyes  drooped  under  the  somewhat  sad  and 
searching  gaze  of  the  man. 

'*  B"' your  Ufe !— »  she  murmured. 

"My  life!"    He  laughed  and  dropped  her  hands.    "Would 
you  care    Madam,  if  1  were  dead?    Would  you  shed  any 
tears?    Not  you!    Why  should  you?    At  this  Ute  hour  of 
time,  when  after  twenty-one  years  passed  in  each  other's  close 
company  we  are  no  nearer  to  each  other  in  heart  and  soul 
than  If  the  sea  murmuring  yonder  at  the  foot  of  these  walls 
were  stretching  its  whole  width  between  us!    Besides -we 
are  both  past  our  youth !    And,  according  to  certain  highly 
mstnicted  scienusts  and  philosophers,  the  senses  and  affectbns 
grow  numb  with  age.    I  do  not  believe  this  theory  myself- 
for  the  jejune  love  of  youth  is  as  a  taper's  flame  to  the  Rteat 
and  p^sionate  tenderness  of  maturity,  when  the  soul,  and  not 
the  body,  claims  its  due;  when  love  is  not  dragged  down  to 
the  vulgar  level  of  mere  cohabitation,  after  the  fashion  of  the 
animals  m  a  farmyard,  but  rises  to  the  best  height  of  human 
sympathy  and   intelligent  comprehension.     Who  knows'— I 
may  experience  such  a  love  as  that  yet. -and  so  may  you  !" 
She  was  silent. 

"Talking  of  love,"-he  went  on-" May  I  ask  whether  our 
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jon,--or  rather  the  r»Uon'.  son,  Huinphiy,-evcr  makes  voq 
his  confidante  ?  "  -«»«•  jroa 

"Never  I  "she  replied 

"I  thought  notl    We  do  not  seem  to  be  the  kind  of 
parents  admired   in    moral    story-books,   Madam  I    We  are 

KM  ^^t  '^'^''^'  °^  °"^  "'^^^^^  In  fact,  our 
children  have  the  happy  disposition  of  animal  cubs,-:once 
out  of  the  nursmg  stage,  they  forget  they  ever  had  parents. 

were  iT.     L      T"^    ""^    ^^^^^    ^'^'"«'   ^^  "  »hey 
were  bom,--,t  would  never  do  for  them  to  have  any  over- 

muil   regard  for    us.     Imagine    Humphry  weeping  for  my 

death  oryours      What  a  grotesque  idea  1    And  L  for  Ru^rt 

and  Cyprian,-,t  ,s  devoutly  to  be  hoped  that  when  we  d^e, 

ou  funerals  may  be  well  over  before  the  great  cricket  matches 

of  the  year  come  on,  as  otherwise  they  will  curse  us  for  having 

eft  the  world  at  an  in:onvenient   season!"    He  laugheA 

How  sentiment  has  gone  out  nowadays,  or  how  it  seems  to 
have  gone  out  I  Yet  it  slumbem  in  the  heart  of  the  nation,^ 
and  If  It  should  ever  awaken,-well  I-it  wiU  be  dangerous  I 
I  asked  you  about  Humphry,  because  I  imagine  he  is  en- 
tangled  in  some  love-affair.  If  it  should  be  agreeable  to  your 
humour  to  go  with  me  across  to  The  Islands  one  day  this 
week,  we  may  perhaps  by  chance  discover  the  reason  of  hit 
passion  for  that  particular  kind  of  scenery  I" 

The  Queen's  eyes  opened  wonderingly. 

"  The  Islands  1 ''  she  repeated.-"  The  Islands  ?    Why,  only 
the  cor^-fishers  hve  there.-they  have  a  community  of  the?- 

d^h^?^  ^*^°"'  °^  ^  '^"*^"-     ^^'  **»°"^**  Humphry 

"That  is  more  than  I  can  tell  you."  answered  the  King.- 

And  It  IS  more  than  he  will  himself  explain.     Neveahetess. 

he  IS  there  nearly  every  day.-some  attraction  draws  him.  bS 

what,  I  cannot  d.sa>ver.     If  Humphry  were  of  the  soul  o  me, 

as  he  ,s  of  the  body  of  me.  I  should  not  even  try  to  fath.^m 

his  secret.-but  he  is  the  nation's  child-heir  to  its  throne- 

K    .^  ""!!!'.'  ^  necessary  that  we.  for  the  nation's  sake. 

should  guard  him  m  the  nation's  interests.     If  ,o«  chance  to 
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learn  anything  of  the  object  of  his  constant  seawanderingi,  I 
trust  you  wiU  find  it  coincident  with  your  pleasure  to  inform  me?" 

"I  shall  most  certoinly  obey  you  in  this,  Sir,  as  in  all  other 
things  I  "she  replied. 

He  moved  a  step  or  two  towards  her. 

.u*',?.*^;"'*^*'"  ***  *^^  ^^'y  8«"*'y'  *»<*  detacWng  one  of 
the  Ulies  from  her  corsage,  took  it  in  his  own  hand.  "  Good- 
night 1  This  flower  will  remind  me  of  you;— white  and 
beautiful,  with  all  the  central  gold  deep  hidden  I" 

He  looked  at  her  intently,  with  a  lingering  look,  half  of 
tenderness,  half  of  regret,  and  bowing  in  the  courtliest  fashion 
of  homage,  left  her  presence. 

She  remained  alone,  the  velvet  folds  of  her  train  flowing 
tbout  her  feet,  and  the  jewels  on  her  breast  flashing  like  faint 
sparks  of  flame  in  the  subdued  glow  of  the  shaded  lamplight 
She  was  touched  for  the  first  time  in  her  life  by  the  conscious- 
nets  of  something  infinitely  noble,  and  altogether  above  her  in 
her  husband's  nature.  Slowly  she  drew  out  the  paper  he  had 
given  her  from  her  bosom  and  read  it  through  again-and 
yet  once  again.  Almost  unconsciously  to  herself  a  mist 
gathered  in  her  eyes  and  softened  into  two  bright  tears, 
which  dropped  down  her  fair  cheeks,  and  lost  themselves 
among  her  diamonds. 

"He  is  brave  1 "  she  murmured—" Braver  than  I  thought  he 
could  ever  be * 

She  roused  herself  sharply  from  her  abstraction.  Emotions 
which  were  beyond  her  own  control  had  strangely  affected  her 
and  the  humiliating  idea  that  her  moods  had  for  a  moment 
escaped  beyond  her  guidance  made  her  angry  with  herself  for 
what  she  considered  mere  weakness.  And  passing  quickly 
out  of  the  boudoir,  in  the  vague  fear  that  solitude  might 
deepen  the  sense  of  impotence  and  failure  which  insinuated 
Itself  slowly  upon  her,  like  a  dull  blight  creeping  through  her 
heart  and  soul,  she  rejoined  her  ladies,  the  same  great  Queen 
as  ever,  with  the  same  look  of  indifference  on  her  face,  the 
same  chill  smile,  the  same  perfection  of  loveliness,  unwithered 
by  any  visible  trace  of  sorrow  or  of  passioa 


CHAPTER  VI 


THE  next  day  the  heaven .  v^ers  .» >  d^ j    ynd  occasional 
volleys  of  heavy  thunder  v>ro  niingij'    nth  the  gusts 
of  wind  and  rain  which    w.^  ^  ,,ver  the  city,  c'.  .  which  lashed 
the  fair  southern  sea  in  o  a  <\,rV.  .^^  i ,  ...^   of  such  angry 
waves  M  wear  away  n.rtheni   co.ts    nto  bleak  and  rocky 
banenn<as.    It  was  disapp oir.tn.,,  ..eath  -  ,o  multit\ides,  for 
"  '^  )J« /"^'^-d^y  of  one -of  :V.  uuu,eA>u8  saints  whose 
names  Ml  the  calendar  of  the  K...ar.  Caurch,~and  a  great 
rehgious   procession   had    been    organised    to    march   from 
Uie  markcti)lace  to  the  Cathedral,  in  which  two  or  three 
hundred  children  and  girls  had  been  chosen  to  take  part    The 
fickle  bursts  of  sunshine  which  every  now  and  again  broke 
through  the  lowering  sky,  decided  the  priests  to  cany  out 
their  programme,  in  spite  of  the  threatening  storm,  in  the 
hope  that  it  would  clear  oflF  completely  with  the  afternoon. 
Accordingly,  groups  of  Uttle  maidens,  in  white  robes  and 
veils,  began  to  assemble  with  their  flags  and  bannera  at  the 
appointed  hour  round  the  old  market  cross,  which,-grey  and 
cnimbhng  at  the  summit,— bent  over  the  streets  like  a  withered 
finger,  crook'd  as  it  were,  in  feeble  remonstrance  at  the  pass- 
mg  of  time,— while  glimpses  of  young  faces  beneath  the  snowy 
veils,  and  chatter  of  young  voices,  made  brightness  and  music 
around  its  frowning  and    iron-bound  base.    Shortly   before 
three  o'clock  the  Cathedral  bells  began  to  chime,  and  crowds 
of  people  made  their  way  towards  the  sacred  edifice  in  the 
laughmg,  pushing,  gesticulating   fashion  of  souibemers,  to 
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whom  a  special  service  at  the  Church  is  like  a  new  comedy 
at  the  theatre,-women  with  coloured  kerchiefs  knotted  over 
their  hair  or  across  their  bosoms— men,  more  or  less  roughly 
clad,  yet  aU  paying  compliment  to  the  Saint's  toast-day  by 
some  extra  smart  touch  in  their  attire,  if  it  were  Ouly  a  pome- 
granate  flower  or  orange-blossom  stuck  in  their  hats,  or  behind 
their  ears.     It  was  a  mixed  crowd,  all  of  the  working-classes, 
who  are  proverbially  called  'the  common,'  as  if  those  who 
work  are  not  a  hundred  times  more  noble  than  those  who  do 
nothing !    A  few  carriages,  conUining  some  wealthy  ladies  of 
the  nobility,  who,  to  atone  for  their  social  sins,  were  in  the 
habit  of  contributing  largely  to  the  Church,  passed  every  now 
*nd  again  through  the  crowd,  but  taken  as  a  spectacle  it  was 
simply  a  'popular'   show,  in   which    the    children    of   the 
people  took  part,  and  where   the  people  themselves  were 
evidenUy  more  amused  than  edified. 

While   tha    beUs  were   ringing  the    procession   gradually 
formed  j— a  dozen  or  more  priest*  leading,— incense-bearers  and 
acolytes  walking  next,— and  then  the  long  train  of  little  children 
and  girls  carrying  their  symbolic  banners,  following  after.    The 
way  they  had  to  walk  was  a  steep,  winding  ascent,  through 
tortuous  streets,  to  the  Cathedral,  which  stood  in  the  centre  of 
a  great  square  on  an  eminence  which  overlooked  the  whole 
aty,  and  as  soon  as  they  started  they  began  to  sing,— softly  at 
first,  then  more  clearly  and  sweetiy,  tUl  gradually  the  air  grew 
full  of  melody,  rising  and  fallmg  on  the  capricious  gusts  of 
wind  which  tore  at  the  gilded  and  emblazoned  banners,  and 
tossed  the  white  veiU  of  the  maidens  about  like  wreaths  of 
drifting  snow.     Two  men  standing  on  the  Cathedral  hill, 
watched  the  procession  gradually  ascending  —  one  tall  and 
heavily-built,  with  a  dark  leonine  head  made  more  massive- 
looking  by  Its  profusion  of  thick  and  unmanageable  hair— the 
other  lean  and  narrow-shouldered,  with  a  peaked  reddish- 
auburn  beard,  which  he  continually  pulled  and  twitched  ar 
nervously  as  though  its  growth  on  his  chin  were  more  a  matter 
of  vexation  than  convenience.     He  was  apparently  not  so 
much  interested  in  the  Church  festival  as  he  was  in  his  com- 
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pMuon's  face,  for  he  was  perpetually  glancing  up  at  that 
brood.i«  countenance,  which,  half  hidden  as  il  Z  fn  X 

showed  no  expression  at  all,  unless  an  occasional  glimpse  of 
fuU  flashing  eyes  under  the  bushy  brows,  gave  a  3en 
magnetic  hint  of  something  dangerL  an^n^to  iJI^ 

ThZ°M.  1?  "°'  ^"^'^^  *"y*Wn«  you  hear  or  read,  Sergius 

IS^Le^atlrV"^'"  ^°"  ^"^^  ^^"  ''^^o'*^  ^"^  -^o  • 
crroked  attitude  of  suspiaon  against  all  mankind?" 

He  who  was  named  Sergius  Thord,  lifted  himself  slowly  from 

Ld  ctr^""'''  ''^  *^'°"  "^'"8  ^«  «^«^t  »»eight7nd 
broad  chest  even  more  apparent  than  before.    A  aleam  of 

white  teeth  shone  under  hi.  black  moustachl         * 

I  do  not  twist  my  life  into  a  crooked  attitude    Tnh«„ 

t  for  .nel    Why  should  1  believe  wh«  I  hear,  since  it  i, 
be.  U ''Vk'"'     ^^^-M  1  «eep,  w'ha.  I  ^ 

1^  I,  i^  ""*'  °'  ""  '"'«"  «°  «'«*'«  the  public? 
^  why  do  you  «k  me  foolish  question.?  You  Zl 
be^^better  u,..ruct«^  seeing  th.,  yol  aeed  :.  .C^"^ 

But  I  have  said,  and  I  say  again  that  I  beUeve  'he  news  is 
true, -and  that  these  howling  hypocrites,-"  this  with  an 
»g.y  g^ture  of  his  hand  toward,  the  %^  square  wh.^" 
Ae  chanting  pnests  who  headed  the  proc^ion  Sere  com,"g 
Tk"^;^  '"'*  ""'^  "^'"^  "  •^«»»«l-f<»  checkTrZ 

Sei^us  Thord  laid  one  hand  heavily  on  his  shoulder, 
in  the  »1,M. I,   "*"""'""  •"''  «"8-<»«»  "xylhing  useful 
Cut    wtX''"  ""'  T  "■•  "*  y"""™  hands, 
past,  of  a  monarch  who  cared  for  his  people  more  than  hi. 

1^  the  people  he  was  called  upon  to  govern,  that  he  «.cn^ 
Seed  hi,  own  money,  a,  «11  as  hi.  own  time,  to  remedy  thdr 


I  I 


74 


"TEMPORAL  POWER" 


r   i 


wrongs?— to  save  them  from  unjust  government,  to  defend 
them  from  cruel  taxation?— to  see  that  their  bread  wai 
not  taken  from  their  mouths  by  fiveign  coropetiti<m  ?— and 
to  make  it  possible  for  them  to  live  in  the  country  oi 
their  birth  in  peace  and  prosperity?  Bah  I  There  never 
was  such  a  king !  And  that  this  man,— who  has  for  three 
years  left  us  to  the  mercy  of  the  most  accursed  cheat  and 
scoundrel  minister  that  ever  was  in  power,— has  now  declared 
his  opposition  to  the  Jesuits,  b  more  than  I  will  or  can 
believe." 

"If  it  were  true ? "—suggested  Zegota,  with  a  more  than 
usually  vicious  tug  at  his  beard. 

"If  it  were  true,  it  would  not  alter  my  opinion,  or  set 
aside  my  intention,"  replied  Thord,— "I  would  admit  that 
the  King  had  done  one  good  deed  before  going  to  hell! 
Look !  Here  come  the  future  traitresses  of  men— girls  trained 
by  priests  to  deceive  their  nearest  and  dearest!  Poor 
children !  They  know  nothing  as  yet  of  the  uses  to  which 
their  lives  are  destined!  If  they  could  but  die  now,  in 
their  innocent  faith  and  stupidity,  how  much  better  for  all 
the  world ! " 

As  he  spoke,  the  wind,  swooping  into  the  square,  and 
accompanied  by  a  pattering  gust  of  rain,  fell  like  a  fury  upon 
the  leaders  of  the  religious  proc^sion  and  tore  one  of  the 
great  banners  out  of  the  hands  of  the  priest  who  held  it, 
beating  it  against  his  head  and  face  with  so  much  force  that 
he  fell  backward  to  the  ground  under  its  weight,  while  from 
a  black  cloud  above,  a  flash  of  lightning  gleamed,  followed 
almost  instantaneously  by  a  loud  clap  of  thunder,  which  shook 
the  square  with  a  mighty  reverberation  like  that  of  a  bursting 
bomb.  The  children  screamed,— and  ran  towards  the  Cathedral 
pellmell ;  and  for  a  few  moments  there  ensued  indescribable 
confusion,  the  priests,  the  people,  and  the  white-veiled  girls 
getting  mixed  together  in  a  wild  hurly-burly.  Sergius  Thord 
suddenly  left  his  companion's  side,  and  springing  on  a  small 
handcart  that  stood  empty  near  the  centre  of  the  square,  his 
tall  figure  rose  up  all  at  once  like  a  dark  apparition  above  the 
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fce^  of  the  uscmbled  crowd,  and  his  voice,  strong,  dear 
•nd  wbniting  wkh  passion,  rang  out  like  a  deep  alarm  belL 
through  all  the  noise  of  the  storm. 

"Wliither  are  yo«  going,  O  foolish  people?    To  pray  to 
God  ?    Piay  to  Him  here,  then,  under  the  flash  of  His  light- 
ning f-m  the  foU  of  His  thunder  1-beneath  His  cathcSal- 
amopy  of  clouds !    Pray  to  Him  with  aU  your  hearts,  your 
brains,  your  reason,  your  inte%ence,  and  leave  mere  Up. 
•cmce  and  mockery  to  priests;  and  to  these  poor  children, 
who,  as  yet,  know  no  better  than  to  obey  tyrants!    Would 
you  find  out  God?    He  b  here-with  me,-with  youl-in 
me  earth,  m  the  sky,  in  the  sun  and  storm !    Whenever  Truth 
declares  a  Hving  fact.  God  speaks,~whenever  we  respond  to 
that  Truth,  God  hears !    No  church,  no  cathedral  contains 
His  presence  more  than  we  shall  find  it  here-with  us— where 
we  stand  I"  »— wncre 

The  people  heard,  and  a  great  silence  fell  upon  them     All 
fa<^  were  turned  toward  the  speaker,  and  none  appeared  to 
heed  the  great  drops  of  fast-falling  tain.     One  of  the  priests 
who  was  toying  to  marshal  the  scattered  children  into  their 
former  order,  so  that  they  might  enter  the  Cathedral  in  the 
manner  arranged  for  the  religious  service,  looked  up  to  see 
^  cause  of  the  sudden  stillness,  and  muttered  a  curse  under 
his  breath     But  even  while  the  oath  escaped  his  lips,  he  gave 
the  signal  for  the  sacred  chanting  to  be  resumed,  and  in 
another  moment  the  'Litany  of  the  Virgin'  was  started  in 
stentorian  tones  by  the  leaden*  of  the  procession.    Intimidated 
by  the  looks^  as  well  as  by  the  commands  of  the  priests,  the 
girls  and  chUdren  joined  in  the  chanting  with  tremulous  voices, 
as  they  began  to  file  through  the  Cathedral  doors  and  enter  the 
great  nave.     But  a  magnetic  spell,  stronger  than  any  invoca- 
^on  of  the  Church,  had  fallen  upon  the  crowd,  and  they  all 
stood  as  though  caught  in  the  invisible  web  of  some  enchanter 
their  faces  turned  upwards  to  where  Thord's  tall  figure  towered 
above  them.     His  eyes  glittered  as  he  noted  the  sudden  hush 
of  attention  which  prevailed,  and  lifting  his  rough  cap  from 
his  head,  he  waved  it  towards  the  open  door  of  the  a^ediml, 
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through  which  the  grand  strains  of  the  organ  rolling  out  from 
within  gave  forth  solemn  invitation  : — 

"  Sancta  Dei  Genitrix, 
Ora  pro  nobis !  * 

sang  the  children,  as  they  passed  in  line  under  the  ancient 
porch,  carved  with  the  figures  of  forgotten  saints  and  bishops, 
whose  stone  countenances  had  stared  at  similar  scenes  through 
the  course  of  long  centuries. 

"'Sancta  Dei  Genitrix,  ora  pro  nobis !"•  echoed  Sergius 
Thord— "Do  you  hear  it,  O  men?  Do  you  hear  it,  O 
women  ?  What  does  it  teach  you  ?  '  Holy  Mother  of  God  1 ' 
Who  was  she?  Waj  she  not  merely  a  woman  to  whom  God 
descended?  And  what  is  the  lesson  she  gives  you?  Plainly 
this— that  men  should  be  as  gods,  and  women  as  the  mothere 
of  gods !  For  every  true  and  brave  man  bom  into  the  world 
has  God  within  him,— is  made  of  God,  and  must  return  to 
God !  And  every  woman  who  gives  birth  to  one  such,  true, 
brave  man,  has  given  a  God-incarnated  being  to  the  world! 
•  Sancta  Dei  Genitrix ! '  Be  all  as  mothers  of  gods,  O  women  1 
Be  as  gods,  O  men!  Be  as  gods  in  courage,  in  truth,  in 
wisdom,  in  freedom !  Suffer  not  devils  to  have  command  of 
you  I    For  devils  there  are,  as  there  are  gods ;— evil  there  is, 

as  there  is  good.     Fiends  are  bom  of  women  as  gods  are and 

yet  evil  itself  is  of  God,  inasmuch  as  without  God  there  ca.i  be 
neither  evil  nor  good.  Let  us  help  God,  we  His  children,  to 
conquer  evil  by  conquering  it  in  ourselves— and  by  refusing 
to  give  it  power  over  us!  So  shall  God  show  us  all  good- 
ness,—all  pity !  So  shall  He  cease  to  afflict  His  children ; 
so  will  He  cease  to  torture  us  with  undeserved  sorrows  and 
devilish  agonies,  for  which  we  are  not  to  blame ! " 

He  paused.  The  singing  had  ceased;  the  children's  pro- 
cession had  entered  the  Cathedral,  and  the  doors  still  stood 
wide  open.  But  the  people  remained  outside,  crowded  in  the 
square,  and  gathering  momentarily  in  greater  numbers. 

"  Look  you  1 "  cried  Sergius  Thord—"  The  building  which  is 
called  the  Sanctuary  of  God,  stands  open— why  do  you  not 
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v\  enter   there?     Within    «*.    « 
Pi"ur«.  jewel,  .Jt^^^  "^^^     .■»""«.   pricele,, 

the  gift,  of  wicked  dead  king,  who  hfm  ""f  "P  '''' 

P^r  in  public  „d  San  'heT„,,Vapt.irrar 
There  are  poor  and  ignorant  women  wh«  iLr  .  ^     '^^''' 

th«.  prie,«  .ell  .he^_.;,'  T Tou""^  tT"" 

"  (ih.ii  I  .-.11  ^aicKiy  aied  away  again  into  s  lence. 

bftau  I  tell  you  why  you  stav  ?  "  w^ nt  «„  -n,    j     ..^ 
you  know  I  am  your  Wend    »L  t!  Thord,-"  Becau« 

fte  prieau  are  ^r  enem^;^  ^T""  >"•?  "^  '■"'>"  'hat 
you  .he  .ru.h,  L  thrtrp^eatTeK^^™;  ""  '  *^" 
feel  .hat  all  .he  promise,  maSe  to  vou  i7L„^-  ^^  ''°'' 
cannot  expUin  awav  tn  v„„.  JT  ■  ^aPP'neM  m  Heaven 
bitter  .uff^;  r/  '^C  r  ^-  *•  "«•-  Of  your 
gradually  learning  that  therhirf  k    •  ?^""  J"""  are 

deceive  the  peo^fe  „d  ktpfhel  dl""'^  f  "^"'"^  »  •» 
in  a  state  of  wLcred  iZ^c^  iITITI"""'  "I^^  ''°"" 
n.y  broth«_t.ke  Ae  o^l^^.^  .h^^^?  "'  "'"'  ^• 

bone  .hrown  to  a  dog.  half  nicked  8.^^  ^  1'''"  * 
nouri,hing_but  take  it   takl  if  f  •    j     ,^™  """^   ''a'e'y 

find  the  marrow  of  veng;a^o„\t."f''  '"  '"  "'  ^°"  "»'' 
The  education   of  Z  Z^    '^        'J-™!,  and  oppre«or.  I 

creeds.-.heT„,W  a ,  farpriS"  ^o'  •f-""^"  °'  '"'" 
.he  igm>rance  of  .he  many  AaMmnnicrrH  "  ""'>'  "'""'«'■ 
into  the  hand,  of  the  few!  sLvLr  "'"'""'"  ''  «''™ 
Oovetnmcn.  would  he  im;;.itlrif  we^^^tr:,  I  LT "' 

brave'and  s.rong".o  d^c^eT  C^'foTwarr.  tl'-"" 
strive  for  liber.y  and  justice  f    T-J  fearlessly  and 

has  refused  Crown  Ss. I  I:t:Z'^^y  ""L'",'^'"* 
-row  U>at  the  King  ha,  dismi^'^Sp^rmX','^ 
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A  long  mid  shout  told  how  this  suggestion  had  gone  stimbfat 
nome  to  the  throng.  ^^ 

"Shall  we  be  told  this,  I  ask?  No!  Ten  thousand  times 
no  f  The  refusal  of  the  King  to  grant  the  priests  any  wider 
dominion  over  us  is  merely  an  act  of  policy  inspired  by  terror. 

,IiVK'"*K"    r^^'  .^^  ^^  **  P~P**^  '^M  "^^o»t  -gainst 
he  Church,  and  so  takes  part  with  them  lest  there  should  be 

trouble  m  the  land,  but  he  never  seems  to  think  there  may  be 
another  kmd  of  revolt  against  himself!  His  refusal  to  concede 
more  place  for  the  accursed  practice  of  Jesuitry  is  so  for  good ; 
but  his  dismissal  of  P^rousse  would  be  still  better  l" 

A    perfect   hurricane  of  appUuse  from  the  people  gave 
emphatic  testimony  to  the  truth  of  these  words. 

"What  is  this  man,  Carl  P^rousse ? "  he  went  on-" A  man 
of  the  people-whose  oaths  were  sworn  to  the  people,-whom 
the  people  themselves  brought  into  power  because  he  promised 
to  remain  faithful  to  them  I    He  U  false,-a  traitor  and  poUtical 
cowMd  I    A  mere  manufacturer  of  kitchen  goods,  who  through 
our  foUy  was  returned  to  this  country's  senate  ;-and  throwh 
our  still  further   creddity  is  now  set  in  almost  complSe 
d  Mnmion  over  us.    WeUI    We  have  suffered  and  are  suffer- 
jn    for  our  mispUced  belief  in  him;-the  question  is,  how 
lor«  shaU  we  continue  to  suffer?    How  long  are  we  to  be 
governed  by  the  schemes  of  Carl  P^iousse,  the  country's 
turr    )at,— the  trafficker  in  secret  with  Jew  speculators?    It 
IS  fc    you  to  decide  I    It  is  for  you  to  work  out  your  own 
salva  ton'     It  is  for  you  to  throw  off  tynumy,  and  show 
yourselves  free  men  of  reason  and  capacity!     Just  as  the 
priests  chant  long  prayers  to  cover  their  own  iniquity,  so  do 
the  men  of  government  make  long  speeches  to  disguise  their 
own  corruption.    You  know  you  cannot  believe  their  promises 
Neither  can  you  believe  the  Press,  for  if  this  is  not  actually 
bought  by  Pdrousse,  it  is  bribed.     And  you  cannot  trust  the 
King;  for  he  is  as  a  house  divided  against  itself  which  must 
fall!    Slave  of  his  own  passions,  and  duped  by  women,  what 
18  he  but  a  burden  to  the  Sute?    Justice  and  power  should 
be  on  the  side  of  kings,— but  the  days  are  come  when  scif- 
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*ou«„d*  „d  with  r^rZ-T^V  /"""  "P  '"  yo" 
P'lhn  of  iniquity  „d  vice  ,h«  .*""*"  P""  down  t|,e 

'<>  crash  Ibt  poor;  rou«  1 "' '^"*''  °f  *"!"'  "W^h  »W.e, 
«y«  «nd  .ee  ftTeril,  wWch  *"?'  ''««»' -open  yo^ 

Ion.  .  bandof  .™,ed  poli«  ^  ^IT- °'  '"'"^  J""  «h„ed 
"P  from  the  I„,er  ,.r«„"nhT  ™°  T'  "■""""8  Readily 
"be  Mw  tl«.„  approach.     "'""")'•    Sergms  Tl,ord  smiled 

Vonder  conies  tlie  Uw  i  •'  he  «M    .< «  , 
^<flypa.d,  who  if  theycould  find    ~,v '^TP~'«'""»''le.. 
to  interfere  with  .heir  feUowl^T  .L'^"*"" '<>  do  thS 
««;P«ion!   Before  they  Z!"?       ""  "*  «''«'  »' other 
»y  friends  and  .o  -ve'th^r.ST'^'^r'  ^°-»"«^ 
"l*»k  o»  my  words  ;--or  eZr  .L  r°  t"  '" '"'"  '«»■»« 
A««  who  will-but  let  tCpla^  be' ^*«'«'  "^  p«y. 
™nnte$  as  though  you  ne«rT^  u       ""P'J'  "'J''"'  in  fi»e 
"d&reweUl    We  shall  m^^  ^     '*'"  ''"<"    Di»Pera<.- 
He  leaped  dow^  TIT  ^" ' 

Obedience^  bis'Sn[Zd''rhe'^:^r  *"'"«'«*  «<> '" 
almost  miraculous  speed.    Before  !|1  ^  '"  """  ""'J'  «* 
«ntreofthesquare,Aerewereoni        ""''"  ""W  «»"*  the 
'eft.  «nd  these  were  quSirem     ''T'  "''«)'"  forty  peol 
«"icefor  the  saint  tt^lTj"*  *'  Cathedral  whe^e 
no*  in  full  and  solemn  p^'^;"^^  ""^  "«'"«  «Iebrated  was 
TK    I  °"*  '■"'""•'  on  the  first  sieo  of  ,1, 
Thord  and  his  companion  jS  zl .  .°  *'"*'  P"''^'''  «<=*"» 
»«p.dsign  to  each  other  with  ,h,>f?  ■"">-•»"  -naking 
«.par,ted.-Zegota  .0  enter  Vrll  w^"'  "-'y  =«  quietly 
rapidly  down  one  of  the  „L      ^"""edral,  Thord  to  walk 

••««- to  the  lower  ^le^Si^tsTftTcity"'  """'  "^""^^ 
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The  afternoon  grew  darker,  and  the  weather  more  depressing, 
and  by  the  time  evening  closed  in,  the  rain  was  pouring  persist- 
ently. The  wind  had  ceased,  and  the  thunder  had  long  since 
died  away,  its  force  drenched  out  by  the  weight  of  water  in  the 
clouds.  The  saint's  day  had  ended  badly  for  all  concerned ; 
— many  of  tlw  children  who  had  taken  part  in  the  procession 
had  been  carried  home  by  their  parents  wet  through,  all  the 
pretty  white  frocks  and  veils  of  the  liule  girls  having  been 
completel/  soaked  and  spoilt  by  the  unkind  elements.  A 
drearier  night  had  seldom  gloomed  over  this  fair  city  of  the 
southern  sea,  and  down  in  the  quarters  of  the  poor,  where 
men  and  women  dwelt  all  huddled  miserably  in  overcrowded 
tenements,  and  sin  and  starvation  kept  hideous  company 
together,  the  streets  presented  as  dark  and  forbidding  an 
aspect  as  the  heavy  skies  blackly  brooding  above.  Here  and 
there  a  gas-lamp  flared  its  light  upon  the  drawn  little  face  of 
some  child  crouching  asleep  in  a  doorway,  or  on  the  pinched 
and  painted  features  of  some  wretched  outcast  wending  her 
way  to  the  den  she  called  *  home.'  The  loud  brutal  laughter 
of  drunken  men  was  mingled  with  the  wailing  of  half-starved 
and  fretful  infants,  and  the  mean,  squalid  houses  swarmed 
with  the  living  spawn  of  every  vice  and  lust  in  the  calendar 
of  crime.  Deep  in  the  heart  of  the  so-called  civilised, 
beautiful  and  luxurious  city,  this  'quarter  of  the  poor,' 
the  cancer  of  the  social  body  throbbed  and  ate  its  destructive 
way  slowly  but  surely  on,  and  Sergius  Thord,  who  longed  to 
lay  a  sharp  knife  against  it  and  cut  it  out,  for  the  health  of 
the  whole  community,  was  as  powerless  as  Dante  in  hell  to 
cure  the  evils  he  witnessed.  Yet  it  was  not  too  much  to  say 
that  he  would  have  given  his  life  to  ease  another's  pain, — as 
swiftly  and  as  readily  as  he  would  have  taken  life  without 
mercyt  in  the  pursuit  of  what  he  imagined  to  be  a  just 
vengeance. 

"  How  vain,  after  all,  is  my  labour ! "  he  thought — "  How 
helpless  I  am  to  move  the  self-centred  powers  of  the  Government 
and  the  Throne  I  Even  were  all  these  wretched  multitudes  to 
rise  with  me,  and  W^k^  havoc  of  the  whole  city,  should  we 
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more  m  much  u  one  Hep  hiiher  out  nf  a-  r-  v 
poverty  „d  crime?    AIoim,  I  Cbtu""  ^'^~  "^ 

to  most  of  them  -if  tLC  _1"  ^j'  '"""  "»•  '»""»' 

to  him;  doing  „t  tdt  ^ni ^'liT h*^  T"'  ^ 
««<ly  «t  any  moment  to  «Men.hi.  .,*       ■     '"*  oommanded, 

»<1  pillage  „  „b  ™d  tSy  ut^eS™  T"".'  ""* '""'" 
PoUtical  government-hut  ,L  *  ■  V^  "°  '"»*™  »  *e 
could.  Ud  teSr  h.      K  """J*"'"  of  the  ma»ed  poor 

<|;<i  nor^^T;  L'a'rSghtr  T  ^?-  .  ""^ 
though  he  h«l  .„„  ,0  de^t^nbu^-hr  '^■-"d 
find  them,  he  moved  alwa«^  ~  ."  wherever  he  could 
glided,  not  by  impul«  I«  bL.  ^  °" '  "«"^  Pl«.  were 
the  future.    He  ™  raZd  ou?  K  ^^"'^'  <:o«idemUon  for 

Socialist  i  «,d  iTm^mtrw^^'  '^''", "  "  '^«°'" 
dodged,  but  so  far  h.  hTr     ^.  """"fy  tracked  and 

hUln^t  He  ^  !  ^thir""  V"*  «'»'<'  ""power 
vided  he  c,eat:iTo  op^d Su^^'tS'""'^'  ."^  P""" 
a»  a  mission  preacheTto  SDeakTthr  .  "  ""'=''  '"*"'' 
would  stop  to  £,en.  He  4^  1*'  T^'  T  *"«  "''o 
of  one  house  more  tha"  c^^i.T       "  ""'"'  "  *e  door 

.PPe«an«,  where  « ^1^2  ouIs^'^k""^!'^"*"  » 
smoking.  ^~  °'""*  "  hi»  shin-steevea, 

th^-Ustnigft-  ^Zt^  "^  M.t,in,-..b«,er 

;;D«td  1"  echoed  Thord.-"  And  the  mother - 

Asleep  I"  answered  Matsin.     "I  ««■  h„T^ 
her  from  madn«B.    She  was  hungry  t^    ^  ^""^  '"  "" 
and  made  her  foiget ! »  ^'  '°°-**  opium  fed  her 

Thord  pushed  him  gentiv  asM.  —j 
There  on  the  floor  Uy  "J'^.^f!'  ^  "'"»  T  *e  house, 
emaciated  as  to  be  alm'ost  a  sSo^d     '  "'"'  ''^^-  '" 
Cosew^h  one  arm,  was  -et^hTa  Vr.^^  ^Hltr 
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tkct  hidden  in  her  unbound  dark  hair,  breathing  heavily  in  a 
drugged  sleep.    Great  tean  filled  Thord'i  eyes. 

"God  exists  I"  he  said,— "And  He  can  bear  to  look  upon 
a  sight  like  this  I  If  I  were  God,  I  should  hate  myself  for 
letting  such  things  be  1 " 

"Perhaps  He  does  hate  Himself  I"  said  tSe  man  Matsin, 
who  had  also  come  in,  and  now  looked  at  the  scene  with 
sullen  apathy— "That  may  be  the  cause  of  all  our  troubles  i 
I  don't  understand  the  ways  of  God;  or  the  ways  of  man 
either.  I  have  done  no  harm.  I  married  the  woman— and 
we  had  that  one  child.    I  worked  hard  for  both.    I  could 

not  get  sufficient  money  to  keep  us  going;  I  did  metal  work 

very  well,  so  I  was  told.  But  they  make  it  all  abroad  now  by 
machinery— I  cannot  compete.  They  don't  want  new  designs 
they  say— the  old  will  serve.  I  do  anything  now  that  I  can- 
but  it  is  difficult    You,  too,— you  starve  with  us  I " 

"I  am  poor,  if  that  is  what  you  mean,"  said  Thord,— "but 
take  all  I  have  to-night,  Matsin— "  and  he  emptied  a  small 
purse  of  silver  coins  into  the  man's  hand.  "Bury  the  poor 
little  innocent  one ; — and  comfort  the  mother  when  she  wakes. 
Comfort  her!— love  her  1— she  needs  love  I  I  will  be  back 
again  to-morrow." 

He  strode  away  quickly,  and  Matsin  remained  at  his  door 
turning  over  the  money  in  his  hand. 

"  He  will  sacrifice  something  he  needs  himself,  for  this," 
he  muttered.  "Yet  that  is  the  man  they  say  the  King 
would  hang  if  ever  he  got  hold  of  him  I  By  Heaven  1— the 
King  himself  should  hang  first  1 " 

Meanwhile  Sergius  Thord  went  on,  slackening  his  pace  a 
little  as  he  came  near  his  own  destination,  a  tall  and  narrow 
house  at  the  end  of  the  street,  with  a  single  light  shining  in 
one  of  the  upper  vindows.  Tliere  was  a  gas-lamp  some  few 
paces  off,  and  un  ier  this  stood  a  man  reading,  or  trying  to 
read,  a  newspaper  by  its  flickering  glare.  Thord  glanced  at 
him  with  some  suspicion — the  stranger  was  too  near  his  own 
lodging  for  his  pleasure,  for  he  was  always  on  his  guard  against 
spies.    Approaching  more  closely,  he  saw  that  though  the  man 
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"Any  Special  news?" 

think  of  it?"        '""»'""«"»«  cuno«ty.    "What  do  yoS 

"What  do  I  think?    May  I  ok  m;*u^  .    » 
think  ? "  «»*y  1  Mk,  without  offence,  what  ycm 

"I  think,"  said  Thord  slowly.  "th*t  »k.  ir-      w     , 
•n  his  life  done  a  wise  thing '•  ^'"« »»»  for  once 

,.  "Thank  Heayen.  I  .L^,  ^J^TTiord  slowly- 
literary  loafer -a  stud*n/«r      ■     "^  *  »««  wanderer-, 
boo^andlwritehel    00-^^  ^  -d 

eccentricity  of  my  behayiour^  ^Ijf  ^J^^  ^^  *• 
light  in  the  lain  I  -     °*''*°"'  "»  ''3^  to  read  under  the  lainj>. 

asked:  ^^  ""»««*  Thord,  and  after  a  pau«5  he 

obliged  .o%ou  for  ,™e7^X     B„7  """!■'  ""  """'^ 
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The  husband  and  father  fell  dead  in  the  street  before  our 
eyes, — and  those  who  picked  him  up  said  he  was  drunk,  but 
it  turned  out  that  he  was  merely  starved, — merely! — you  under- 
stand ?  Merely  starved  !  We  found  his  home, — and  the  poor 
widow  is  wailing  and  weeping,  and  the  children  are  crying  for 
food.  I  confess  myself  quite  unable  to  bear  the  sight,  and  so 
I  have  sent  all  the  money  I  had  about  me  to  help  them  for 
to-night  at  least.  By  my  faith,  they  are  most  hopelessly, 
incurably  miserable ! " 

"  Their  lot  is  exceedingly  common  in  these  quarters,"  said 
Thord,  sorrowfully.  "  Day  after  day,  night  after  night,  men, 
women  and  children  toil,  suffer  and  die  here  without  ever 
knowing  what  it  is  to  have  one  hour  of  free  fresh  air,  one  day 
of  rest  and  joy  1  Yet  this  is  a  great  city, — and  we  live  in  a 
civilised  country!"  He  smiled  bitterly,  then  added — "You 
have  done  a  good  action ;  and  you  need  no  thanks,  or  I  would 
thank  you ;  for  my  life's  work  lies  among  these  wretched  poor, 
and  I  am  familiar  with  their  tragic  histories.     Good-night ! " 

"  Pray  do  not  go ! "  said  the  stranger  suddenly — "  I  should 
like  to  talk  to  you  a  little  longer,  if  you  have  no  objection.  Is 
there  not  some  place  near,  where  we  can  go  out  of  this  rain 
and  have  a  glass  of  wine  together  ?  " 

Sergius  Thord  stood  irresolute, — gazing  at  him,  half  in  liking, 
half  in  distrust 

"  Sir,"  he  said  at  last,  "  I  do  not  know  you — and  you  do  not 
know  me.  If  I  told  you  my  name,  you  would  probably  not 
seek  my  company ! " 

"Will  you  tell  it?"  suggested  the  stranger  cheerfully — 
"  Mine  is  at  your  service — Pasquin  Leroy.  I  fear  my  fame  as 
an  author  has  not  reached  your  ears  ! " 

Thord  shook  his  head. 

"  No.  I  have  never  heard  of  you.  And  probably  you  have 
never  heard  of  me.     My  name  is  Sergius  Thord." 

"  Sergius  Thord  ! "  echoed  the  stranger ;  "  Now  that  is 
truly  remarkable !  It  is  a  happy  coincidence  that  we  should 
have  met  to-night.  I  have  just  seen  your  name  in  this  very 
paper  which  you  caught  me  reading — see  1 — the  next  heading 
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SahW.^^'A'^"""^''"'"^  '^^   ^"S  and  the  Jesuits-' Thord's 
Rabble.     Are  not  you  that  same  Thord  ?  » 

"lam!"  said  Thord  proudly,  his  eyes  shining  as  he  took 
the  paper  and  perused  quickly  the  few  flashy  lines  whkh 

seT5:i:^H     '  "°"^  '"^"'^  *^  ^^^^^^-^  '"^^  afternoon  a^d 
set  him  down  as  a  crazy  Socialist,  and  disturber  of  the  liace 

".ind  the'rabble'  as  this  scribbling  fool  calls  i,  is  tK S 
Court  bu^'f  -^^^Ir'T  .^'^  ^"«  mayintimidSehis 
SS:"court^';dl^„g ,1'""^  ^'^^  "^  ''^^•'^^'  -  --^te 
He  drew  himself  up  to  his  full  majestic  height-a  noble 
figure  of  a  man  wuh  his  fine  heroic  head  and  eaje-Uke  gW 

«  Let  me  see  more  of  you,  Seigius  Thord  I »  he  said,—"  You 
are  the  very  man  for  me!  They  say  in  this  paper  that 
you  spoke  to  a  great  multitude  outside  the  Cathedral  this 
afternoon,  and  mterfered  with  the  religious  procession ;  they 
also  say  you  are  the  head  of  a  Society  called  the  Revolutionary 

ofZ':^irj:r  '"  "^  ""^'^  '°^  ^°"  ^"  '^^  ^^p— ' 
how^'^°"''°'^*^'"^^"  ^"^"^^  '^'''^  astonished-" But 

"In  this  way-"  replied  the  other- "I  write  Social- 
istic  works  -and  for  this  cause  have  been  expeUed  from 
my  native  home  and  surroundings.  I  have  a  little  money- 
andsome  uifluence,-and  I  wiU  devote  both  to  your  ause. 
WUl  you  take  me,  and  trust  me  ?  " 

TTiord  caught  his  extended  hand,  and  looked  at  him  with  a 
Kind  of  fierce  mtentness. 

"You  mean  it?"  he  said  in  thrilling  tones-" You  mean  it 
positively  and  truly  ?  " 

"  Positively  and  truly ! "  said  Leroy-"  If  you  are  worLing  to 
remedy  the  fnghtful  evils  abounding  in  thil  wretche^S 
of  the  poor,  I  will  help  you !  If  you  are  striving  to  destroy 
lank  abuses,  I  ask  nothing  better  than  to  employ  my  pen  Z 
your  service;    I  will  get  work  on  the  Pre..  heitJ^K^ 
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I  can  to  aid  your  purposes  and  carry  out  your  intentions.  I 
have  no  master,  so  am  free  to  do  as  I  like ;  and  I  will  devote 
myself  to  your  service  so  long  as  you  think  I  can  be  of  any 
use  to  you." 

"  Wait ! "  said  Thord— "  You  must  not  be  carried  away  by  a 
sudden  generous  impulse,  simply  because  you  have  witnessed 
one  scene  of  the  continual  misery  that  is  going  on  here  daily. 
To  belong  to  our  Committee  means  much  more  than  you  at 
present  realise,  and  involves  an  oath  which  you  may  not  be 
willing  to  take !    And  what  of  the  friends  you  spoke  of?  " 

"They  will  do  what  I  do,"  replied  Leroy— "They  share  my 
fortunes— likewise  my  opinions ;— and  here  they  come,— so 
they  can  speak  for  themselves,"  this,  as  two  men  emerged  from 
a  dark  street  on  the  left,  and  came  full  into  the  lamplight's 
flare— "Axel  Regor,  Max  Graub— come  hither !  Fortune  has 
siiigularly  favoured  us  to-night !  Let  me  present  to  you  my 
friend—-'^  and  he  emphasised  the  word,  "  Sergius  Thord ! " 

Both  men  started  ever  so  slightly  as  the  introduction  was 
performed,  and  Thord  looked  at  them  with  fresh  touches  of 
suspicion  here  and  there  lurking  in  his  mind.  But  he  was 
brave;  and  having  once  proceeded  in  a  given  direction  was 
not  in  the  habit  of  turning  back.  He  therefore  saluted  both 
the  new-comers  with  grave  courtesy. 

"I  trust  you!"  he  then  said  curtly  to  Leroy,  "and  I  think 
you  will  not  betray  my  trust.  If  you  do,  it  wiU  be  the  worse 
for  you  I " 

His  lips  parted  in  a  slight  sinister  smile,  and  the  two  who 
were  respectively  called  Axel  Regor  and  Max  Graub,  exchanged 
anxious  glances.  But  Leroy  showed  no  sign  of  hesitation  or 
alarm. 

"Your  wammg  is  quite  unnecessary,  Sergius  Thord,"  he 
said,—"  I  pledge  you  my  word  with  my  friendship— and  my 
word  is  my  bond !  I  will  also  hold  myself  responsible  for  my 
companions." 

Thord  bent  his  head  in  silent  recognition  of  this  assurance. 

"Then  follow  me,  if  such  is  your  desire,"  he  said— "Re- 
member, there  is  yet  time  to  go  in  another  dkection,  and  to 
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««  me  no  more;  but  if  you  once  do  cast  in  your  lot  with 
mme  the  he  between  us  is  indissoluble  !  - 

on^fteC'if'^K*''"?'  ^'P^""*  ""■"*  "<»"  "'  h^totion 
on  the  part  of  those  to  whom  he  made  this  statement    but 

none  came     He  therefore  strode  on.  and  they  foUot^d  till 

rrf'^*f  ^"7  "'  **  '*"'  '^°-  l"""*.  whereTe  light 

Tsmtn  f  T^""  «"""'''^  '"^^  »  '«"»'-  he  opened  it  ^A 
a  small  key  and  entered,  holding  ie  back  courteously  for  Z 
three  new  companions  to  enter  with  him.  They  did  so  and 
he  closed  a,e  door.  At  the  same  moment  the  tht'  t« 
«tmgu,shed  m  the  upper  window,  and  the  outsidfofr 
house  became  a  mere  waj.  of  dense  blackness  in  the  <wA 
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UP  a  long  uncarpeted  flight  of  stairs,  and  into  a  large  lofty 
room  on  the  second  storey,  Thord  led  the  way  for  his 
newly-found  disciples  to  follow.  It  was  very  dark,  and  they 
had  to  feel  the  steps  as  they  went,  their  guide  offering  neither 
explanation  nor  apology  for  the  Cimmerian  shades  of  gloom. 
Stumbling  on  hands  and  knees  they  spoke  not  a  word ;  though 
once  Max  Graub  uttered  something  like  an  oath  in  rough 
German ;  but  a  whisper  from  Leroy  rebuked  and  silenced  him, 
and  they  pursued  their  difficult  ascent  until,  arriving  at  the 
room  mentioned,  they  found  themselves  in  the  company  of 
about  fifteen  to  twenty  men,  all  sitting  round  a  table  under 
two  flaring  billiard  lamps,  suspended  crookedly  from  the 
ceiling.  As  Thord  entered,  these  men  all  rose,  and  gave 
him  an  expressive  sign  of  greeting  with  the  left  hand,  the 
same  kind  of  gesture  which  had  passed  between  him  and 
Zegota  on  the  Cathedral  steps  in  the  morning.  Zegota  himself 
was  one  of  their  number.  There  was  also  another  personage 
in  the  room  who  did  not  rise,  and  who  gave  no  sign  whatever. 
This  was  a  woman,  who  sat  in  the  embrasure  of  a  closed  and 
shuttered  window  with  her  back  to  the  whole  company.  It 
was  impossible  to  say  whether  she  was  young  or  old,  plain  or 
handsome,  for  she  was  enveloped  in  a  long  black  cloak  which 
draped  her  from  shoulder  to  heel.  All  that  could  be  dis- 
tinguished of  her  was  the  white  nape  of  her  neck,  and  a  great 
twist  of  dead  gold  hair.  Her  presence  awakened  the  liveliest 
interest  in  Pasquin  Leroy,  who  found  it  impossible  to  avoid 
nudging  his  companions,  and  whispering — 
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It  Z7^  '    ^^  ^?r"'  '^''  ^'*'"*  *^°™«  interesting  ! " 
to  fev  ty  1  Tev  off     r  ''""'  ""^  ^^'^"^'"^'y  "°^  ^-P«-<1 

t^Til  r?  ""  '°  *"  ^**""'  '^*'  threatened  to  go  beyond 
the  hmits  of  caution.  Sergius  Thord,  however,  sal  nothing 
of  their  interchange  o^  glances  for  the  moment,-he  had  othef 

Rel^t  "^  r'"  '"'"'^^  '    ^'^^y  offer'their  name?to  the 
Revo  u^onary  Committee,  and  their  services  to  our  Cause ! " 
A  low  murmur  of  approbation  from  the  company  greeted 

If  Iirr  reT'"'-    J°'^  ^^^^  ^^--^  ^  ^-^'^^^on^ 

fulIv^T7  J"'^"  is  weieo„,e  to  serve  us  who  will  serve  us  faith- 

t'l^  ;tt  :x;"'  "^ '''''  -^^  ^^--^^^^^^  ^-^^- 

«  I^^^V^u^^J""''  "^^"^^^'^  ^°^  themselves,"  said  Thord  takine 
a  chair  at  the  head  of  the  table  which  was  evidently  iS  ace" 
tomed  place     "Put  them  through  their  examination  ,»  " 

He  seated  himself  with  the  air  of  a  king,  his  whole  asoect 
betakenmg  an  authority  that  would  not  t  trifle^^'wTo: 

"  Gott  in  Himmel ! " 
ca.™^:""  '""'  ""'^"'y^'""  *e  lips  of  .he  n^ 
"What  aUs  you?"  said  Thord,  turning  full  upon  him  his 

"Afraid?    Not  I!»  protested  Graub-"But,  gentlemen 

rinds'  °;r"'K' ''°"  ^"^  °'  p""'-*  -«-n^^f  »d  m"; 

uTl;:  r?N  ""  ^-"T"™'    Why  should  V„u  e«>m"e 
teup..         "  ""^'  ^'  adventurers-what  can  we  have  to 

"  Much.  I  should  imagine  I »  retorted  Z^ota-"  Adventurers 
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Your  white  hairs  testify  to 


are  not  such  without  adventures  I 
some  experience  of  life." 

"  My  white  hairs— wy  white  hairs !  **  exclaimed  Graub,  when 
a  touch  from  Axel  Regor  apparently  recalled  something  to  his 
mind  for  he  began  to  laugh—"  True,  gentlemen  I  Very  true  ! 
I  had  forgotten !  I  have  had  some  adventures  and  some 
experiences  !  My  good  friend  there,  Pasquin  Leroy,  has  also 
had  adventures  and  experiences,— so  have  we  all  I  Myself,  I 
am  a  poor  German,  grown  old  in  the  service  of  a  bad  king ! 
I  have  been  kicked  out  of  that  service— Ach  !— just  for  telling 
the  truth ;  which  is  very  much  the  end  of  all  truth  telling,  is  it 
not  ?  Tell  lies, — and  kings  will  reward  you  and  make  you  rich 
and  great  I— but  tell  truth,  and  see  what  the  kings  will  give 
you  for  it  I  Kicks,  and  no  halfpence  I  Pardon  I  I  interrupt 
this  so  pleasant  meeting  I " 

All  the  men  present  looked  at  him  curiously,  but  said 
nothing  in  response  to  his  outburst.  Johan  Zegota,  seating 
himself  next  to  Sergius  Thord,  opened  a  large  parchment 
volume  that  lay  on  the  table,  and  taking  up  a  pen  addressed 
himself  to  Thord,  saying — 

"Will  you  ask  the  questions,  or  shall  I?" 

"  You,  by  all  means !    Proceed  in  the  usual  manner." 

Whereupon  Zegota  began. — 

"  Stand  forth,  comrades  1 " 

The  three  strangers  advanced. 

"  Your  names  ?    Each  one  answer  separately,  please  I " 

"  Pasquin  Leroy  1 " 

"Axel  Regor  1" 

"Max  Graub!" 

"Of  what  nationality,  Pasquin  Leroy?* 

Leroy  smiled.  "Truly  I  claim  none!"  he  said;  "I  was 
born  a  slave." 

"A  slave!" 

The  words  were  repeated  in  tones  of  astonishment  round  the 
room. 

"  Why,  yes,  a  slave ! "  repeated  Leroy  quietly.  "  You  have 
heard  of  black  slaves, — have  you  not  heard  of  white  ones  too? 
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tlieir  own  blood  and  colour  ;-tyrannous  governments  which 

fhe^rel,   'v^  .  '  '1  °"'  °'  "■"'''.-"'ough  es^ped  for 
Hie  present.     You  can  ask  me  more  of  my  country  if  you  will  ■ 

carlttlrfor"  ""  """"^  "^'  "■="  "'"'^  -2ter'  If  1' 
"o::r*istbr.r'"  ""'  ""'  ^-"'^  ™  '""-'-"".in.- 

Zegota  looked  enquiringly  at  Thord 
J^We  will  pass  that  question,"  said  the  latter,  in  a  low 

Zegota  resumed — 

"  You,  Axel  Regor— are  you  a  slave  too  ?  " 

Axel  Regor  smiled  languidly. 

Si  like,"  '^     °'^''  ""'  "'™^'  "'"'  '  ■"=«•  " 

"Arid  you,  Max  Graub?" 

"German!"  said  that  individual  firmly;  "German  to  the 
backbone-Socialist  to  the  soul!_and  an'enemy  of  all  m^^^^ 
sovereigns,-particularly  the  one  that  rules  m,/»  ^ 

Thord  smiled  darkly. 

thJi  w°"  ^-^^  ^""^'""^  '°  J"*'  ^^  G^^"b,  I  must  warn  you 
that  jestmg  is  not  suited  to  the  immediate  moment."  ^ 

1  -L^^i'"^!  "^^^'  '^^  ™°'^  'n  earnest  in  my  life»»  de- 
dared  Grnub,-"  Why  have  I  left  my  native  countr^  PMerely 
because  it  is  governed  by  Kaiser  Wilhelm  1 "  ^ 

Thord  smiled  again. 

S'^t^  '"?^.f  °^  nationality  seems  to  excite  all  three  of 
ftTs'lr  H  ;  r^  *°"^'  "^  ^^^  y°"  ^^^  question^r>'J 
ou  cle  We '^  """"^  ^^^^  ^  ^^-^^  '^-w  fro4  whenc 
C  hT  K  !•  "^"''^  ^""^  "^'""''  ^d  yo"r  oath  of  fealty : 
but  before  binding  yourselves,  I  will  read  you  our  laws  and 
the  rules  of  membership  for  this  Society /rules  to  whL  tf 
you  join  us,  you  are  expected  to  conform."  ' 

-th!^T'l  ^'"-  '^^t^^^  of  argument,"  said  Pasquin  Leroy,- 
that  after  heanng  the  rules  we  found  it  wisest  to  draw  back? 
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Suppose  my  friends,— if  not  myself,— were  disinclined  to  join 
your  Society ;— what  would  happen  ?" 

As  he  asked  the  question  a  curious  silence  fell  upon  the 
company,  and  all  eyes  were  turned  upon  the  speaker.  There 
was  a  dead  pause  for  a  moment,  and  then  Thord  replied  slowly 
and  with  emphasis : — 

"Nothing  would  happen  save  this,— that  you  wi.  \\  be 
bound  by  a  solemn  oath  never  to  reveal  what  you  had  sard 
or  seen  here  to-night,  and  that  you  would  from  henceforth 
be  tracked  every  day  and  hour  of  your  life  by  those  who 
would  take  care  that  you  kept  your  oath ! " 

"You  see!"  exclaimed  Axel  Regor  excitedly,  "There  is 
danger " 

"Danger?  Of  what?"  asked  Pasquin  Leroy  coldly;— 
"  Of  death  ?  Each  one  of  us,  and  all  three  of  us  would  fully 
merit  it,  if  we  broke  our  word  I  Gentlemen  both !  "—and  he 
addressed  his  two  companions,  "If  you  fear  any  harm  may 
come  to  yourselves  through  joining  this  Society,  pray  withdraw 
while  there  is  yet  time !  My  own  mind  is  made  up ;  I  intend 
to  become  familiar  with  the  work  of  the  Revolutionary  Com- 
mittee, and  to  aid  its  cause  by  my  personal  service ! " 

A  loud  murmur  of  applause  came  from  the  company.  Axel 
Regor  and  Max  Graub  glanced  at  Leroy,  and  saw  in  his  face 
that  his  decision  was  unalterable. 

"Then  we  will  work  for  the  Cause,  also,"  said  Max  Graub 
resignedly.  "What  you  determine  upon,  we  shall  do,  shall 
we  not,  Axel?" 

Axel  Regor  gave  a  brief  assent. 

Sergius  Thord  looked  at  them  all  straightly  and  keenly. 

"  You  have  finally  decided  ?  " 

"We  have!"  replied  Leroy.  "We  will  enrol  ourselves 
as  your  associates  at  once." 

Whereupon  Johan  Zegota  rose  from  his  place,  and  un- 
locking an  iron  safe  which  stood  in  one  corner  of  the 
room,  took  out  a  roll  of  parchment  and  handed  it  to  Thord, 
who,  unfolding  it,  read  in  a  clear  though  low  voice  the 
following :— 
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"^%rnll?  K^^°'"u°"^'y   Committee,  are  organised    as   a 
Brotherhood,  bound  by  all  the  ties  of  life    death    anH 

Z  rsThichTer  ?  ''-'''''  ''^  ^^"-'  -"-de" 
"J^irs/fy:  We  bind  ourselves  to  resist   all  surh   l 

■■r*>*^.-  wr^o«sf  li„«  "™°^"«.'"e.'o  the  poor, 
craft,  and  the  seor«  T..^  ^    u   .   domination  of  priest- 
Chu;ch  .0  ob.arrnduTLfitn«  -n  g"'  '""""'"'  ^  "" 

the  entice  of  foreign  competitor,  in  the^untr^?  L^"!,' 
business.    All  heads  and  r..L„  ,  •    "'""")''  "ade  and 

foreigner,  instead  ofnativ^irnTerr  ""'."!:.'  """'"^"K 
as  traitors,  and  are  rJe^Lt^T":  "?  """''^  <""  b/  "» 
"mth-  wL  »»?^  '""'""  punishment. 

■ess  o^LZt^7Z  ^^fT  *^  r'""""""- 

capable  and  intelUgent  men'^etect^  h.  ,J'"'""«  ^^  "' 
of  the  entire  countnr  Such'ri^-  '^  **  "™™'^'  ™'e 
and  openl,.  and  no^^^c^rLtTLTr::!'"-  T'^ 

::;;°Snr';  s^iCan'd  ?:rof  ■^^^^t-'^'^''^ 

A^M/^..  We  are  resolved  to  unmask  to  the  r 

"These."  said  Sergius  Thord    "ar^  th«  «  •    •    ,     , 
Of  our  Sodet,s„„r.  Ve  JitheT;*:  f;-^„^°W^ 
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but  these  are  sufficient  for  the  oresent     T  ^lu  ^   . 

hia  membership  and  hu  work  for  the  Society 
of  ..ch  member,  as  may  be  fitted  to  perforL Tuch  bult"" 

or;^:;:.:-htTervetLr^„H'r"ot  'hone""  ''^■''- 

al.  respect,  save  that  of  hi,  m'embTX  he  f  Ifl^e  S  "  " 

his  safety  guaranteed"  ensured  and 

"  You  have  heard  all  now  "  saM  TK«r^         u     ,  . , 
«.eparchme„t3cr„,,,..Areyour^i:S°^;rtak:roarhf» 


"g 


THK   '3E,     ,5TS  ^^ 

looked  up,  showitiK  a  thin    fin  '*  ^'''"''''  suddenly 

eyes.  J\  tulL  ;t'  o'daT^urn'- '^  V' ^''^ 
sprinkled  with  grey.  """''^  ^^'''   Plentifully 

Ah  I "  he  cried  — "  Vnw 

on,  and  the  man  manaces  Vh.  I-  r^  ""  """=  "  ""n<^d 
shall  fall  on  the  face  of  The  rhfj  T"^*"  '"  """  "»  ""iance 
bassoon,  and  'cellM  n„' w.  "^^mT"  ^"'"'^ '  And  the 
<hun„    Admlnlst^rtherhXrVtSr^^  "^  '"'  "'■' 

A  sonle  went  the  round  of  the  company 
« JS  ""''"■""  "'""^'^  ""  ''-  ''«P.  P-  Zouche,. 

from  rLS:j::'S  t"ef  ■  "">  "''  "^  "-< 
yield  to  its  coarse  aLd  coJ^i?  ■    '^  """"P*''  "«•  l-y  force,  to 

« .  Shir,  and  s::rr.tT„rt« '«^-;:,"-  J: "'  t- 

b«  more  gross  or  vultrar  1    T.mo  a-  ^        ^*"  anything 

short,  thafl  c««,ot  Xrd  tlTaste  a^vln^" ""^:  '""^  "''  "  » 
unconsciousness.     I  can    dr^k  wine  ZTT  ™*  ""P'" 
rascals-all  these  occupations  «1  Z,X  "'^''^'°™-  »"''  kill 
"«ping.    Come.  SeX  ipk^Z  "^  """^  '«««'»g  than 
ing  1    Administe;  theCh  1 "'     '  «''*'  '"^  "  *=  «ven. 

«».r::SreX''rnitzt"'*'-''--^^^ 

"  You  are  quite  ready  ?  »  ^  °  ^'"^  ^S^"  ^e  said : 

"Quite,"  replied  Leroy. 

"  And  your  friends ?» 

Leroy  smiled.     "  They  are  ready  also ! - 
Jhere  followed  a  pause.    Then  V.  called  in  a  clear  low 
"Lotysl" 
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■f  Lf  kI'"'^""  *'*"  =''"'>  "'^'^^l  her  figure  robed 
m  dead  white,  wth  a  scarlet  sash  binding  her  S  ^ 

face  pa e  and  serene,  was  not  beautiful;  yet  beamy  was  s^? 

gested  m  every  f«,u,e.     Her  eyes  seen-Jto  teTal7cl3' 

m  a  droopmg  mdifference  under  the  white  lids,  wh  ch  w^ 

I^M  ,K  ^T"'  """  ^'^  sold  lashes.  A  sculptor  right  tave 
sa.d  hat  whatever  cUim  to  beauty  she  had  >^s  con^^eJI^ 
the  proud  po.se  of  her  throat,  and  the  bounteous  cur«  "fhlr 
boson,,  but  though  in  a  manner  startled  by  her  Tp^lt 
the  three  men  who  had  chanced  upon  this  night's  X«ure 
were  singularly  disappointed  in  it.    Thev  had  ,r,mV(!! 

■Tel  ""h"*'"-  ""'  ■"^•^™-  cTX'tSe7gut 
r„?!f  r.'  "  T°"  "'  '^""8  ^"^y  ""M  be  discloTd 
and  at  the  first  glance  there  was  nothing  whatever  atowThis 
woman  that  seeurxl  particularly  worthy  of  note     ShT^!     ! 

'Zl:'^-^:"''  t'^'^  twen.j4.1d  fhi^""s"h 
was  not  tall  or  short;  she  was  merely  of  the  usual  meHii.m 

^frr  T  ^""S^"'"  *«  --  °-  of  ho  e  Xl, n^ 
individnals,  who  „ot  seldom  deceive  the  eye  at  first  ZhfK* 

^^e°lf  T.'r^  ""-'^  ™'  ""  "•'aordtaar^'p^  ^X    ' 
She  stood  like  an  automatic  figure,  rigid  and  sil™t     ,i. 

SetXius  Thord  signed  to  his  three 'new' aXia^strS™' 
Then  wtth  a  movement,  rapid  as  a  flash  of  lightn'ngshe 

ou?  .rlr  N  ''T  'T  ''"  ""'"  «W>e,  and"'K 
out  to  them.     Nerved  as  he  was  to  meet  danger  Pasauin 

i^r<[:?enrh-'"''"'r'  t"'  "'-^  '- .~-P»-onr;ta^n 
If  to  defend  him.    As  she  saw  this,  the  woman  mised  her 
drooping  eye  Ids,  and  a  pair  of  wonderful  eyes  shone  forth 
dark  blue  as  ins-flowers,  while  a  faint  scornful  smileWtedhe 
comers  of  her  mouth.    But  she  said  nothing. 

'There  is  no  cause  to  fear! "said  S,>,^n.<,  tu    j     , 
wiU  a  touch  Of  derision  in  his  lol  tTon?:" Ihf  Z' 
"Lotys  K  the  witness  of  all  our  vows !     Swear  now  aft^r  ^^ 
upon  this  d^wn  dagger  which  she  holds,-L~rlh  'hani 
here  upon  the  Dlade ! "  ^  °^ 

Thus  adjured,  Pasquin  Leroy  approached,  and  placed  his 
right  hand  upon  the  shining  steeL  ^ 
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Comrai„ee,_and  .hl°  I  ^I   ^t      T  °'  '"'  R«™l"'ionary 

commands:,!,,  a„  1    L  do  e  S^t  ^  1  fZ  ""1°'"^^  '"^ 
And  may  the  death  T  ^-  destined  to  be  done ! 

I  break  ^vot"''       ''''"'  ^'"^  ^"*^^^"^^  "P<^n  °»e  if  ever 

the  same,  though'Xs  ^^^^^^^^^^^^    ^^Th"  Te~  ''' 
formed,  the  woman  called  Lotys  looked  It    I  7c  ^'^ 

and  the  smile  that  played  on  Ll  ?        u     ^^™  steadfastly, 
to  sweetness.    The  SI?;         /^'  '^^"«"**  ^'"""^  s<=°"' 

lustre,  and  flashed  b^Ltrf^^^^  '"'P^"^"  ^ 

a  rosy  flush  tinted  ZT  ^    ,       ""*^^'  ^^^"  ^°«^sy  lids.- 

statue  w^min^o  lit  shl^^^^^^  '^^  ^^'"'  -^^  "^^  a 

"You  have^wo^b^vXTs^e  ''h^ 
voice.     "Now  sign  and  sS?;l    ^'^  "^^  "^  *  ^^^^  ^^"ing 

As  she  spoke  she  lifted  her  bare  left  -r,«  ^  •  , 
with  the  point  of  the  dagger  A  rounHTn  ^^  ^""'^"^  '' 
like  a  great  ruby  welled  mf  on  ^  u"  '  ^""  "^'^P  °^  ^lood 
had  risfn  frorL'f placed  Z  ""'"'u''"'  ^"  *^«  «^-« 
this  'taking  of  throafc^vidl^l/f  ^^^^  ^'°"'  '^^^- 
their  existence  as  a  communky.  ^  ^'  ^^'"""'^'^  ^^^"'  °^ 

"The  pen.  Sergius ! "  she  said. 

we.  written  in  o^no^^ rid.     1  tnd"STes"  "' ''^  ^"''^ 
menls  to  Leroy.  ™ '»»''«' these  wriung  imple- 

dJp'^Jn'hTaran'Sl.i'"'^^,  '"T"""  '"  ""^  -■— 

you  write  no  treachery  I "  ^  ""'  °^^*^^  that 

For  one  second  Leroy  appeared  to  hesitate     W.  «,       • 
larly  unnerved  by  the  eianceTof  th        J  !\    ^  ^^  ^'"g"" 

like  searchlights  VemfX'p^Ltr::  tt  '^"'  ^^"'7^'^^ 
cranny  of  his  soul      Rnt  kjI    ^f"^*'^^^  '"^^  every  nook  and 

having  led  him    o  f^   it  w^    '""'''  ""^  ^°^^  of  adventure    * 
g  ^  a  mm  so  far,  it  was  now  too  late  to  retract  or  to 
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reconsider  the  risks  he  might  possibly  be  running      He  th.r. 

At  my  command."  rejoined  Lotys,  "your  use  of  it  .h»ii 
make  your  oath  indelible  ' "  *'  ^"*" 

caJyoTcLt  theT-f  ■""^"'  °"^^  ^^  ^^"^  O'^"  ^^^^ehood 
an  you  cnange  them  mto  words  of  death  < " 

Mgnmg  his  name  'Max  Granh'  k^  i^  i'  j 
searching  gaze.     Som^"" S  Is  In  tt  "m'  "'  "!:  '" 
of  her  eyes  that  strangely  ^emba^Zdh^   7"T'"  ^'^'^ 
backhastilyasthoughintCZe^    aI.  1^'         ^?  ''"PP"^ 
from  his  hand,  and  Jro  rhis  t  ^^1°'  '^^'^  *^^  P^" 

carelessly,  almo  t^mDaTLntlv       T     '  ^^  '^*^"'"  ^^^^^^^^  it 

to  remain  obedient ! »  5^°"  """  ^0  "=" 

hefdt  ^'SdSi'rhe?  ""'-«!«'--.-<'"'  she  paid  no 
white  sleeve  fall  ovtl  "*  ""'  '''^"=''i'f.  '='  ">«  long 

tothefurthe  endof  Ael  ""!  '"''  '"™'"  ^he  moved 
upon  them  all  A4in  the  I  ''"""'here  looking  round 
irradiated  her  featte  XT:Z""\^'"-^^''^''""  '"">« 
to  do?    What  nextT  mZ    '  ™  ~-"^'  '''=«  """^'"^ 

smoke-talkT  Ma''s  .L      "''"  I"'  *"^  >«  ''"'  d™''- 

She  sat  down  throtintTTl'  "'.'™''='*  amusements!" 
'  '""""8  back  her  heavy  cloak  on  either  side 
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wd  let  it  fall  4<Jether  i„  ,  '  ^  ^'*"  """  *«  ^^b 
tintof  .dullau3t  'a" '^T  °'  ''?'^°""'  '"■=  *« 
Catching  i.  dexterous";  o„et„rshrf     rr''"  """«'• 

-^f.^,  l^aS^I^  ---  ^fa  Stir  *^ 
™g.^g  in  .„.e  iowe/<,„L:"'„7.h:ro"r'""'  "'  *  "«" 

are  grouped  at  prLn.tlie  hu„'U"„2rwSi„tr '    "'"" 
But  you  are  not  really  hungry  Scew  Z  ™'""8  .'o  ''P™8- 
«  not  food  I    And  you  are  no.  wf     /  '"""hmg  which 
for  permission  to  Si  rivlT;!:^        ""^."""^  '^"P* 
Talk  yourselves  hoarse      I.  ^i^fdo  l/""','^^'  *""''-'°' 
personate  supreme  wisdom  by    sfenir/         •  ^^  '  "*" 
A  kind  of  shamed  Wh  we«  ^'"1  't  ''°''  "  ^"*"«'" 
followed  the  scuffling  of  feet  rL       f-  **  '""P^y.-then 
the  aoor,  and  presemlvLrt^Kr     ^""«  "'  "='^''  »8»i«t 
the  men  sittingXruo^ll  '  "*!,  TP'"'"''  ^"'"""ded, 
ing  his  pUce  a?  ttelr  h"L!^'*"'  ^"^  Regius  Thord  occupy-' 

ofSdl^X^-t^^^^f-ed  astHkingassemhly 

types  among  them,  »d  the  sTuoid  hir^'  ^-^  f'"  "=»" 
expression  of  the  modem  iX^  m'"!-  ""  ^^^uid 
who  just  for  Uck  of  useM  w^k  Jots  mis^  /"'  "^'"^ 
be  seen  on  any  of  Uieir  counte"  anct  A  Jl'  ""  ""'  '» 
and  melancholy  seemed  to  b"Si X  a  de  1^7,"°'^™''' 
them,  and  to  cloud  the  v..r„  ,.       \    "elayed  storm  among 

apart  from  this,  ime  e:,:^;"^!"!*'^  '"'*^'''  '»'' 
gested  by  .heir  outward  ,oo2  Z  tJ^ZSt  ^ 


lOO 


"TEMPORAL  POWER- 


and  vulgar  manners   are,  unfortunately,  not  rare  in  renre. 

TTZ  r'-^""«%^^  -»  '^^^  opinions  arTalLS^'S 
sway  the  destinies  of  nations,  and  it  was  strange  to  see  a 
group  of  individuals  who  were  sworn  to  ups^exi  ^Haw 
and  government  so  distinguished  by  refined  and  ev^nLbll 
appearance.  Their  clothes  were  shabby.-their  aspedcertlly 
be  okened  long  suffering  and  contention  with  want'Lnd  ^ 
but  they  were,  taken  all  together,  a  set  of  men  who,^  they 

wn  M  r  "''"^'"  °^  *  '^~S"^^«<^  parliament  or  senate 
would  have  presented  a  fine  collection  of  capable  heads  to 

the  thr'"?''r-     ^'  ^°°"  ^  ^^>  ^''-  gathered  round 
the  teble  under  the  presidency  of  Sergius  Thord  at  one  end 

and  the  tranquil  tolerance  of  the  mysterious  Lotys  at  The 

other    they  broke  through  the    sUence   and  reS^e  wh  ch 

^ey  had  carefuUy  maintained  tiU  their  three  newTomT^^t 

had  been  irrevocably  enrolled  among  them,  and  conveTa 

^on  went  on  briskly.     The  topic  of  'The  king%r«^^^" 

Thord  relating  for  the  benefit  of  all  his  associates,  how  h^ 
had  found  Pasquin  Leroy  reading  by  lamplight  ie  new^ 
paper  whidi  reported  his    Majesty's    refusd  'to    grL  any 

o^Thord^s'Sr  ^  "  '''  ^^^^^^'  -'  ^^^^^  ^«  ^^^^ 

"Here  is  the  paper ! »  said  Leroy,  as  he  heard  the  narration  • 

"Whoever  hkes  to  keep  it  can  do  so,  as  a  mementrof  mv' 

introduction  to  this  Society!"  cmcnio  oi  my 

And  he  tossed  it  lightly  on  the  table. 
T  "9^^".^''^^^'^^^  Paul  Zouche;  "Give  it  to  me.  and 
I  wiU  chensh  it  as  a  kind  of  birthday  card!  Wh^ta^ 
It  IS!  .Thord's  Rabble'  eh!  Sergius.  what  have  y^L  bJ:^ 
domg  that  this  httle  flea  of  an  editor  should  jump  out  of  Ws 
ink-pot  and  bite  you  ?    Does  he  hurt  much  ?  " 

to  ofv^fhl"  "^^"'f  ^'"^llf  ^  *^°"^     "  ^^  ^  ^d  «»o«ey  enough 
to  pay  the  man  ten  golden  coins  a  week  where  his  present 

*;,r-  ^-   five,  he  would  dance  to  an/  Z^ 
"  Is  that  so  ?  »  asked  Leroy,  with  interest 
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ell  me  you  wnte  Socialistic  works-you  should  know  some 
thing  concerning  the  Press." 

Hnll^i^'"  '^'"^  ^l""  ^'^"^'  "°^^'"8  ^«  J'ead  sagely,  "i-'e 
does  hnow  much,  but  not  all  I  It  would  need  mofe  ^netm! 
tion  than  even  Ae  possesses,  to  know  all  1  Alas  !~my  friend 
was  never  a  popular  writer  1 "  ^  •    my  inend 

"Like  myself!"  exclaimed  Zouche.  "I  am  not  pooular 
and  I  never  shall  be.  But  I  know  how  to  makeTe} 
reputed  as  a  pat  genius,  and  aU  the  veiy  respectable  liTerlrl 
men^are  begmmng  to  recognise  me  as  s^ch.  "^o  y^u  kTow 

"Because  you  drink  more  than  is  good  for  you,  my  poor 

"HeU  h't-'^^^rr^^'^y^  '"^^^^  '^  one'rea'son'l"' 

th«  SnK  "'"i  Zouche,-"  Does  she  not  always,  like 

he  Sphmx,  propound  enigmas!    Lotys.-little.  domineering 

Lotys,  why  m  the  name  of  Heaven  should  I  secure  recSn 

as  a  poet,  through  drunkenness  ?  "  recognition 

"Because  your  vice  kills  your  genius,"  said  Lotys;  "There- 
fore you  are  quite  safe!    If  you  were  less  of  a  s^amp  yot 
wou  d  be  a  great  man,-perhaps  the  greatest  in  the  count'i^" 
That  would  never  do  !    Your  rivals  would  never  forgive  yo^ 
But  you  are  a  hopeless  rascal,  incapable  of  winninrmuch 
honour ;  and  so  you  are  compassionately  recognised  L  some 
body  who  might  do  something  if  he  only  would-that   s  all 
my  Zouche!    You  are  an  excellent  afte'r-dinner  tope  w^h 
those  who  are  more  successful  than  yourself;  and  that  is  the 
only  fame  you  will  ever  win,  believe  me  1 " 

prZt°l5.^  '^'  ^''^'      '^  ^'^'^^'^' ' "  ^«d  Paul-"  I  do 

"After  supper,  Zouche!"  interrupted  Lotys.  as  the  door 

loadeH   "T  '^"''*  "^'  "  "^  entered,   bearing  a  t^y 
loaded  with  various  eatables,  jugs  of  beer,  and  bottles  of 

r;::::::^''-''''''-'  -  --'  -  ^-  ^^^  ^^ei:-bui 

Notfof'^ih   '^"^'^'  Jft  l^^nds  she  helped  to  set  the  board. 
None  of  the  men  offered  to  assist  her,  and  Leroy  watching 
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her,  felt  a  sudden  sense  of  annoyance  that  this  woman  should 
seem,  even  for  a  moment,  to  be  in  the  position  of  a  servant 
to  them  all. 

"  Can  I  do  nothing  for  you  ?  "  he  said,  in  a  low  tone—"  Why 
should  you  wait  upon  us  ?  " 

"Why  indeed !"  she  answered— " Except  that  you  are  all  by 
nature  awkward,  and  do  not  know  how  to  wait  properly  upon 
yourselves!"  t'    t^  y    h   « 

Her  eyes  had  a  gleam  of  mischievous  mockery  in  them ;  and 
Leroy  was  conscious  of  an  irritation  which  he  could  scarcely 
explain  to  himself.     Decidedly,  he  thought,  this  Lotys  was  an 
unpleasant  woman.     She  was  '  extremely  plain,'  so  he  mentally 
declared,  in  a  kind  of  inward  huff,— though  he  was  bound  to 
concede  that  now  and  then  she  had  a  very  beautiful,  almost 
inspired  expression.     After  all,  why  should  she  not  set  out  jugs 
and  bottles,  and  loaves  of  bread,  and  hunks  of  ham  and  cheese 
before  these  men  ?    She  was  probably  in  their  pay  !    Scarcely 
had  this  idea  flashed  across  his  mind  than  he  was  ashamed  of 
it.    This  Lotys,  whoever  she  might  actually  be,  was  no  paid 
hireling;  there  was  something  in  her  every  look  and  action 
that  set  her  high  above  any  suspicion  that  she  would  accept 
the  part  of   a    salaried    comidienne    in    the   Socialist  farce. 
Annoyed  with  himself,  though  he  knew  not  why,  he  turned  his 
gaze  from  her  to  the  man  who  had  brought  in  the  supper,— a 
hunchback,  who,  notwithstanding  his  deformity,  was  power- 
fully built,  and  of  a  countenance  which,  marked  as  it  was  with 
the  drawn  pathetic  look  of  long-continued  physical  suffering, 
was  undeniably  handsome.     His  large  brown  eyes,  like  those 
of  a  faithful  dog,  followed  every  movement  of  Lotys  with 
anxious  and  wistful  affection,  and  Leroy,  noticing  this,  began 
to  wonder  whether  she  was  his  wife  or  daughter?    Or  was  she 
related  in  either  of  these  ways  to  Sergius  Thord?    His  re- 
flections were  interrupted  by  a  slight  touch  from  Max  Graub 
who  was  seated  next  to  him. 

"Will  you  drink  with  these  fellows?"  said  Graub,  in  a 
cautious  whisper—"  Expect  to  be  ill,  if  you  do ! " 

"You  shall  prescribe  for  me ! "  answered  Leroy  in  the  same 
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low  tone-" I  faithfully  promise  to  call  in  your  assistance! 
Hut  drink  with  them  I  must,  and  will ! " 

Graub  gave  a  short  sigh  and  a  shrug,  and  said  no  more.  The 
hunchback  was  going  the  round  of  the  table,  filling  tall  glasses 
with  light  Bavarian  beer. 

"Where  is  the  little  Pequita?"  asked  Zouche,  addressing 
him—   Have  you  sent  her  to  bed  already,  Sholto  ?  " 

Sholto  looked  timorously  round  till  he  met  the  bright 
reassuring  glance  of  Lotys,  and  then  he  replied  hesitat- 
ingly— 

"Yes!— no 1  have  not  sent  the  little  one  to  bed;— 

she  returned  from  her  work  at  the  theatre,  tired  out— quite 
tired  out,  poor  child  !    She  is  asleep  now." 

"  Ha  ha  I  A  few  years  more,  and  she  will  not  sleep ! "  said 
Zouche—"  Once  in  her  teens " 

"Once  in  her  teens,  she  leaves  the  theatre  and  comes 
to  me,"  said  Lotys,  "And  you  will  see  very  little  of  her 
Zouche,  and  you  wiU  know  lessl     That  wUl  do,   Sholto  I 
Good-night  I " 

"Good-night!"  returned  the  hunchback  — "I  thank  you 
Madame!    I  thank  you,  gentlemen!" 

And  with  a  slight  salutation,  not  devoid  of  grace,  he  left 
the  room. 

Zouche  was  sulky,  and  pushing  aside  his  glass  of  beer 
poured  out  for  himself  some  strong  spirit  from  a  bottle 
instead 

^    '' You  do  not  favour  me  to-night,  Lotys,"  he  said  irritably— 
Vou  interrupt  and  cross  me  in  everything  I  say ! " 
"Is  it  not  a  woman's  business  to  interrupt  and  cross  a 
man?     queried  Lotys,  with  a  laugh,-" As  I  have  told  you 
before,  Zouche,  I  will  not  have  Sholto  worried  ! " 
"Who  worries  him?"  grumbled  Zouche— "Not  1 1" 
"Yes,  you!— you  worry  him  on  his  most  sensitive  point— 
his  daughter,"  said  Lotys;-" Why  can  you  not  leave  the 
child  alone  ?    Sholto  is  an  Englishman,"  she  explained,  turning 
to   Pasquin  Leroy  and  his  companions— "  His  history  is  a 
strange  one  enough.    He  is  the  rightful  heir  to  a  large  estate 
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in  England,  but  he  was  bom  deformed    His  father  hated  him 

^^t:^^  -"•  ""^  -  -^«^^  -^  ^<?-- 

"  P«aPPeared  I »  echoed  Leroy-"  You  mean * 

never  r^tleH     rt  ^'^!  ^ll'  ^"'^^'^^  ^°"«*^  °"«  ™o"^ing.  «nd 
never  returned     The  clothes  he  wore  were  found  floating  in 

the  nver  near  by,  and  it  was  concluded  that  h*  Z7l 

drowned  while  bathing.    The  second  son,  therefo  e  inheS 

the  property ;  and  poor  Sholto  was  scarcely  m  S  cerSnlv 

not  mourned.     Meanwhile  he  went  away,  and  got  on  b^d  a 

wrtdlo'  •"^V^-^/-  Cadi  J' At  cfdrhe°f^'d 
work,  and  also  «)methmg  that  sweetened  work-love  i  He 
married  a  pretty  Spanish  girl  who  adored  him,  and-l^  often 
happens  when  lovers  rejoice  too  much  in  their  love-she  did 
after  a  year's  happiness.  Sholto  is  all  alone  in  the  worW  Z^tt 
the  little  child  his  Spanish  wife  left  him^Pequit^'^Te  '  ^n  v 
deven  years  old,  but  her  gift  of  dancing  is  marvdbus  tl 
she  gets  employment  at  one  of  the  cheap  theatres  he  " 
mfluentjal  manager  could  see  her  performance,  she  might  cob 

Zoucit'  '^Tw"^  ""1^^'  ''^"^^  P~*^^^y  ^^«*t  her,"  said 
Zouche,-"  Thmgs  are  best  left  alone.    Sholto  is  content  f » 

Are  you  content?"  asked  Johan  Zegota,  helping  h  mself 
from  the  bottle  that  stood  near  him.  ^^ 

;;i?    Why,  no  I    I  should  not  be  here  if  I  were  I- 

Rpcn  '^"'""^  '^^"'  ''  y^"'  <=Wef  bond  of  union  ?"  said  Axel 
Regor,  beginmng  to  take  part  in  the  conversation. 

with  enthuLTm  '"°^^^^^^  "'  ""'  together !"  said  Zouche 
wuh  enthus  asm.-"  Discontent  is  the  mother  of  progress ! 
Adam  was  discontented  with  the  Garden  of  Eden.-and  foTn  j 
a  whole  world  outside  its  gates ! »  ^  ^"^^ 

Jl'lV^^'i^r  ""''^  ^"^ '°  ^^^P  "P  *he  sickness  of  dissatis- 
faction,^  said  Zegota;  "There  would  certainly  have  been  no 
progress  without  Afr/*  '    'ivc  oeen  no 

"Pardon,-Cain  was  the  true  Progressivist  and  Reformer" 
put  m  Graub;  "Some  fine  sentiment  of  the  Garden  of ^den 
was  in  his  blood,  which  impelled  him  to  off-er  up  a  v^etoble 
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•acnfice  to  the  Deity,  whereas  AM  h^A  -1     j 

murder  by  slayinjr  lambs     aZ   a-        ^  ^^'^^^^^  committed 

ferred  the'' «S '  oT  the  uX   "^  V^'  '*«^"*  God  pre- 

the  idea  that  t!^^^our  o^A^i^'i^^flT'-"^ 

to  Divine  sense.  mLL^  C^  ^0'^.'^^^ 

•youngling.'      This  was  .  W  L  "act"a".  *  ^"^ 
mere  Umbsl"  "gressive   act,— a  step  beyond 

Everyone  laughed,  except  Seigius  Thord     H«  h.A  r  ,, 
into  a  heavy,  brooding  silence,  his  head  sunk  fn  h^' V     " 
his  wild  hair  faUine  forwarH  uL  .  °"  ""  ^'""t, 

clenched  and  resting  onThe  tatS      """^  *"'  "^  '^^^  ^<^ 

"Sergiusl"caUedLotys. 

He  did  not  answer. 

"He  is  in  one  of  his  far-away  moods"    «M  «        ,    . 
men  next  to  Axel  Reeor  — « i^  .7  ™°^s, —said  one  of  the 

Paul  Zouche,  howl^;1^ J  ?°' '°  ^'''""^  ^•™'' 

he  cried.-«Co\ieT  Syt'r  rdtf  S?     f'??^"^  ' " 
the  health  of  our  three  nercomtdt  P        '''^°" '    """^^  ^° 

AU  the  members  of  the  company  filled  th.;.    1 
Thord,  hearing  the  noise  and  SJ  li^J^^*'  «^.^^'  »"d 
stare.  ^"*^*^'  ^°o^^ed  up  with  a  wild 

"  What  are  you  doing  ?  "  he  asked  slowly  -.«  t  tu„„„. , 
one  spoke  of  Cain  killing  Abel  I »  '  ^^'  *°'"®- 

"It  was  I,"  said  Graub— "I  snoki.  «f  ;»    • 
fear,-but  the  story  itself  is  LT\     »^7lrreverently,  I 
•  God '  should  like  rL;t  mLi,  TT^'^t      ^^  "°^i°"  that 

Zouche  burst  in^trSl  fit  oHa^^'  ttW  " 
on  ta^^ng  in  a  low  tone,  as  though  to  hTmself.  ^"'  "^'^"^  "^"' 

Cam  kiUmg  Abel!"  he  reoeated  «.ai 
horrible  story  is  repeated  thro'KtTry  -  S  ""'  ""^ 
brother,-blood  crying  out  for  blood!^l^^~™  J  "^"T 
weak  and  helpless  body-all  for  what?  vlt  r?,  °*"  ^^^ 
P-sing  trifle  Of  powerl  Cain  kitg  Abd^  M^^olf'"": 
Thou  not  yet  weaiy  of  the  old  eternal  frime  I »     ^     '^'  "^ 

He  spoke  m  a  semi-whisper  which  thnii«H   .u 
room.     A  momentary  hush  prevaHeA  Jh  .k      !^'°"«^  **^^ 
again,  her  voice  softeld  to  aSt^  sweetLe^l  '^'''  ^'^ 
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"Sergius!" 

He  starteri,  and  shook  himself  out  of  his  reverie  this  time 
Raising  his  hand,  he  passed  it  in  a  vague  mechanical  way 
across  his  brow  as  though  suddenly  wakened  from  a  dream. 

"  Yes,  yes  I  Let  us  drink  to  our  three  new  comrades,"  he 
said,  and  rose  to  his  feet  "To  your  health,  friends!  And 
may  you  all  stand  firm  in  the  hour  of  trial  1 " 

All  the  company  sprang  up  and  drained  their  glasses,  and 
when  the  toast  was  drunk  and  they  were  again  seated,  Pasquin 
Leroy  asked  if  he  might  be  allowed  to  return  thanks. 

••  I  do  not  know,"  he  said  with  a  courteous  air,  "  whether  it 
is  permissible  for  a  newly-enrolled  associate  of  this  Brother- 
hood  to  make  a  speech  on  the  first  night  of  his  membership,— 
but  after  the  cordial  welcome  I  and  my  comrades,  strangers 
as  we  are,  have  received  at  your  hands,  I  should  like  to  say 
a  few  words— if,  without  breaking  any  rules  of  the  Order  I 
may  do  so." 

"Hear,  hear!"  shouted  Zouche,  who  had  been  stf  »dily 
drinking  for  the  last  few  moments,— "  Speak  on,  man !  Who- 
ever heard  of  a  dumb  Socialist  I  Rant— rant!  Rant  and 
rave!— as  I  do,  when  the  fit  is  on  me!  Do  I  not,  Thord? 
Do  I  not  move  you  even  to  tears  ?  " 

"And  laughter!"  put  in  Zegota.  "Hold  your  tongue, 
Zouche  1    No  other  man  can  talk  at  all,  if  you  once  begin  1 " 

Zouche  laughed,  and  drained  his  glass. 

"True!— my  genius  is  of  an  absorbing  quality!  Silence, 
gentlemen !  Silence  for  our  new  comrade !  '  Pasquin '  stands 
for  the  beginning  of  a  jest— so  we  may  hope  he  will  be  amus- 
ing,—' Leroy '  stands  for  the  king,  and  so  we  may  expea  him 
to  be  non-political  1 " 


CHAPTER  VIII 


THE  KING^S  BODBLX 

AS   Lcroy  rose  to  apeak,  there  was  a  little  commotion 
r\     Max  Graub  upset  his  glass,  and  seemed  to  be  havW 
«,  "Jggle  under  the  table  with  Axel  Regor.  ^ 

an  a^ed'lr  '«  A  "  '"'  '""^'  ^'"'^'"^  ''  ^'^  ^"-^s  with 
an  amazed  air—"  Are  you  quarrelling  ?  " 

'Quarrelling!"  echoed  Max  Graub  "Whv  n«^k  »     u 

-n^  will  have  his  beer  upset  withot'  cor^LinrTtllt: 

"S:^%^c^s^K.:^"rhd 

for  it.  you  showed  me  a  pistol  in  ^our  p^et  i    TXtZ 

a^H  hT;  r'"'     ^  ^  '^^"  '^^'^  i^^y      Here    tl  " 
and  he  la,d  the  weapon  on  the  table  in  front  of  him 

A  look  of  anger  darkened  Lero/s  brows. 

I  was  not  aware  you  carried  arms."  he  said  coldly. 
Seigius  Thord  noticed  his  annoyance. 
"There  is  nothing  remarkable  in  that,  n  7  friend  f*   h. 

IhLTHl'"^'!  ^"  "^"y  arms,-there  is\      on    of  ^s  a 
this  table  who  has  not  a  loaded  pistol.-even  Lotvs  is  nn 
exception  to  this  rule."  .—even  i.otys  is  no 

"Now   by  my  word!"    said   Graub.  "/  have  nn  ir.  a  a 

P-stol     and  I  wm  swear  Leroy  is  e.^n/.^ZeTr-'^''" 

Enfrely  sol"  said  Uroy  quietly-" I  never  suspect  any 

man  of  evil  intentions  towards  me."  ^ 

As  he  said   this,  Lotys  leaned  forward  impulsivelv  ,nrf 


white  as  a  white  rose  petal. 
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"I  like  you  for  thtt  I  "-she  said-"  It  ii  the  natural  atUtude 
of  a  brave  man  I " 

A  slight  colour  warmed  his  bronzed  skin  as  he  took  her 
hand,  pressed  it  gently,  and  let  it  go  again.  Axel  Regor 
looked  up  defiantly. 

"  Well,  I  do  suspect  every  man  of  evil  intentions  I "  he  said, 
•So  you  may  all  just  as  well  know  the  worst  of  me  at  once  I 
My  experience  of  life  has  perhaps  been  exceptionally  un- 
pleasant; but  it  has  taught  me  that  as  a  rule  no  man  is  your 
friend  till  you  have  made  it  worth  his  while  I " 

"  By  favours  bestowed,  or  favours  to  come  ?  "  queried  Thord 
smiling,— "However,  without  any  argument,  Axel  Regor.  I  am' 
mchned  to  think  you  are  right  I " 
••Then  a  weapon  is  permissible  here?"  asked  Graub. 
••Not  only  permissible,  but  necessary,"  replied  Thord. 
"As  mambers  of  this  Brotherhood  we  live  always  '  o.^ared 
for  some  disaster,— always  on  our  guard  against  tr.  chery. 
Comrades!"  and  raising  his  voice  he  addressed  the  whole 
party.     "  Lay  down  your  arms,  all  at  once  and  together  1 " 

In  one  instant,  as  if  in  obedience  to  a  military  order,  the 
table  was  lined  on  either  side  with  pistols.  Beside  these 
weapons,  there  was  a  goodly  number  of  daggers,  chiefly  of 
the  small  kind  such  as  are  used  in  Corsica,  encased  in  leather 
sheaths.  Pasquin  Leroy  smiled  as  he  saw  Lotys  lay  down 
one  of  those  tiny  but  deadly  weapons,  together  with  a  small 
silver-mounted  pistol. 

••Forewarned  is  forearmed  I »  he  said  gaily;— "Madame  if 
I  ever  offend,  I  shall  look  to  you  for  a  happy  dispatch ' 
Gentlemen,  I  have  sUll  to  make  my  speech,  and  if  you 
permit  it,  I  will  speak  now,— unarmed  as  I  am,— with  all  these 
little  metal  mouths  ready  to  deal  death  upon  me  if  I  happen 
to  make  any  observation  which  may  displease  you !" 

"By  Heaven  1  A  brave  man!"  cried  Zouche;  "Thord, 
you  have  picked  up  a  trump  card!  Speak,  Pasquin  Leroy! 
We  will  forgive  you,  cen  if  yoa  praise  the  King !" 

Leroy  stood  silent  for  a  moment,  as  if  thinking.  His  two 
companions  looked  up  at  him  once  or  twice  in  unquestionable 
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•"ted  feeUng  ^Zd  to  be^L  k"  *T.  """'  """^  <>«?'/ 

"braeing  force  .oTiT^fcJnrXn'hf .  f"  ••""  *  '«" 

"Fri«Ki.  ,„d  Brother  rte  mW      ..  n  >!,''■»!■'• 
who  ha.  never  experienced  .hfS'~^ '.'.'•  *'''™"  f"  »"« 

Equality  and  FratT^y^n.  ^  *;«,!  «'.o"""  "'  ':"^"^' 
nght  manner  the  wnse  of  L.VT  J*^..°  "P""  '»  ">« 
.»«.ger  .0  ,00.  feeTfor  *eSnt  I^d'  \\"""P^^ 
welcome  you  have  extendrfT  „?.  h  ™"'"""»'  °'  ">« 
accepting  us  without  hesitation  ..  u   "^  """Prions, 

niittee,  and  as  awocUta  i„  >,  '  ,  ""'*"  ""  y°'"  Com- 
"etennined  ,0  ST  Tt  tZ°t  °  I?'  ^"^  ^°"  >>»« 
ten  you  thatl    Tol^cue    "d      ''^"'  ^"'^'^  ""O  "ot 

tyranny  of  the  rich  anT.^LwJ^"'*'  ^  '"■»  *« 
He  visited  this  eartT  a^Z;!^.      ?*"'?  °'  '^''™'  """en 

He  has  failed  I    The  strong  ^.     >?■.""""'  '"'"  ">«  ««n 

delight  in  oppressing  theTrL-K*^^'^  ""^  **  ""''.  »«« 

the.--^  of  ChrisSitv     Andl,^  ""^  "^"^  <'«'Pi'«  ">e 

be  ,0,   seri^l\.f  ,1,  "  ■'  •'^*"'>'  "*""«>  that  it 

be-         .    m^!2n^?\^      '^■"""^  ^'""■'*  ""l^  ha. 
^^         mere  system  of  money-making  and  self-advan,^ 

A  burst  of  applause  intemipted  him     P„..  r  v.      . 

.0  "Jn^id^wh/t  ffis-^^'tj^r  fout'  T  ""^^  «""  *« 
"d  Hi,  .^i„g_ ..,  sEuofiu"  h^ouYXf^"'" 
Of  despair  and  humiliation  !  T  ,  I  ""  ^^^  sickness 
to  teach  all  men  the  gI,^,  T'  '^°^^"^»>^^  ^^^^t  Christ  came 
eighteen  hunS  vLrs  st  ^o^^^^  ^°  «"<»  ^^em  after 

enough  to  make  IT^tl^'^Zi^f  "^^^^  °'  '^^^-^ 
The  Divine  Socialist  prrch  J  /  5  '^^'«'°"  altogether ! 
this  world;  and  whl^w?  t'  to  rT"^  f°°  «°°^  ^^  P"^«  ^or 
on  aU  sidi  by  the  fZ  ^  ^  ^"""^ '''  ^^  "«  ^^^en  back 
es  lyy  the  false  conventionalities  and  customs  of  a 
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sacerdotal    system  grown    old  in    self-seeking,  not    in  self- 
sacrifice.     Were  Christ  to  come  again,  the  first  th'ng  He  would 
probably  do  would  be  to  destroy  all  the  churches,  saying :  •  I 
never   knew   you:   depart  from  me  ye  that   work  iniquity!' 
But  till  He  does  come  again,  it  rests  with  the  thinkers  of  the 
time  to  protest  against  wrongs  and  abuses,  even  if  they  cannot 
destroy  them, — to    expose    falsehood,   even    if  they   cannot 
utterly  undo   its   vicious  work.     Seeing,   however,    that    the 
greater  majority  of  men  are  banded  on  the  side  of  wealth  and 
material  self-interest,  it  is  unfortunately  only  a  few  who  remain 
to  work  for  the  cause  of  the  poor,  and  for  such  equal  rights  of 
justice  as  you — as  we— in  our  present  Association  claim  to  be 
most  worthy  of  man's  best  efforts.     It  may  be  asked  by  those 
outside  such  a  Fraternity  as  ours, — 'What  do  they  want? 
What  would  they  have  that  they  cannot  obtain  ? '     I  would 
answer  that  we  want  to  see  the  end  of  a  political  system  full 
of  bribery  and  corruption, — that  we  desire  the  disgrace  and 
exposure  of  such  men  as  those,  who,  under  the  pretence  of 
serving  the  country,  merely  line  their  own  coffers  out  of  the 
taxes  they  inflict  upon  the  people ;— and  that  if  we  see  a  king 
inclined  to  favour  the  overbearing  dominance  of  a  political 
party  governed  by  financial  considerations  alone, — a  party 
which  has  no  consideration  for  the  wider  needs  of  the  whole 
nation,  we  from  our  very  hearts  and  souls  desire  the  downfall 
of  that  king ! " 

A  low,  de«,^)  murmur  responded  to  his  words,— a  sound  like 
the  snarl  of  wolves,  deep,  fierce,  and  passionate.  A  close 
observer  might  perhaps  have  detected  a  sudden  pallor  on 
Leroy's  face  as  he  heard  this  ominous  growl,  and  an  involuntary 
clenching  of  the  hand  on  the  part  of  Axel  Regor.  Max  Graub 
looked  up. 

"  Ah  so,  my  friends  1    You  hate  the  King  ?  " 

No  answer  was  vouchsafed  to  this  query.  The  interruption 
was  evidently  unwelcome,  all  eyes  being  still  fixed  on  Leroy. 
He  went  on  tranquilly : 

♦'  I  repeat — that  wherever  and  whenever  a  king — any  king 
—voluntarily  and    knowingly,    supports    iniquity    and    false 
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this  point,  because.  apLt  J  TCTJ^T''^  ''f  "^  °" 
and  opinions  of  those  who  a^assembLd  h  ^  ^he  thoughts 
a  special  reason  of  my  o^lZ  Sg'  ^^  K "  r^H^ai  r  '^" 
«  marked  on  my  countenance !  I  liar  an  Z  T""" 
resemblance  to  him.-so  great  indeed  ^!f  T      5f  ^^''d'nary 

for  his  twin  brother^f  heCineT  And  l\Toft^^^^^ 
friends,  to  look  at  me  lone  and  well  tW  ^.      ^''"'  ""^ 

i.    !^''°",*"  "™«*'''  "•'«  "^e  King ! »  she  said-"  Th=, 
Sr:er«Lr "»" '°  ^"'"'^  "^  "^^  -^"^^  ^  coin  J1 

resemblance  you  be«  to  h^  L  "°"'"  ""  '"'""8e 

.0^.     A^yuin^-l^^t^tS^"^  ■"^"'^■«- 

a  Uvmg  copy  of  the  man  I  most  despise  1"  *  '""" 

»ubX''himserr;;;ftf  :^''fh"'dr  ''"■■"'^• 

,ues«oni^  and  in,„isitoH=S  e^:  ^iL^Z^r"'""" 

THorc-chLrr::j:;denof  :^j  i-  --» 

^satisfied?"  *    yo".  and  all  here  present 
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"Satisfied?— Yes!"  replied  Thord;  "But  sorry  that  your 
personality  resembles  that  of  a  fool  and  a  knave ! " 

A  strange  grimace  distorted  the  countenance  of  Max  Graub, 
but  he  quickly  buried  his  nose  and  his  expression  together  in 
a  foaming  glass  of  beer. 

"You  cannot  be  so  sorry  for  me  as  I  am  for  myself!"  said 
Leroy,  "  And  now  to  finish  the  few  words  I  have  been  trying 
to  say.  I  thank  you  from  my  heart  for  your  welcome,  and  for 
the  trust  you  have  reposed  in  me  and  my  companions.  I  am 
proud  to  be  one  of  you ;  and  I  promise  that  you  shall  all 
have  reason  to  be  glad  that  I  am  associated  with  your 
Cause !  And  to  prove  my  good  faith,  I  undertake  to  set  about 
working  for  you  without  a  day's  delay;  and  towards  this 
object,  I  give  you  my  word  thf  before  our  next  meeting 
something  shall  be  done  to  shake  the  political  stronghold  of 
Carl  P^rousse  1 " 
Sergius  Thord  sprang  op  excitedly. 

"Do  that,"  he  said,  "and  were  you  a  thousand  times  more 
hke  the  King  than  you  are,  you  shaU  be  the  first  to  command 
our  service  and  honour ! " 

Loud  acclamation  followed  his  words,  and  all  the  men 
gathered  close  up  about  Leroy.  He  looked  round  upon  them, 
half-smiling,  half-serious. 

"But  you  must  tell  me  what  to  do  I"  he  said.  "You  must 
explain  to  me  why  you  consider  Pdrousse  a  traitor,  and  how 
you  think  it  best  his  treachery  should  be  proved.  For, 
remember,  I  am  a  stranger  to  this  part  of  the  country,  and  my 
accidental  resemblance  to  the  King  does  not  make  me  his 
subject  1 " 

"True I "  said  Paul  Zouche,— his  eyes  were  feverishly  bright 
and  his  cheeks  flushed—"  To  be  personally  like  a  liar  does  not 
oblige  one  to  tell  lies  !  To  call  oneself  a  poet  does  not  enable 
one  to  write  poetry  1  And  to  build  a  cathedral  does  not 
make  one  a  saint !  To  know  all  the  highways  and  byways  of 
the  Pdrousse  policy,  you  must  penetrate  into  the  depths  and 
gutter-flushes  of  the  great  newspaper  which  is  subsidised  by  the 
party  to  that  policy  1    And  this  is  difficult— exceedingly  difficult. 
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let  me  assure  you,  my  bold  Pasauin  I    Anri  :r 
such  a  .paaqui,.de  •'„  s  JS yol  it  tlTH^  ^hT 

have  „f  at^L  .rC"""'  "^""^  >""""'•     ""  «  '"■«  I 

BuuLdrpropr.r^„::XT^a" 

po":  ThU  1*  I^L^",  T""'-''"  feeiing,  and  .he 
^hofhiseyii^i^,,""  ;'??"?'■>''■«>"•  *e  darkening 
interest      ^  ™^  "'"'"^  ■•"  '*»'"«  «""  "ndisgui  J 

"If  you  thus  hold  the  Peoole"  h*.  ea,-^     ««" 
them  rise  against  the  evil  «nH  !'         said,-«Why  not  bid 

cause  to  comS?"  '''""^  °^  ^^'^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 

Thord  shook  his  head 

^.._A_Uge„.,e.ean.  „..  ^  «id;t^r.ts^;i,I- 

said'thett""'  '"'  "^  ^^"'^-'^  "^-^  »<•  «^--ve  glance 
"Why  do  you  not   use   the    most   powerfiil  of  .11  ,h. 

-.pHand  gihhet  your  p,':;^..  iT^r^-^^r^^ 

"And  beside  ,!.    ■ne'hodl"  sa.d  Zegou  contemptuously; 
wfl'T'n'ori^h^S^  "'""  """■""«'  ""P"^  ^'^<^"' 

cf;;^^!:j:^ote:;s'?sr''K^,;7,:„t^^^^  ••^^'-pe^^s 

to  them  •  to  lick  tJ^    A       ?       ^^  ^"^""^  y°"  'o  toady 

-utter  an'd*«.;td't^trbr.  S'^Ul;;"  ^^  ^f 
are  the  vulgar  of  th\.  „«.i^  .     *.  °.     ^.  ™^"  •'    The  rich 
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vulgar  of  this  world:— 
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no  one  who  has  heart,  or  soul. 
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or  sense,  would  condescend  to  seek  friendships  among  those 
whose  only  claim  to  precedence  is  the  possession  of  a  Uttle 
more  yellow  metal  than  their  neighbours." 

"Nevertheless,  they  and  their  yellow  metal  are  the  raw 
matenal.  which  Genius  may  as  well  use  to  pave  its  way  through 

«  rTi  ^^""^     "  ^^''  y°"  "^  *°°  n»"ch  of  an  idealist  1 " 
Idealist!    And  you  call  yourself  a  realist,  poor  child  I" 
said  Lotys  with  a  laugh;  "I  tell  you  I  would  sooner  starve 
than  accept  favour  or  assistance  from  the  merely  rich ! " 

"Of  course  you  would  I"  said  Zouche,  "And  is  not  that 
precisely  the  reason  why  you  are  set  in  dominion  over  us  all  ? 
We  men  are  not  sure  of  ourselves-but-Heaven  knows  why ! 
—we  are  sure  of  You  I    I  suppose  it  is  because  you  are  sure  of 
yourself!    For  example,  we  men  are  such  wretched  creatures 
that  we  cannot  go  long  without  our  food,-but  you,  woman 
can  fast  all  day,  anc    com  the  very  idea  of  hunger.    We  men 
cannot  bear  much    pain,-but   you,~woman,~can  endure 
Euffenng  of  your  own  without  complaint,  while  attending  to 
our  various    lesser    hurts    and    scratches.      Wherefore,  just 
because  we  feel  you  are  above  us  in  this  and  many  other  things 
we  have  set  you  amongst  us  as  a  warning  Figure-head,  which 
cnes  shame  upon  us  if  we  falter,  and  reminds  us  that  you.  a 
woman,  can  do,  and  probably  will  do,  what  we  men  cannot 
Imagme  it !    You  would  bear  all  things  for  love's  sake !— and 
frankly  speaking,  we  would  bear  nothing  at  all,  except  for  our 
own  immediate  and  particular  pleasure.    For  that,  of  course 
we  would  endure  everything  till  we  got  it,  and  then— pouf »— we 
would  let  it  go  again  in  sheer  weariness  and  desire  for  some- 
thmg  else !    Is  it  not  so,  Sergius  ?  " 

"I  am  glad  you  know  yourself  so  well!"  said  Thord 
gloomUy.  "Personally,  I  am  not  prepared  to  accept  your 
theory."  *^    ^ 

«  Men  are  children ! »  said  Lotys,  still  smiling ;  «  And  should 
be  treated  as  children  always,  by  women  1  Come,  little  ones ! 
To  bed,  all  of  you !    It  is  growing  late,  and  the  rain  has  ceased." 

She  went  to  the  window,  and  unbarring  the  shutters,  opened 
It    The  streets  were  wet  and  glistening  below,  but  the  clouds 
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tt'^trstv"' ' ''''  "^'^'^ "°"  ^'^"^  °"^  «^^""y  ^-- 

"Say  good-night,  and  part ; "  she  continued.     « It  is  time ! 
This  day  month  we  will   meet  here  airain     o„^ 
comrades  will  then  report  what  DroL^r^^K       °"'  "'^ 
the  matter  of  Carl  P  Jusse  "        ^  ^        '^'^  ^"^  "'^^^  i" 

State  ? "  ^  highly-honoured  servant  of  the 

"  I  should  gain  access  to  Ins  chief  tool  Davirf  T«cf  k 
of  the  Prime  Minister's  signed  said  Sys -« /f  f.^^  m'""' 
the  signet  !-which  I  cannot !    Nor  ca^  you  I    But  if  T       ?? 
I  should  persuade  Tost  to  talk  fre'innT     u  ^  ''°"^^' 

He  and  Carl  P^rou  se  move  tt  Pr^^^^^^^^  '''"^^^^• 

ever  way  they  please."  '  ^""^  ^^^  ^'"g  '^Wc**- 

"Is  that  so-?"  began  Leroy,  whan  he  was  answered  bv« 
dozen  voices  at  once :—  tnswered  by  a 

"The  King  is  a  fool!" 

"  The  King  is  a  slave  1" 

"The  King  accepts  everything  that  is  set  h^fnro  w 
being  rightly  and  wisely  ordained-L  n/v ll  ^ 

the  justice  of  what  is  done ! "  ^'  ^"^"^'^'  ^'<> 

"The  King  assumes  to  be  the  friend  of  the  Peonle  Knf  v 

impossible  .^  take  a„y'T:«:^  i„  ^  JI^^J^^^;  regre.  U,a.  it  is 

fora  I',n7„rsii;Icr?''..^7'"'l'?  *  ?-'- which  called 
do  anything  if  hetuTd?"         ""''"''"  "'-^""^  *«  ^ing 

"I  will  answer  that!"  said  Tnt„c  i,» 
bosom  heaving,  and  her  whole  fi^t' insight ':!^  "!: 
passion;  "The  King  could  do  JJthCl  ThX^"  ""^ 
be  a  man  if  he  chose,  instead  of  a  dum2  The  k""^  '""It 
cease  to  waste  his  time  on  fools  and  UgM  woLe-ffli^dlr'? 
he  .s,  and  must  be  a  constitutional  ,flonarch  hr  ,^  «'' 
an  social  matte,  as  to  ma.e  them  t'he  S^S.-^ Iheli:^: 
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for  his  influence  f  There  is  nothing  to  prevent  the  King  from 
doing  his  most  kingly  duty  I " 

Leroy  looked  at  her  for  a  moment  in  silence. 

"  Madame,  if  the  King  heard  your  words  he  might  perhaps 
regret  his  many  follies!"  he  said  courteously ;-« But  where 
Society  is  proved  worse,  instead  of  better  for  a  king's  influence. 
IS  It  not  somewhat  too  late  to  remedy  the  evil  ?  What  of  the 
Queen  ?  " 

"The  Queen  is  queen  from  necessity,  not  from  choice  1" 
said  Lotys ;_«  She  has  never  loved  her  husband.  If  she  had 
loved  him,  perhaps  he  might,-through  her.-have  loved  his 
people  more ! " 

There  was  a  note  of  pathos  in  her  voice  that  was  singularly 

Tr^Z  r  Q  '°"'^i?'    /"°"'  ^  ^  ^'"P^^^^"'  ^''^  he^s'^lf.  she 
turned  to  Sergms  Thord. 

"  We  must  disperse ! "  she  said  abruptly ;  «  Daybreak  will  be 
upon  us  before  we  know  it,  and  we  have  done  no  business  at 
all  this  evening.  To  enrol  three  new  associates  is  a  matter  of 
hfteen  mmutes ;  the  rest  of  our  time  has  been  wasted  1 " 

"Do  not  say  30,  Madame!"  interposed  Max  Graub,  "You 
have  three  new  friends— three  new  'sons  of  your  blood' 

^/""Vl  T'"""^  "^^  them,-though,  truly,  I  for  one  am 
more  fit  to  be  your  grandfather!  And  do  you  consider  the 
time  wasted  that  has  been  spent  in  improving  and  instructing 
your  newly-born  children?"  =»"u«mg 

Lotys  turned  upon  him  with  a  look  of  disdain. 

"You  are  a  would-be  jester;"  she  said  coldly;  "Old  men 
love  a  jest,  I  know,  but  they  should  take  care  to  make  it  at  the 
nght  time,  and  in  the  right  place.  They  should  not  play  with 
edge-tools  such  as  I  am,  though  I  suppose,  bemg  a  German, 
you  think  little  or  nothing  of  women  ?  " 

.Jl^f''''^'"  P'^*^^^^  ^'^"^'  "^  ^^^  so  "»"ch  of  women 
that  I  have  never  married !  Behold  me.  an  unhappy  bachelor ! 
I  have  spared  any  one  of  your  beautiful  sex  from  the  cruel 
martyrdom  of  having  to  endure  my  life-long  company  1 " 

She  laughed-a  pretty  low  laugh,  and  extended  her  hand 
with  an  air  of  queenly  condescension. 
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w,>7°"  f''V*™";^"g'"  she  said,-"  And  so  I  will  not  quarrel 
with  you  !    Good-night  I "  ^ 

hel7"«ri?n'?"'"  ""^  ^'^"^  ^^"^*^  ^l^^  ^hite  hand  he 
fteld.  I  shall  hope  you  will  command  me  to  be  of  service  to 
you  and  yours,  ere  long ! " 

"In  what  way,  I  wonder,"  she  asked  dubiously;  "What  can 
''""wK^f.f    ^"^«?    Speak?    Or  organise  meetings?" 

1  thmk,  said  Graub,  speaking  very  deliberately,  "that  of 
all  my  various  accomplishments,  which  are  many-as  I  shall 
one  day  prove  to  you— I  can  poison  best ! " 

"Poison!" 

The  exclamation  broke  simultaneously  from  all  the  company. 
Graub  looked  about  him  with  a  triumphant  air. 

«  Ah  s(^-I  know  I  shall  be  useful,"  he  said ;  "  I  can  poison 
so  ven.  beautifully  and  welll  One  little  drop-one  little 
microbe  of  mischief-and  I  can  make  all  your  enemies  die  of 
cholera,  typhoid,  bubonic  plague,  or  what  you  please!  I  am 
what  IS  called  a  Christian  scientific  poisoner-that  is  a  doctor  1 
hoo'd  r  "^  *  "°''  invaluable  member  of  this  Brother- 

He  nodded  his  head  wisely,  and  smiled.    Sergius  Thord 
laid  one  hand  heavily  on  his  shoulder. 

"We  shall  find  you  useful,  no  doubt!"  he  said,  "But  mark 

me  well,  fnend!    Our  mission  is  not  to  kill,  but  to  save!- 

not  to  po:son,  but  to  heall    If  we  find  that  by  the  death  of 

one  traitor  we  can  save  the  lives  of  thousands,  why  then  that 

raitor  must  die.     If  we  know  that  by  killing  a  king  we  destroy 

a  country's  abuses,  that  king  is  sent  to  his  account     But  never 

without  warning  !-never  without  earnest  pleading  that  he 

whom  the  laws  of  Truth  condemn,  may  turn  from  the  error 

of  his  ways  and  repent  before  it  is  too  late.     We  are  not 

murderers;— we  are  merely  the  servant,  of  justice" 

"Exactly-"  put  in  Paul  Zouche;  " You  understand ?    We 
try  to  be  what  God  is  not,— just ! " 

"Blaspheme  not,  Zouche!  "said  Thord;  "  Justice  is  the  very 
eye  of  God  !-the  very  centre  and  foundation  of  the  universe." 
z-ouche  laughed  discordantly. 
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Excellent  Sergius  I    Impulsive  Sergius  !-with  big  heart,  big 
head  and  no  logic!    Prove  to  me  this  eternal  justice  I    Where 
does  It  begin?    In  the  creation  of  worlds  without  end,  all 
doomed  to  destruction,  and  therefore  perfectly  futile  in  their 
existence  ?    In  the  making  of  man,  who  lives  his  little  day  with 
the  utmost  difficulty,  pain  and  struggle,  and  is  then  extinguished, 
to  be  heard  of  no  more  ?    The  use  of  it,  my  Sergius  l-point 
out  the  use  of  it  1    No,-.there  is  no  man  can  answer  me  that ! 
If  I  could  see  the  Creator,  I  would  ask  Him  the  question 
personally  —  but  He  hides  Himself   behind  the  great  big 
pendulum  He  has  set  swinging— tick— tock  !— tick- tock  t 
Life-Death  !-Life-Death  I— and  never  a  reason  why  the 
clock  is  set  going  1     And  so  we  shall  never  have  justice,— 
simply  because  there  is  none  1     It  is  not  just  or  reasonable  to 
propound  a  question  to  which  there  is  no  answer;  it  is  not 
just  or  reasonable  to  endow  man  with  all  the  thinking  powers 
of  brain,  and  all  the  imaginative  movements  of  mind,  merely 
to  turn  him  into  a  pinch  of  dust  afterwards.     Every  generation 
every  country  strives  to  get  justice  done,  but  cannot,— merely 
for  the  fact  that  God  Himself  has  no  idea  of  it,  and  therefore 
It  is  naturally  lacking  in  His  creature,  man.     Our  governing- 
forces  are  plainly  the  elements.     No  Divine  finger  stops  the 
earthquake  from  engulfing  a  village  full  of  harmless  inhabitants 
simply  because  of  the  injustice  of  such  utter  destruction  !    See 
now !— look  at  the  eyes  of  Lotys  reproaching  me !     You  would 
think  they  were  the  eyes  of  an  angel,  gazing  at  a  devil  in  the 
sweet  hope  of  plucking  him  out  of  hell ! " 

"Such  a  hope  would  be  vain  in  your  case,  Zouche,'' said 
Lotys  tranquilly;  "You  make  your  own  hell,  and  you  must 
live  in  It !  Nevertheless,  in  some  of  the  wild  things  you  say, 
there  is  a  grain  of  truth.  If  I  were  God,  I  should  be  the  most 
miserable  of  all  beir-s,  to  look  upon  all  the  misery  I  had 
rnyself  created  1  I  .«  lould  be  so  sorry  for  the  world,  that  I 
should  put  an  end  to  all  hope  of  immortality  by  my  own 

She  made  this  strange  remark  with  a  simplicity  and  wistful- 
ness  which  were  in  striking  contrast  to  the  awful  profundity  of 
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the  suggestion,  and  aU  her  auditors,  including  the  half-tipsy 
Zouche,  were  silent.  ^' 

"I  should  be  so  sorry!"  she  repeated;  "For  even  as  a 
mortal  woman  my  pity  for  the  suffering  world  almost  breaks 
my  heart  ;--but  if  I  were  God,  I  should  have  all  the  griefs  of 
all  the  worlds  I  had  made  to  answer  for,-and  such  an  agony 
would  surely  kill  me.    Oh.-the  pain,  the  tears,  the  mistSces. 
the  sms,  the  anguish  of  humanity  I    Al!  these  are  frightful  to 
me  I    I  do  not  understand  why  such  misery  should  exist  I    I 
think  It  must  be  that  we  have  not  enough  love  in  the  world: 
if  we  only  loved  each  other  faithfully,  God  might  love  us  more ! " 
Her  ey«  were  wet;  she  caught  her  breath  hard,  and  smiled 
a  little  difficult  smile.    Something  in  her  soul  transfigured  her 
face,  and  made  it  for  the  moment  exquisitely  lovely,  and  the 
men  around  her  gazed  at  her  in  evidently  reverential  silence. 
Suddenly  she  stretched  out  both  her  hands: 
"  Good-night,  children  I " 

One  by  one  the  would-be-fierce  associates  of  the  Revolu- 
tionary Committee  bent  low  over  those  fair  hands;  and  then 
quietly  saluting  Sergius  Thord,  as  quietly  left  the  room,  like 
schoolboys  retiring  from  a  class  where  the  lessons  had  been 
more  or  less  badly  done.    Paul  Zouche  was  not  very  steady 
on  his  feet,  and  two  of  his  comrades  assisted  him  to  walk  as 
he  stumbled  off,  singing  somewhat  of  a  ribald  rhyme  in  mtzzo- 
voce.    Pasquin  Leroy  and  his  two  friends  were  the  last  to  go 
Lotys  looked  at  them  all  three,  meditatively. 
"You  will  be  faithful?"  she  said. 
"  Unto  death  1 "  answered  Leroy. 

She  came  close  up  to  him,  placing  one  hand  on  his  arm, 
and  glanced  meaningly  towards  Sergius  Thord,  who  was  stand- 
ing  at  the  threshold  watching  Zouche  stumbling  down  the 
dark  stairs. 

"Sergius  is  a  good  man  1 "  she  said ;  " One  of  the  mistaken 
geniuses  of  this  world,-savage  as  a  lion,  yet  simple  as  a  child  I 
Whoever,  and  whatever  you  are,  be  true  to  him  ' " 

"He  is  dear  to  you?"  said  Leroy  on  a  sudden  impulse, 
catching  her  hand;  "He  is  more  to  you  than  most  men?''^ 
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She  snatched  away  her  hand,  and  her  eyes  lightened  first 
with  wrath,  then  with  laughter. 

"Dear  to  mel"  she  echoed.-" to  Me?  No  one  man  on 
earth  u  dearer  to  me  than  another  I  All  are  alike  in  my 
e8tiinat»on.-all  the  same  barbaric,  foolish  babes  and  children 
—all  to  be  loved  and  pitied  alike  I  But  Sergius  Thord  picked 
me  out  of  the  streets  when  I  was  no  better  than  a  stray  and 
starvmg  dog,— and  Uke  a  dog  I  serve  him— faithfuUy  I  Now 
go  I "  ' 

She  stretched  out  her  hand  in  an  attitude  of  command,  and 
there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  obey.  They  th-refore  repeated 
their  farewells,  and  in  their  turn,  went  out,  one  by  one,  down 
the  tortuous  staircase.  Sholto,  the  hunchback,  was  below,  and 
he  let  them  out  without  a  word,  closing  and  barring  the  door 
carefully  behind  them.  Once  in  the  street  and  under  the 
misty  moonlight,  Pasquin  Leroy  nodded  a  careless  dismissal 
to  his  companions. 

"  You  will  return  alone  ?  »  enquired  Max  Graub. 

"  Quite  alone  1 "  was  the  reply. 

"  May  I  not  follow  you  at  a  distance  ?  "  asked  Axel  Regor. 

Leroy  smiled.  "You  forget  1  One  of  the  rules  we  have 
just  sworn  to  conform  to,  is— 'No  member  shall  track,  follow 
or  enquire  into  the  movements  of  any  other  member.'  Go 
your  waysl  I  will  thank  you  both  for  your  services  to- 
morrow." 

He  turned  away  rapidly,  and  disappeared.  His  two  friends 
remained  gazing  somewhat  disconsolately  after  him. 

"  Shall  we  go  ?  "  at  last  said  Max  Graub. 

"When  you  please,"  replied  Axel  Regor  irritably,— " The 
sooner  the  better  for  me  1  Here  we  are  probably  watched,- 
we  had  best  go  down  to  the  quay,  and  from  thence " 

He  did  not  finish  his  sentence,  but  Graub  evidently  under- 
stood Its  conclusion-and  they  walked  quickly  away  together 
m  quite  an  opposite  direction  to  that  in  which  Leroy  had 
gone.  ' 

Meanwhile,  up  in  the  now  closed  and  darkened  house  they 
had  left  behind  them,  Lotys  stood  looking  at  Sergius  Thord, 
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who  had  thrown  himself  into  a  chair  and  sat  with  hi.  rfKo- 

You  make  no  way,  poor  Sergius  I "  she  said  gently     "  You 
worlj^you  wnte.  you  speak  to  the  people.  butCUe'^^o" 

He  looked  up  fiercely. 

wori  ?°  "*''*  """^ ' "  ***  •*•** '  "  "o''  «n  you  doubt  it  ?    A 
word^/rom  me.  and  the  massed  million,  'would  2^2  «  onl 

J2''^  °^  Th*  "**  ''^"'^  that  be ? -  enquired  Lotys.     "Th« 

Another  kmg  would  succeed  him."  .he  said.     "And  aft.r 
all,  if  you  only  knew  i^   »k.  v:-  »  ^*"°  *"®'^ 

rour  work  at^Triw'g  ?  '•     '     """"""  """'  ■""••  "«•'•" 
power  to  relieve  the  oppressed,  and  rew^d  the  d^S^~" 

Ha  ro.co^  u-       1/^7       aeserve  and  demand  nothing  1" 

He  raised  himself,  and  stretched  out  his  arm.  towardl  her 

with  a  gesture  of  entreaty.  lowaro.  her 

"You  deserve  all  that  a  man  can  give  voul"  h^  c  -a 
passionately.  "I  love  vou  I^fvd  ^",  ^^^7°^'  '^^  said 
evZr  cmo«  T  f  J  ^  '  *y^  '  ^  ^^^«  always  lovcd  you 
ever  since  I  found  you  a  little  forsaken  child,  shivering  I^d 
weepmg  on  the  cold  marble  steps  of  the  Temesm  ^K 
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Buda.  I  love  you  I-you  know  I  hare  alway*  loved  you  I— I 
have  told  you  so  a  hundred  time«,— I  love  you  as  few  men 
love  women  I " 

She  regarded  him  compassionately,  and  with  a  touch  of 
wistful  sorrow  in  her  eyes.     Her  black  cloak  fell  away  on 
either  side  of  her  in  two  shadowy  folds,  disclosing  her  white- 
robed  form  and  full  bosom,  like  a  pearl  in  a  dark  shell. 
"Good-night,  Sergius  1 "  she  said  simply,  and  turned  to  go. 
He  gave  an  exclamation  of  anger  and  pain. 
"Tha»    '  all  you  say— 'Goodnight' I"  he  muttered.    "A 
man  gives  you  his  heart,  and  you  set  it  aside  with  a  cold  word 
of  farewell  I    And  yet— and  yet— you  hold  all  my  life  I " 

"I  am  sorry,  Sergius,"  she  said,  in  a  gentle  voice;  "very 
sorry  that  it  is  so.  Vou  have  told  me  all  this  before;  and  I 
have  answered  you  often,  and  always  in  the  same  way.  I  have 
no  love  to  give  you,  save  that  which  is  the  result  of  duty  and 
gratitude.  I  do  not  forget  I— I  know  that  you  rescued  me  from 
starvation  and  death— though  sometimes  I  question  whether 
It  would  not  have  been  better  had  you  let  me  die.  Life  is 
worth  very  little  at  its  utmost  best;  nevertheless,  I  admit  I 
have  had  a  certain  natural  joy  in  living,  and  for  that  I  have  to 

thank  you.     I  have  tried  to  repay  you  by  my  service " 

•'  Do  net  speak  of  that,"  he  said  hurriedly ;  "  I  have  done 
nothing !    You  are  a  genius  in  yourself,  and  would  have  made 
your  way  anywhere,- perhaps  better  without  me." 
She  smiled  doubtfully. 

"I  am  not  sure  I    The  trick  of  oratory  does  not  carry  one 
very  far,-not  when  one  is  a  wouian !      Good-night  again 
Sergius  1    Try  to  rest,— you  look  worn  out     And  do  not  think 
of  winning  power  for  my  sake ;  what  power  I  need  I  will  win 
for  myself!" 

He  made  no  answer,  but  watched  her  with  jealous  eyes,  as 
she  moved  towards  the  door.     On  the  threshold     le  turned. 

"Those  three  new  associates  of  yours— are  they  trustworthy 
think  you  ? "  ^  /i 

He  gave  a  gesture  of  indifference. 

"I  do  not  knowl     Who  is  there  we  can  absolutely  trust 
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•aire  ourselves?    That  man.  Leroy.  U  honest,-<,f  that  I  tm 

K  "^^i".    ^**f  P**""^  ■  moment,  then  with  another  low 
breathed  'good-night '  she  left  the  room. 

.h^L^^tf  "  '^^  ^'^'  "  ''  *=^^"^  ^^'"d  »^"-at  the  chair 
she  had  left  vacant 

"Lotys  I  "he  whispered. 

His  whisper  came  hissing  softly  b^clc  to  him  in  a  fine  echo 

to  tur^  Zfl  T''  "l"^  "'''^  "  ^'''  ''^^  ^'  '««^  «"d  began 
to  turn  out  the  flanng  lamps  above  his  head 

Shi'  l7u  '~^'T ' "  ^^  '"""^^^d-'^She  could  not  resist  it ! 
She  would  never  be  swayed  by  gold,-but  power  !     Her  genius 
wmnd  rjse  to  u^her  beauty  would  grow  to  it  like  a  ro^un 
foldmg  m  the  sun  !     « Past  youth,  and  without  beauty '  as  she 
says  of  herself!     MyGod!    Compare  the  tame  pink-andlite 

ClTnt  '°t  "'^'''  ''''  °'  Lotys.-and  that  prettine  s 
becomes  hke  a  cheap  advertisement  on  a  hoarding  or  a  match- 

n^^L  ^°"*7*  J^«  Pf'^^"  features,  eyes  and  hair  of  the 
newest  social  '  beauty,' -.  with  the  .r.ugical  expression,  the 
glamour  m  the  eyes  of  Lotys,-and  perfection  of  feature 
becomes  the  rankest  ugliness!    Once  in  a  hundred  centuries 

th'^ZZ  "  T  "^^  i^'^''  '°  ^"^"  "'^^  "'^d  ^th  desire  for 
the  unattamable-to  fire  them  with  such  ambition  as  should 

make  them  emperors  of  the  world,  if  they  had  but  sufficient 

suchT.*°.  "'•''  ^"'.  »»^~-s-and  yet,-to  fill  them  w  th 
such  sick  despair  at  their  own  incompetency  and  failure,  as  to 
urn  them  mto  mere  children  crying  for  love-for  love  !~on!y 
love !  No  matter  whether  worlds  are  lost,  kings  killed,  and 
dynasties  concluded,  love  !-only  love!-and  then  death  -^^ 

tlfT'  1°'  '^'  "^'.''^  "  """ '    ^"^  °»'y  i"«t  «o  long  as 

hi,  n       uVu'  r  ^°"^  ""  ^"  S«  °»  ^^""^bing  towards 

he  unreachable  height  of  greatness,-then-once  we  touch 

bve,  down  we  faU.  broken-hearted;   but-we  have  had  our 

The  room  was  now  in  darkness,  save  for  the  glimmer  of  the 
Dale  moon  through  the  window  panes,  and  he  opened  the 
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casement  and  looked  out    There  was  a  faint  scent  of  the  sea 

re".:i:::r'  '^  ^-^^^^  ^^  -^^y  °^-  -^^^  ^  -iTf 

nil^"  '^"i    ^*^''"  ^^  "'"'■""red.     "Working  for  Lotvs 
fntimT?^ed     r/'   "'r"^  '"    ^'^^'    The'govemmem 
people  in  arms  --the  city  in  a  blaze,-Revolut; ;.  an*d  AnarcW 
doing  their  wild  work   broad-cast  together.-  all   for  iJ^Ji 
Always  a  woman  in  itl    Search  to  the  ve,^   V.th  of  e°  ^^ 
political  .mbroglio.-dig  out  the  secret  reason  ot  e^e^  w- 
tha   ever  was  begun  or  ended  in  the  world,-and  there  7e 
sha^l  find  the  love  or  the  hate  of  a  woman  at  the  ve^coTe 
of  the  business  1    Some  such  secrets  history  knows,  and  hL 
chronicled,-and  some  will  never  be  known,-but  up  to  Te 

is  not  made  the  beginning  of  a  God  I " 

-n^.V'""?  somewhat  grimly  at  his  own  fanciful  musings, 
and  then,  shutting  the  window,  retired.  The  house  was  oS 
buried  in  profound  silence  and  darkness,  and  over  the  dty 
tuneful  bells  rang  the  half-hour  after  midnight.  Four  m^s 
distant  from  the  'quarter  of  the  poor.'  and  high  above  he 
clustering  houses  of  the  whole  magnificent  metropolis'  the 

glimmer  of  the  moon,  a  stately  pile  of  turrets  and  pinnacles- 
and  on  the  battlements  the  sentries  walked,  pacing  to  and  fro 
m  regular  march,  with  regular  changes,  all  through  the  night 
hours     Half  after  midnight!    'All's  well!'    Three-quarte« 
and  still  ; All's  weU'  sounded  with  the  clash  of  stJand  a 
tinkle  of  silvery  chimes.     One  o'clock  struck._^d  the  drifting 
douds  m  heaven  cleared  fully,  showing  many  brilliant  stars  in 
the  western  honzon,-and  a  sentry  passing,  as  no:..>I:csly  as  his 
armour  and  accoutrements  would  permit,  -long  the   walled 
ba ttlernent  which  protected  and  overshadowed  the  windows 
of  the  Queen  s  apartments,  paused  in  his  walk  to  look  with  an 
approving  eye  at  the  clearing  promise  of  the  weather.    As  he 
did  so  a  tall  figure,  wrapped  in  a  thick  rain-cloak,  suddenly 
mad^  *ts  unexpected  appearance  through  a  side  door  in  the 
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wall,  and  moved  rapidly  towards  a  turret  which  contained 
a  secret  passage  leading  to  the  Queen's  boudoir,— a  private 
stairway  which   was  never  used  save  by  the  Royal  family 
The  sentry  gave  a  sharp  warning  cry. 

"  Halt  I    Who  goes  there  ?  " 

The  figure  paused  and  turned,  dropping  its  cloak.     The 
pale  moonlight  fell  slantwise  on  the  features,  disclosing  them 

"Tisll    The  King  I" 

The  soldier  recoiled  amazed,— and  quickly  saluted.  Before 
he  could  recover  from  his  astonishment  he  was  alone  again. 
The  battlement  was  empty,  and  the  door  to  the  turret-stairs  —of 
which  only  the  King  possessed  the  key,-was  fast  locked;  and 
for  the  next  hour  or  more  the  startled  sentry  remained  staring 
at  the  skies  in  a  sort  of  meditative  stupefaction,  with  the 
words  still  ringing  like  the  shock  of  an  alarm-beU  in  his 
ears: 

"'Tisll    TheKingI* 
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npHE  next  day  the  sun  rose  with  joyous  brightness  in 

V    •  I,  !  r,^  ^^*I  ^  *''^'**^'    S'°™'  ^d  and  rain  had 
vanished  hke  the  flying  phantoms  of  an  evil  dream,  and  dl 

^t^eT      ^*"^,r^^^^  -i^h  %ht  and  life  in  its  enlacing 
gircUe  of  turquoise  blue  sea.    The  gardens  of  the  Royal  palacf 

enchanting  aspect.-roses,  with  leaves  stUl  wet,  dropped  their 
scented  petals  on  the  grass.-great  lilies,  with  their  sn^wy  cups 
brimming  with  rain,  hung  heavily  on  their  slim  green  stalks, 
and  the  air  was  full  of  the  deliciously  penetrating  odour  of  the 
mimosa  and  sweetbriar.     Down  one  special  alley,  where  the 
whue  philadelphus.  or  'mock  orange' grew  in  thick   bus^e 
on  either  side,  mtermingled  with  ferns  and  spruce  firs  whose 
young  green    tips    exhaled    a   pungent,  healthy  seem  thit 
entered  into  the  blood  like  wine  and  invigorated  it.  Sir  Roge 
de  Launay  was  pacmg  to  and  fro  with  a  swinging  step  which 
notwithstanding  its  ease  and  soldierly  regularify.  suggested 
something  of  impatience,  and  on  a  rustic  seat,  above^whch 
great  clusters  of  the  philadelphus  flowers  hung  Uke  a  canopy 
sat  Professor  von  Glauben,  spectacles  on  nose,  sorting  a  few 
letters  which  he  had  just  taken  from  his  pocket  fir  the  plirpose 
of  readmg  them  over  again  carefully  one  by  one.     He  was 

lene^Z  "^^  ''   ''^"^'^  ^'  correspondence.     All 

letters  that  required  answering   he  answered  at  once  -the 

sTlonce   ^         ^^'^^^   '^'''"■''^'    '^"'^'^"^  themselv^'  m 
"There  is  no  end  to  the  crop  of  fools  in  this  world,"  he 
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was  fond  of  saying ;-«  Glorious,  precious  fools !     I  love  thero 
all!    They  make  life  worth  living-but  sometimes  I  am  dis- 
posed  to  draw  the  line  at  letter-writing  fools.     These  nerscns 
chance  to  read  a  book-my  book  for  example,-that  particularly 
clever  one  I  wrote  on  the  possibilities  of  eternal  life  in  this  world. 
They  at  once  snatch  their  pens  and  write  to  say  that  they  are 
specially  deservmg  of  this  boon,  and  wish  to  live  forever- 
wiU  I  tell  them  how?    And  these  are  the  very  creatures  I  will 
not  tell  how-because  their  perpetual  existence  would  be  a 
misake  and  a  nuisance  1    The  individuals  whose  lives  are 
really  valuable  never  ask  anyone  how  to  make  them  so." 

He  looked  over  his  letters  now  with  a  leisurely  indifference. 
Ihe  morning's  post  had  brought  him  nothing  of  special 
importance.  He  glanced  from  his  reading  now  and  again  at 
De  Launay  marching  up  and  down,  but  said  nothing  till  he 
had  quite  finished  with  his  own  immediate  concerns.  Then 
he  removed  his  spectacles  from  his  nose  and  put  them  by 

Left-Right-Left-Risht-Left-Right !     Roger."  you 
remind  me  of  my  drilling  days  on  a  certain  flat  and  dusty 

hlTri'l^^rc'  "^^^  Rhine !-the  Rhine!  Ah,  the 
beautiful  Rhine!  So  dirty-so  duU-with  its  toy  cities, 
and  Its  big,  ugly  factory  chimneys,  and  its  atrociously  bad 
wme!  Roger,  I  beseech  you  to  have  mercy  upon  me.  and 
leave  off  that  marching  up  and  down, -it  gets  on  my 
nerves ! "  e>  '  "'/ 

"I  thought  nothing  ever  got  on  your  nerves,"  answered 
Sir  Roger,  stopping  abruptly -« You  seem  to  take  serious 
matters  coolly  enough!" 

aw^^?",.""^"^"  ^^"^^""^  coolness,"  replied  Von  Glauben. 

We  should  only  let  steam  out  over  trifles.  Have  you  seen 
his  Majesty  this  morning?"  ' 

"  Yes.     I  am  to  see  him  again  at  nooa" 

"  When  do  you  go  off  duty  ?  " 

*'  Not  for  a  month,  at  least.'* 

"Much  may  happen  in  that  month,"  said  the  Professor 
sententiously ;  «  Your  hair  may  grow  white  with  the  strange- 
ness of  your  experiences ! " 
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Sir  Roger  met  his  eyes,  and  they  both  laughed. 
^   "Though  it  is  no  laughing  matter,"  resumed  Von  Glauben. 
Upon  my  soul  as  a  German,— if  I  have  any  soul  of  that 
nationality,— I  think  it  may  be  a  serious  business ! " 

"You  have  come  round  to  my  opinion  then,"  said  De 
Launay.     "  I  told  you  from  the  first  that  it  was  serious ! " 
^   "The  King  does  not  think  it  so,"  rejoined  Von  Glauben. 
I  was  summoned  to  his  presence  early  this  morning,  and 
found  him  in  the  fullest  health  and  highest  spirits." 
II Why  did  he  send  for  you  then?"  enquired  De  Uunay. 
"To  feel  his  pulse  and  look  at  his  tongue!    To  make  a 
little  game  of  me  before  he  stepped  out  of  his  dressing-gown ! 
And  I  enjoyed  it,  of  course,— one  must  always  enjoy  Royal 
pleasantries  I    I  think,  Roger,  his  Majesty  wishes  this  entire 
affair  treated  as  a  pleasantry,  —  by  us  at  any  rate,  however 
seriously  he  may  regard  it  himself." 

De  Launay  was  silent  for  a  minute  or  two,  then  he  said 
abruptly : 

"The  Premier  is  summoned  to  a  private  audience  of  the 
King  at  noon." 

"Ah!"  And  Von  Glauben  drew  a  cluster  of  the  over- 
hanging philadelphus  flowers  down  to  his  nose  and  smelt 
them  approvingly. 

"And "—went  on  De  Launay,  speaking  more  deliberately, 
"this  afternoon  their  Majesties  sail  to  The  Islands " 

Von  Glauben  jumped  excitedly  to  his  feet 

"Not  possible!" 

Sir  Roger  looked  at  him  with  a  dawning  amusement  be- 
ginning to  twinkle  in  his  clear  blue  eyes. 

"Quite  possible!  So  possible,  that  the  Royal  yacht  is 
ordered  to  be  in  readiness  at  three  o'clock.  Their  Majesties 
and  suite  will  dine  on  board,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  return 
journey  by  moonlight" 

The  Professor's  countenance  was  a  study.  Anxiety  and 
vexation  struggled  with  the  shrewd  kindness  and  humour  of 
his  natural  expression,  and  his  suppressed  feelings  found  vent 
in  a  smothered  exclamation,  which  sounded  very  much  like 
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the  worst  of  blasphemous  oaths  used  in  dire  extremity  bv 
the  soldiers  of  the  Fatherland. 

"What  ails  you?"   demanded   De  Launay;   "You  seem 
strangely  upset  for  a  man  of  cool  nerve ! " 

"Upset?    Who— what  can  upset  me?    Nothing  I    Roger, 
It  I  did  not  respect  you  so  much,  I  should  call  you  an  ass  1 " 
Sir  Roger  laughed. 

"Call  me  an  ass,  by  all  means,"  he  said,  "if  it  will  re- 
lieve your  feelings;— but  in  justice  to  me,  let  me  know  why 
you  do  so!  What  is  my  offence?  I  give  you  a  piece  of 
commonplace  information  concerning  the  movements  of  the 
Court  this  afternoon,  and  you  jump  off  your  seat  as  if  an 
adder  had  bitten  you.     Why  ?  " 

••I  have  the  gout,"  said  Von  Glauben  curtly. 
"Oh!"    And  again  Sir  Roger  laughed.     "That  last  must 
nave  been  a  sharp  twinge  ! " 

"It  was— it  was!    Believe  me,  my  excellent  Roger,  it  was 
exceedingly  severe!"     His  brow  smoothed,  and  he  smiled. 
See  here,  my  dear  friend!— you  know,  do  you  not,   that 
boys  will  be  boys,  and  men  will  be  men?" 

"Both  are  recognised  platitudes,"  replied  Sir  Roger  his 
eyes  still  twinkling  merrily;  "And  both  are  frequently  quoted 
to  cover  our  various  follies  ! " 

"True,  true!  But  I  wish  to  weigh  more  particularly  on 
the  fact  that  men  will  be  men !  I  am  a  man,  Roger.-not 
a  boy ! 

"Really!  Well,  upon  my  word,  I  should  at  this  moment 
take  you  for  a  raw  lad  of  about  eighteen,-for  you  are  blush- 
ing,  Von  Glauben  !— actually  blushing ! " 

br^^^  ^'°^^''°'  ^'^"^  °"'  *  handkerchief,   and  wiped  his 

"  It  is  a  warm  morning,  Roger,"  he  said,  with  a  mildly 
reproachful  air;  "I  suppose  I  am  permitted  to  feel  the 
heat?  He  paused-then  with  a  sudden  burst  of  impatience 
he  exclaimed:  "By  the  Emperor's  head!  It  is  of  no  use 
denying  it— I  am  very  much  put  out,  Roger!  I  must  get 
a  boat,  and  sUp  pff  to  The  Islands  at  pnce!" 
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Sir  Roger  stared  at  him  in  complete  amazement 
G^JZ—r   '''"'  '°  '''^  ""^  '°  "^^  ^'^""^'^    ^y'  Von 

"Yes— yes,— I  know !    You  cannot  possibly  imagine  what  I 
want  to  go  there  for !    You  wouldn't  suppose,  would  you.  tlL 
I  had  any  special  secrets-an  old  man  like  me;-for  instknc^ 
you  would  not  suspect  me  of  any  love  secrets,  eh?"     And 
he  made  a  ludicrous  attempt  to  appear  sentimental.     "The 

Islands-    here  he  looked  warmer  and  redder  than  ever  •- 

and  I  want  to  take  precautions!    You  understand-I  wLt 

to  take  care  that  the  King  does  not  hear  of  it-Gott  5n 

Himmel!     What  a  block  of  a  man  you  are  to  stand    he  ^ 

Xlin^""^^  "'  "''    """^  ^°"  "^^^^  -  '-^ 

"In  love?    In  love! you.-Professor ?    Pray  pardon 

me_but-m  love?    Am  I  to  understand  that  iere Ta 
lady  m  your  case?"  ^  * 

"  Yes!-that  is  it,"  said  Von  Glauben,  w.th  an  air  of  nro- 
foundrehef;"  There  is  a  lady  in  my  case;-or  my  cS^ 
speaking  professionally,  is  that  of  a  lady.  And  I  s^lUeJ 
any  sor^  of  a  sea-tub  that  is  available,  and  go  over  trtho'e 
accursed  Islands  without  any  delay ! " 

"If  the  King  should  send  for  you  while  you  are  absent-" 
began  De  Launay  doubtfully.  aosent- 

"He  will  not  send.  But  if  he  should,  what  of  it?  I  am 
known  to  be  somewhat  eccentric-particularly  so  in  my  lo^ 
of  hard  work,  fresh  air  and  exercise -besides,  he  h^not 
commanded    my   attendance.      He   will  not,     herefor^.    be 

t?visrThe  t7  T'-f  ''^  ""^"S  ^°  ^^^^  ''  -^«  h-  hf^d 
freak!"  '  '  "'^"""''^  ^"^"^"g^    ^Vhat  a 
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Von  Glauben  hastily  drew  back,  De  Uunay  also,  to  allow 
the  Pnnce  to  pass.     He  was  walking  slowly,  and  reading  as 

.h.     T.^^°^'"^  "P  ^'■°'"  ^'  ^^^'^  h«  '^^  them,  and  as 
they  saluted  him  profoundly,  bade  them  good-day. 

You  are  up  betimes,  Professor,"  he  said  lightly ;  "  I  suppose 
your  scientific  wisdom  teaches  you  the  advantage  oMhe 
mornmgair"  ^  ^ 

"Tnily  Sir.  it  is  more  healthful  than  that  of  the  evening" 
answered  Von  Glauben  in  somewhat  doleful  accents.-"  For 
hT^  K  \r'^  ^"°''  '^^  '^^  ^'^^  '^^  '"°"»i"g  breeze,  is 
moon  !"*"        '^'"^  '°'^  °^  excursion  in  the  glamour  of  the 

Prince  Humphry  looked  steadfastly  at  him,  and  evidently 
read  something  of  a  warning,  or  a  suggestion,  in  his  face,  for 
he  coloured  slightly  and  bit  his  lip. 

to  De  Huna^^''^  ^'^  ^^'  ^^°'^'  ^"  ^°^"'"  ^^  '^^^'  ^"'"^« 
"I  have  not  tested  it.  Sir."  replied  the  equerry,  "But  I 
imagine  that  whatever  Professor  von  Glauben  asserts  must 
De  true ! 

The  young  man  glanced  quickly  from  one  to  the  other 
and  then  with  a  careless  air  turned  over  the  pages  of  the 
book  he  held. 

"In  the  earlier  ages  of  the  world,"  he  said,-" men  and 
women  I  think,  must  have  been  happier  than  they  are  now, 

If  this  book  may  be  believed.    I  find  here  written  down . 

What  IS  It,  Professor  ?    You  have  something  to  say  ?  " 

"Pardon  me.  Sir."  said  Von  Glauben,-" But  you  said- 
If  this  book  may  be  believed.'    I  humbly  venture  to  declare 
that  no  book  may  be  believed ! " 

"Not  even  your  own.  when  it  is  written  ?  »  queried  the  Prince 
with  a  smile ;  "  You  would  not  like  the  world  to  say  so  '  Nay 
but  listen,  Professor,-here  is  a  thought  very  beautifully  ex- 
pressed-and  It  was  written  in  an  ancient  language  of  the 
East,  thousands  of  years  before  we,  in  our  quarter  of  the  world 
ever  dreamt  of  civilisation.-' Of  all  the  sentiments,  passions' 
or  vu-tues  which  •-  -^-•-  ^-  -  '  *^ 
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the  influence  and  emotion  of  Love  is  surely  the  greatest  and 
highest.     We  do  not  here  speak  of  the  base  and  villainous 
craving  of  bodily  appetite;  but  of  that  pure  desire  of  the 
unfettered  soul  which  beholding  perfection,  straightway  and 
naturally  flies  to  the  same.    This  love  doth  so  elevat'  and 
instruct  a  man.  that    ,e  seeketh  nothing  better  than  to  be 
worthy  of  It,  to  attempt  great  deeds  and  valiantly  perform 
them,  to  confront  foul  abuses,  and  most  potently  destroy 
them,-and  to  esteem  the  powers  and  riches  oi  this  worid 
as  dross,  weighed  against  this  rare  and  fiery  talisman.     For 
it  IS  a  jewel  which  doth  light  up  the  heart,  and  'nake  it  stronji 
to  support  all  sorrow  and  ill  fortune  with  cheerfulness,  know- 
ing that  It  IS  m  itself  of  so  lasting  a  quality  as  to  subjugate 
all  things  and  events  unto  its  compelling  sway.'     What  think 
you  of  this?    Sir  Roger,  there  is  a  whole  volume  of  compre- 
hension in  your  face !    Give  some  word  of  it  utterance  1 " 
Sir  Roger  looked  up. 

"There  is  nothing  to  say.  Sir,"  he  replied;  "Your  ancient 
writer  merely  expresses  a  truth  we  are  all  conscious  of.  All 
poets,  worthy  the  name,  and  all  authors,  save  and  except  the 
coldest  logicians,  deem  the  world  well  lost  for  love  " 

"More  fools  they!"  said  Von  Glauben  gruffly;  "Love  is 
a  mere  illusion,  which  is  generally  destroyed  by  one  simple 
ceremony — Marriage  I " 
Prince  Humphry  smiled. 

"You  have  never  tried  the  cure,  Professor,"  he  said,  "But 
I  daresay  you  have  suffered  from  the  disease  I  Will  you  walk 
with  me?"  ' 

Von  Glauben  bowed  a  respectful  assent;  and  the  Prince 
with  a  kindly  nod  of  dismissal  to  De  Launay,  went  on  his 
way,  the  Professor  by  his  side.  Sir  Roger  watched  them  as 
they  disappeared,  and  saw,  that  at  the  furthest  end  of  the 
alley,  when  they  were  well  out  of  ear-shot,  they  appeared  to 
engage  m  very  close  and  confidential  conversation. 

"  I  wonder,"  he  mused,  "  I  wonder  whac  W  all  means  ?  Von 
Glauben  is  evidently  mixed  up  in  some  affair  that  he  wishes 
to   keep   secret   from   the    King.      Can   it  concern  Prince 
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"Rogen  "'^'''"°"  ""  "'"™P"1  by  .  soft  voice  dling. 

attarr.HTar„."  •"  --"<«  o7rr* 

nJr^f  rt  ^°"  ^^^"''"S  *^°"^?''  «he  «ked,  as  he  came 
near  "And  what  ,s  the  Prince  doing  with  old  Voi  Glaube^^' 

tall  IZ  ?"T°"l  "'  °"'"'  '^^^^^*'"  ^«  ^^id,  stooping  his 
breatht  Butr  "^  "'  cannot. possibly  ans;er  both'in  a 
breath  !    But  answer  me  just  one-What  are  you  here  for  ?  » 

To  summon  your  she  answered.     "The  Oueen  Ljr^ 

you  to  wait  upon  her  immediately."  ^  "^^^^ 

She  fixed  her  bright  eyes  upon  him  as  she  spoke  and  an 

involuntary  sigh  escaped  her.  as  she  noted  the  t^h  ;f^or 

that  came  on  his  face  at  her  words.  ^°' 

••  Where  is  her  Majesty  ?  "  he  asked. 

Here-Hclose  at  hand-in  the  arbour.     She  spied  vou  at  a 

distance  through  the  trees,  and  sent  me  to  fetch  ^ou  «  ' 

combg"    ''  '"'  "^"^  ^°  '^^  ^'  --'  -d  -y  that  I  am 

His  sister  looked  at  him  again,  and  hesitated-he  gave  a 
shght,  vexed  gesture  of  impatience,  whereupon  she  hu^*^ 
away,  wuh  flying  footsteps  as  light  L  thostTa  fabled  sWpt 

e  p^^^^^^^^^^  .""r^^^'^'  '^^  «°'  ^"^  ^-  ^  ™-en  - 

expression  came  into  his  eyes  of  intense  suflfering-the  look 

^^iTindtt^^^  ^'"^  "-  '^''-'^  ^-^^  undeservV  hy  an 
"She  sends  for  me!"  he  muttered;    "What  for?     To 

«^in;rr.ri:ir^ro--rs':j 

greensward  facing  a  sn,all  ornamental  lal.e  and  fountei^     Het 
grew  taU  rushes,  bamboo,  and  flag-flowers-here,  ^  on  S 
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quiet  lake  floated  water-lilies,  white  and  pink,  opening  their 
starry  hearts  to  the  glory  of  the  morning  sun.  A  quaintly 
shaped,  rustic  arbour  covered  with  jasmine,  faced  the  pool, 
and  here  sat  the  Queen  alone  and  unattended,  save  by  Teresa 
de  Launay,  who  drew  a  little  apart  as  her  brother.  Sir  Roger, 
approached,  and  respectfully  bent  his  head  in  the  Royal 
presence.  For  quite  a  minute  he  stood  thus  in  dumb  atten- 
tion, his  eyes  lowered,  while  the  Queen  glanced  at  him  with 
a  curious  expression,  half  of  doubt,  half  of  commiseration. 
Suddenly,  as  if  moved  by  a  quick  impulse,  she  rose— a  sUtely, 
exquisite  figure,  looking  even  more  beautiful  in  her  simple 
morning  robe  of  white  cashmere  and  lace,  than  in  all  the 
glory  of  her  Court  attire,— and  extended  her  hand.  Humbly 
and  reverentially  he  bent  over  it,  and  kissed  the  great  jewel 
sparkling  like  a  star  on  the  central  finger.  As  he  then  raised 
his  eyes  to  her  face  she  smiled ;— that  smile  of  hers,  so  dazzling, 
so  sweet,  and  yet  so  cold,  had  sent  many  men  to  their  deaths, 
though  she  knew  it  not. 

"I  see  very  little  of  you.  Sir  Roger,"  she  said  slowly,  "not- 
withstanding your  close  attendance  on  my  lord"  the  King. 
Yet  I  know  I  can  command  your  service ! " 

"  Madam,"  murmurea  De  Launay,  "  my  life " 

"  Oh,  no,"  she  rejoined  quickly,  "  not  your  life  1  Your  life, 
like  mine,  belongs  to  the  King  and  the  country.  You  must 
give  all,  or  not  at  all !  * 

"Madam,  I  do  give  all!"  he  answered,  with  a  look  in  his 
eyes  of  mingled  pain  and  passion ;  "  No  man  can  give  more ! " 

She  surveyed  him  with  a  little  meditative,  almost  amused 
air. 

"You  have  strong  feelings.  Sir  Roger,"  she  said ;  "I  wonder 
what  it  is  like — \ofeelV* 

"If  I  may  dare  to  say  so.  Madam,  I  should  wish  you  to 
experience  the  sensation,"  he  returned  somewhat  bitterly; 
"  Sometimes  we  awaken  to  emotions  too  late — sometimes  we 
never  awaken.  But  I  think  it  is  wisest  to  experience  the 
nature  of  a  storm,  in  order  to  appreciate  the  value  of  a  calm ! " 

"You  think  so?"    She  smiled  indulgently.     "Storm  and 
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never  been  able  f.  undersUnd  why  people  .hould  ever  trou^ 
themselves  about  anything  in  if 

Mi^"-l?d  r»*""^  '*.'"'''"«  '"  *'«  "-prehension. 
yetwiA  Uie  deepest  respect  in  his  manner;  "I  ulce  it  thS 
hfe  .ijd  the  ,«ld  are  but  a  preparation  for  simeth^g  gl,„ 
and  that  we  shaU  be  forced  to  learn  our  lesson,  in  twT,^ 

T'^ii^hr'  r°";,T '«'™  "• "'«"«'  w:ri"o  Tor 

TTie  shght  smile  suU  lingered  on  her  beautiful  mouth.Iihe 
pulled  a  spray  of  jaamine  down  from  the  trailinK  cU^ 
«ound  her,  and  .et  i.  carelessly  among  the  folds  of  hert^ 

f',.  *2"™"=''«'  *■"  ™*  ■"<>«')'  'y«-  Could  he  ta« 
follow«i  h»  own  inclination,  he  would  have  Jtchtl  the 
flower  from  her  dres,  and  kissed  it,  in  a  kind  of  fierce  delance 
before  her  very  eyes.  But  what  would  be  the  result  of  ,„rh 
an  act?  Merely,  little  contemptuous  lifting  o7  the  dllicatt 
brows-a  shght  frown  on  the  fair  forehead,  and  a  Tm  g«tu  e 
of  dismissal  No  more-no  more  than  this;  for  ju"t  ^0 
could  not  be  moved  to  love,  neither  could  sie  be  movti  to 
anger.    The  words  of  an  old  song  rang  in  his  eaniT- 

She  laughs  at  the  thought  of  love- 
ram  she  scorns,  and  sorrow  she  sets  aside— 
My  heart  she  values  less  than  her  broidered  glove. 

She  would  smile  if  I  died  I 

pause.  And  man-hke,  you  propound  any  theory  which  at  the 
moment  happens  tofityour  own  particular  hu^ou  lam 
however,  entirely  of  your  opinion  that  this  life  is  only  a  ,e™ 
of  prep^auon,  and  with  this  conviction  I  desire  to  have  ^ 
httle  to  do  with  its  vile  and  ugly  side  as  I  can.  It  b  ZkZ 
to  accept  with  gratitude  the  beautiful  things  of  Nature  t,d 
reject  the  rest,  is  it  not?"  *    "■  "arare.  and 

.    "^.5;°"  ^l'  ■»«  "'e  question  point-blank.  Madam,  I  say  it 
»  possible,-,,  can  be  done,-and  you  do  it    But  it  is  wro^gl" 
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She  raised  her  languid  eyelids,  showing  no  offence. 
"Wrong?" 

"Wrong,  Madam!"  repeated  Sir  Roger  bluntly;  "It  is 
wrong  to  shut  from  your  sight,  from  your  heart,  from  your 
soul  the  ugly  side  of  Nature ;— to  shut  your  ears  to  the  wants— 
the  pains— the  tortures— the  screams— the  tears,  and  groans 
of  humanity!  Oh,  Madam,  the  ugly  side  has  a  strange 
beauty  of  its  own  that  you  dream  not  of  I  God  makes  ugli- 
ness as  he  makes  beauty ;  God  created  the  volcano  belching 
forth  fire  and  molten  lava,  as  He  created  the  simple  stream 
bordered  with  meadow  flower?  1  Why  should  you  reject  the 
ugly,  the  fierce,  the  rebellious  side  of  things  ?  Rather  take  it 
into  your  gracious  thoughts  and  prayers.  Madam,  and  help  to 
make  it  beautiful  1 " 

He  spoke  with  a  force  which  surprised  himself— he  was 
carried  away  by  a  passion  that  seemed  almost  outside  his  own 
identity.     She  looked  at  him  curiously. 

"Does  the  King  teach  you  to  speak  thus  to  me?"  she 
asked. 

De  Launay  started,— the  hot  colour  mounting  to  his  cheeks 
and  brow. 

"Madam!" 

"  Nay,  no  excuse !  I  understand !  It  is  your  own  thought ; 
but  a  thought  which  is  no  doubt  suddenly  inspired  by  the' 
Kmg's  actions,"  she  went  on  tranquilly;  "You  are  in  his 
confidence.     He  is  adopting  new  measures  of  domestic  policy, 

m  which,  perchance,  I  may  or  may  not  be  included as  it 

sufts  my  pleasure  1  Who  knows!"  Again  the  little  musing 
smile  crossed  her  countenance.  « It  is  of  the  King  I  wish  to 
speak  to  you." 

She  glanced  around  her,  and  saw  that  her  lady-in-waiting, 
Teresa  de  Launay,  had  discreetly  wandered  by  herself  to  the 
edge  of  the  water-lily  pool,  and  was  bending  over  it,  a  grace- 
ful, pensive  figure  in  the  near  distance,  within  call,  but 
certainly  not  within  hearing. 

"You  are  in  his  confidence,"  she  repeated,  drawing  a  step 
nearer  to  him,  «and-so  am  II    You  will  not  disclose  his 
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movements -nor  shall  I !    But  you  are  his  close  attendant 

^^  "Madam,  I  pray  you  pardon  me ! "  exclaimed  De  Launay : 
His  Majesty  has  a  will  of  his  own, -and  his  sacred  life  is  not 
in  my  hands.  I  will  defend  him  to  the  utmost  limit  of  human 
possib.l,ty,-but  if  he  voluntarily  runs  into  danger,  and  dis- 
regards all  warning,  I.  as  his  poor  servan^  m  not  to  blame ! " 

a3V  ^^y*^'!  .^""'^"i  ^"d  full  of  a  compelling  magnetism, 
dwelt  upon  him  steadfastly. 

"I  repeat  my  command,"  she  said  deliberately,  "I  make 
you  responsible  !  You  are  a  strong  man  and  a  brave  one.  If 
the  King  IS  rash,  it  is  the  duty  of  his  servants  to  defend  him 
from  the  consequences  of  his  rashness ;  particularly  if  that 
rashness  leads  him  into  danger  for  a  noble  purpose.  Should 
any  mischance  befall  him,  let  me  never  see  your  face  again  1 
JJie  yourself,  rather  than  let  your  King  die  I " 

As  she  spoke  these  words  she  motioned  him  away  with 
a  grand  gesture  of  dismissal,  and  he  retired  back  from  her 
presence  in  a  kind  of  stunned  amazement.     Never  before  in 
all  the  days  of  her  social  sway  as  Crown-Princess,  had  she  ever 
condescended  to  speak  to  him  on  any  matter  of  confidence — 
never  during  her  three  years  of  sovereignty  as  Queen-Consort 
had  she  apparently  taken  note,  or  cared  to  know  any  of  the 
affairs  connected  with  the  King,  her  husband.     The  mere  fact 
that  now  her  interest  was  roused,   moved  De   Launay  to 
speechless  wonderment     He  hardly  dared  raise  his  ey^  to 
look  at  her,  as  she  turned  from  him  and  went  slowly,  with  her 
usual  noiseless,  floating  grace  of  movement,  towards  the  water- 
lily  pool,  there  to  rejoin  her  attendant,  Teresa  de  Launay  who 
at  the  same  time  advanced  to  meet  her  Royal  mistress.    A 
moment  more,  and  Queen  and  lady  of  honour  had  disappeared 
together,  and   De   Launay  was  left    alone.      A  little  bird 
swinging  on  a  branch  above  his  head,  piped  a  few  tender 
notes  to  the  green  leaves  and  the  sunlit  sky,  but  beyond  this, 
and  the  measured  plash  of  the  fountain,  no  sound  disturbed 
the  stillness  of  the  garden. 
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"Upon  my  word,  Roger  de  Launay,"  he  said  bitterly  to 
himself,  "  you  are  an  ass  sufficiently  weighted  with  burdens ! 
The  love  of  a  Queen,  and  the  life  of  a  King  are  enough  for 
one  man's  mind  to  carry  with  any  degree  of  safety  1  If  it  were 
not  for  the  King,  I  think  I  should  leave  this  country  and  seek 
some  other  service — but  I  owe  him  much, — if  only  by  reason 
of  my  own  heart's  folly ! " 

Impatient  with  himself,  he  strode  away,  straight  across  the 
lawn  and  back  to  the  Palace.  Here  he  noticed  just  the 
slightest  atmosphere  of  uneasiness  among  some  of  the  re- 
tainers of  the  Royal  household, — a  vague  impression  of  flurry 
and  confusion.  Through  various  passages  and  corridors, 
attendants  and  pages  were  either  running  about  with  extra 
haste,  or  else  strolling  to  and  fro  with  extra  slowness.  As  he 
turned  into  one  of  the  ante-chambers,  he  suddenly  confronted 
a  tall,  military-looking  personage  in  plain  civilian  attire,  whom 
he  at  once  recognised  as  the  Chief  of  the  Police. 

"Ah,  BemhofT!"  he  said  lightly,  "any  storms  brewing?" 

"  None  that  call  for  particular  attention,  Sir  Roger,"  replied 
the  individual  addressed ;  "  But  I  have  been  sent  for  by  the 
King,  and  am  here  awaiting  his  pleasure." 

Sir  Roger  showed  no  sign  of  surprise,  and  with  a  friendly 
nod  passed  on.  He  began  to  find  the  situation  rather 
interesting. 

"After  all,"  he  argued  inwardly,  "there  is  nothing  to  hinder 
the  King  from  being  a  social  autocrat,  even  if  he  cannot 
by  the  rules  of  the  Constitution  be  a  political  one.  And  we 
should  do  well  to  remember  that  politics  are  governed  entirely 
by  social  influence.  It  is  the  same  thing  all  over  the  world 
— a  deluded  populace— a  social  movement  which  elects  a 
parliament  and  ministry— and  then  the  result,— which  is,  that 
this  or  that  party  hold  the  reins  of  government,  on  whichever 
side  happens  to  be  most  advantageous  to  the  immediate  social 
and  financial  whim.  The  people  are  the  grapes  crushed  into 
wine  for  their  rulers'  drinking ;  and  the  King  is  merely  the 
wine-cup  on  the  festal  board.  If  he  once  begins  to  be  some- 
thing more  than  that  cup,  there  will  be  an  end  of  revelry  I " 
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His  ideas  were  not  witliout  good  foundation  in  fact 
Throughout  all  histonr.  where  a  strong  man  has  ruled  a  nation' 
whether  for  good  or  ill,  he  has  left  his  marlt ;  and  wher^  tw 
has  been  no  strong  man,  the  annals  of  the  time  are  val  a^d 

combined  with  heroism  and  ^:^^T.J:L:::^^ 
by  Roman  society.    The  socUl  rule  of  England's  fiZSth 
had  ,ts  result  in  the  brilliant  attainments  of  Ae  miv  ^el^ 
men  who  crowded  her  Court-the  social  rale  oM?L?S 
un.1  the  death  of  the  Prince  Consort.  breT  gen  ,e  Cen 

gte"rr„dsi"  ?  '"""T^-  "■'=™^"'"«  -"-hs 
govemea  society,  and  society  governed  politics.   Politics  indeed 

can  scarcely  be  considered  apart  from^ociety  b^cau^I  oS 
^rVltt'Tso"'-  r"^'  i'"""  '■'=  "~<i  Char! 

sucn  a  state  of  things,  were  to  suddenly  cut  himself  cl,.»r 
of  the  corruption,  and  to  make  a  straight  road  for  hLo™ 
progress-clean  and  open-and  elect  to  walk  in  i,  L°T 
would  f*w  his  lead,  and  as  a  los^L^oZZZ^  ^:^ 
would  become  honourable.  But  no  mo  Jchs  ha^  tte 
cou«ge  of  the.  opinions  „owadays,-if  only  one  soverefgn^f 
them  al  possessed  such  courage,  he  could  move  the  world^ 

The  long  bright  day  unwound  its  sunny  hours,  crowned 

with  blue  sk.es  and  fragrant  winds,  and  the  life  and  m^mem 

of  die  fiur  city  by  the  sea  wete  gay.  incessant  and  ever^hZ  " 

1  here  ™s  some  popular  interest  and  excitement  go2  on 

down  at  the  quay,  for  the  usual  idle  crowd  had  coS  Z 

«*  die  Royal  yacht  being  prepared  for  her  aftemo!^ W^ 

Though  she  was  always  kept  ready  for  saiUn<r    .h.  i-™   , 

orders  U,is  rime  had  been^udden  L  ^rf^ptorv    Ln^d' 

consequently,  all  Ae  men  on  board  were  eKentiS  T^ 

«  work  getting  things  in  immediate  r^dLsrS.  tul 

the  Queen  was  to  accompany  ti,e  King  in  the  ^^l 
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trip  to  The  Islands,  where  up  to  the  present  she  had  never 
been,  was  a  matter  of  lively  comment, — her  extraordinary  beauty 
never  failing  to  attract  a  large  number  of  sight-seers. 

In  the  general  excitement,  no  one  saw  Professor  von  Glauben 
quietly  enter  a  small  and  common  sailing  skiff,  manned  by  two 
ordinary  fishermen  of  the  shore,  and  scud  away  with  the  wind 
over  the  sea  towards  the  west,  where,  in  the  distance  on  this 
clear  day,  a  gleaming  line  of  light  showed  where  The  Islands 
lay,  glistening  like  emerald  and  pearl  in  the  midst  of  the  dark 
blue  waste  of  water.  His  departure  was  unnoticed,  though 
as  a  rule  the  King's  private  physician  commanded  some 
attention,  not  only  by  reason  of  his  confidential  post  in  the 
Royal  household,  but  also  on  account  of  certain  rumours 
which  were  circulated  through  the  country  concerning  his 
wonderful  skill  in  effecting  complete  cures  where  all  hope  of 
recovery  had  been  abandoned.  It  was  whispered,  indeed, 
that  he  had  discovered  the  'Elixir  of  Life,'  but  that  he 
would  not  allow  its  properties  to  be  made  known,  lest  as  the 
Scripture  saith,  man  should  'take  and  eat  ard  live  for  ever.' 
It  was  not  advisable— so  the  Professor  was  reported  to  have 
said— that  all  men  should  live  forever,— but  only  a  chosen  few; 
and  he,  at  present,  was  apparently  the  privileged  person  who 
alone  was  fitted  to  make  the  selection  of  those  few.  For  this 
and  various  other  reasons,  he  was  generally  looked  at  with 
considerable  interest,  but  this  morning,  owing  to  the  hurried 
preparations  for  the  embarking  of  their  Majesties  on  board  the 
Royal  yacht,  he  managed  to  escape  from  even  chance  recogni- 
tion,— and  he  was  well  over  the  sea,  and  more  than  half-way  to 
his  d  stination  before  the  bells  of  the  city  struck  noon. 

Punctual  to  that  hour,  a  close  carriage  drove  up  to  the  Palace. 
It  contained  no  less  a  personage  than  the  Prime  Minister, 
the  Marquis  de  Lutera,— a  dark,  heavy  man,  with  small  furtive 
eyes,  a  ponderous  jaw,  and  a  curious  air  of  seeming  forever  on 
an  irritable  watch  for  offences.  His  aspect  was  intellectual, 
yet  always  threatening ;  and  his  frigid  manner  was  profoundly 
discouraging  to  all  who  sought  to  win  his  attention  or 
sympathy.     He  entered  the  Palace  now  with  an  easy,  not  to 
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the  Chief  of  th^P  1-  ^'  P"''^*®  apartments,  he  met 

him    but  h^  K     ,       ?  '^'"•"S  down.     This  latter  saluted 

was  in  waumg  to  conduct  him  to  his  Sovereign  W^^^^ 

h.m  the  Marquis  addressed  the  question :  ^  ^° 

^^  Bernhoffhas  been  with  the  King?" 

1^'  Yes.     For  more  than  an  hour." 

"Any  robbery  in  the  Palace?" 

De  Launay  smiled. 

TTie  Marquis  looked  slightly  perplexed, 
Ine  Kmgis  well?" 

awlidnTv^^'t'  '"'"-'"^    '"    ^^^^"^"'   ^"-o"rI     He  is 
awaiting  you  Marquis,-permit  me  to  escort  you  to  him  ! " 

Smdor  no^ntr^  "'''  P'°^°""**  ^"'^"^^  i"  *he  King's 

alarms  wh  '"'"^"^f  ^^"^"""g  ^o  approach  save  two  gentlemen- 
at-arms,  who  paced  slowly  up  and  down  at  either  end  on  guard 
At  the  exp.rat.on  of  about  an  hour.  Sir  Roger  came  out  done 
and  glancmg  carelessly  around  him,  strolled  to  the  head  of  the 

tC  rr '  r  r  fh  'T'^  ''-'' '-  ^^^ 

a^^l^A^^erir-e:-^ 
Wire,  and  wlting  w.lh  one  hand  resting  on  the  arn.  of  Z 
Ma«  Lutera.  who,  ft,,  hi.  expre^fon.  s^l^l^^ 
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"  Then  you  will  not  come  with  us,  Marquis  ?  "  said  the  King, 
with  an  air  of  gaiety ;  "  You  are  too  much  engrossed  in  the 
affairs  of  Government  to  break  loose  for  an  afternoon  from 
politics  for  the  sake  of  pleasure  ?  Ah,  well  1  You  are  a  match- 
less worker !  Renowned  as  you  are  for  your  studious  obser- 
vation of  all  that  may  tend  to  the  advancement  of  the  nation's 
interests — admired  as  you  are  for  the  complete  sacrifice  of  all 
your  own  advantages  to  the  better  welfare  of  the  country,  I 
will  not  (though  I  might  as  your  Sovereign),  command  your 
attendance  on  this  occasion  1  I  know  the  affairs  you  have  in 
hand  are  pressing  and  serious ! " 

"  They  will  be  more  than  usually  so.  Sir,"  said  the  Marquis 
in  a  low  voice ;  "  for  if  you  persist  in  maintaining  your  present 
attitude,  the  foreign  controversy  ir^  which  we  are  engaged  can 
scarcely  go  on.  But  your  action  will  be  questioned  by  the 
Government ! " 

The  King  laughed. 

"Good!  By  all  means  question  it,  my  dear  Marquis! 
Prove  me  an  unconstitutional  monarch,  if  you  like,  and  put 
Humphry  on  the  throne  in  my  place, — but  ask  the  People 
first !  If  they  condemn  me,  I  am  satisfied  to  be  condemned ! 
But  the  present  political  difference  between  ourselves  and  a 
friendly  nation  must  be  arranged  without  offence.  There  does 
not  exist  at  the  moment  any  reasonable  cause  for  fanning  the 
dispute  into  a  flame  of  war." — He  paused,  then  resumed — 
"You  will  not  come  with  us?" 

"Sir,  if  you  will  permit  me  to  refuse  the  honour  on  this 
occasion " 

"The  permission  is  granted ! "  replied  the  King,  still  smiling ; 
"  Farewell,  Marquis !  We  are  not  in  the  habit  of  absenting  our- 
selves from  our  own  country,  after  the  fashion  of  certain  of  our 
Royal  neighbours,  who  shall  be  nameless ;  and  we  conceive  it 
our  duty  to  make  ourselves  acquainted  with  the  habits  and 
customs  of  all  our  subjects  in  all  quarters  of  our  realm.  Hence 
our  resolve  to  visit  The  Islands,  which,  to  our  shame  be  it  said, 
we  have  neglected  until  now.  We  expect  to  derive  both 
pleasure  and  instruction  from  the  brief  voyage  1 " 
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heard  of  certain  countries,  whose  villages  anTtowm  ^ve 
never  seen  the  reigning  sovereign,-and 'hough  we  have  ^Z 
but  three  y^  on  the  throne,  we  have  resolved  that  no  comer 

l^d  cordial,,  healde/r-Ma^a^rLrndC'X' 
Marquui,  to  smooth  over  this  looming  quarrel  between Tu^dri' 

further     1  shall  see  you  again  at  the  Council  during  the  w«k  » 
^^^.:^;.'-'  -''  .HatofhisSovereigrt^e-SL 

yours  for  to-day,  Marquis?"  ^      ^"^  "® 

"Sir,  if  you  will  deign  to  wear  it!"  replied  the  Maraui. 

ul  c        ^'  ^°  smilingly  accepted  it  and  put  it  on 
thA4*'''  ''  "^'  '^'"^^"^^^^  "Better,'l  think. 

"Sir,  your  praise  enhances  its  value." said  Dp  T  „tAra  \^^ 
'^ZS^:!.^f  'T  '^-for.h'es'Se'nf^:  p^L^^r^ 
Well  said."  returned  the  King,  "And  rightly  too!~for 
dip^amacy  is  w^se  in  flattering  a  king  to  the  fa^tf  ev^  th^L 
meditating  on  his  possible  downfall !    Adieu  MarauiH    WkI 
we  next  meet,  I  shall  expect  good  news ! ''  ^      '    ^^'" 

He  descended  the  staircase,  closely  attended  by  De  Launav 
and  passed  at  once  into  a  larger  room  of  audience  whe^some 

recSv^d''r:H°'  '°"'^"  ''^^^^^^-  were  :;iUnrto  I' 
received.  On  the  way  thither,  however,  he  turned  to  Si^ 
Roger  for  a  moment,  and  held  up  the  hand  on  which  the 

"Methtkf  f  '""'■'   ''^^'■"  ^^  ^^d  ^"h  a  smile: 

Methmks,  for  once,  it  suits  the  King!" 
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SURROUNDED  by  a  boundless  width  of  dark  blue  sea 
at  all  visible  points  of  view,  The  Islands,  lovely  tufts 
of  wooded  rock,  trees,  and  full-flowering  meadowlands,  were 
situated  in  such  a  happy  position  as  to  be  well  out  of  all 
possibility  of  modern  innovation  or  improvement.    They  were 
too  small  to  contain  much  attraction  for  the  curious  tourist ; 
and  though  they  were  only  a  two-hours'  sail  from  the  mainland, 
the  distance  was  just  sufficiently  inconvenient  to  keep  mere 
sight-seers  away.     For  more  than  a  hundred  years  they  had 
been  almost  exclusively  left  to  the  coral-fishers,  who  had  made 
their  habitation  there;  and  the  quaint,  small  houses,  and 
flowering  vineyards  and  gardens,  dotted  about  in  the  more 
fertile  portions  of  the  soil,  had  all  been  built  and  planned 
by  a  former  race  of  these  hardy  folk,  who  had  handed  their 
properties  down  from  father  to  son.    They  were  on  the  whole, 
a  peaceable  community.     Coral-fishing  was  one  of  the  chief 
industries  of  the  country,  and  the  islanders  passed  all  their 
days  in  obtaining  the  precious  product,  cleansing,  and  prepar- 
ing it  for  the  market.     They  were  understood  to  be  extremely 
jealous  of  strangers  and  intruders,  and  to  hold  certain  social 
traditions  which  hau  never  been  questioned  or  interfered  with 
by  any  form  of  existing  government,  because  in  themselves 
they  gave  no  cause  for  interference,  being  counted  among  the 
most  orderly  and  law-abiding  subjects  of  the  realm.     Very  little 
interest  was  taken  in  their  doings  by  the  people  of  the  main- 
land,—  scarcely  as  much  interest,  perhaps,  as  is  taken  by 
Londoners  in  the  inhabitants  of  Orkney  or  Shetland.    One 
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or  two  Kholars,  a  stray  botanist  here  and  there,  or  a  few 
tudents  «,nd  of  adventure,  had  visited  the  plac^  now  ^d 

accounts  of  the  lovehness  of  the  natural  scenery,  but  where  a 
whole  country  b  beautiful,  little  heed  is  given  0  onrraU 
comer  of  .t,  particularly  if  that  comer  is  difficult  T>^ 
necessitating  a  two-hours'  sail  across  a  not  alway  1^^! 
Vague  re^rts  were  current  that  there  was  a  strJgeCseTn 
The  Islands,  built  very  curiously  out  of  the  timber  »d  sp^ 

a  man  of  advanced  age,  whose  history  was  unknown  but  wK^ 
ZVT^  ago  had  been  cast  ashor^from  a  g^rshi;tel 

when  he  had  hved  among  them,  and  worked  with  them     No 
one  knew  anything  about  him  beyond  that  since  his  «Jven° 
The  Islands  had  been  more  cultivated,  and  their  inhaWtlnts 
more  prosperous;    and  that  he  was  understood  to   be  t 
*e  language  or  dialect  of  the  countiy,  .  Mife-philosophe  " 
Whereat,  heanng  these  things  by  chance  now  and  ftTor 
seeing  a  scrappy  line  or  two  in  the  daily  press  when  Ictive 
reporters  had  no  murdera  or  suicides  to  enlarge  uwuIh 
wanted  to  •  fill  up  space,'  the  gay  aristocratsT'sTan  S^ 
of  the  metropolis  laughed  at  their  dinner-partie-  ,nd  b^"    Z, 
asked  one  anodier  inanely,  "What  is  a  ■li^htecpher >?  "' 
In  the  same  way,  when  a  smaB  volume  of  poetry,  burninL. 
as  lava,  wild  as  a  stomi-wind,  came  floating  out  on  theTo 

Paul  Zouche,  and  it  was  said  that  this  peison  was  a  dLT 
they  questioned  smilingly.  "Is  he  dead?"  for,  nat^iy  ^i 
could  not  imagme  these  modem  days  were  cabbie  of  gi^ng 
birth  to  a  hvuig  speamen  of  the  ^«„  bard.  For  they,  too 
had  heir  motor-cars  from  France  and  England  ;_they  ,00' 
had  their  gamblmg-dens  secreted  in  private  hoiies  of  h.V,' 

as  free  to  such  house-parties  as  wished  to  indulge  in  low 
intngue^d  unbridled  licentiousness;  they,  too  wearv  of 
simple  ^Christianity,   had    their    own  'specJ'  -SgiW    ^ 
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palmistry,  crystal-gazing,  fortune-telling  by  cards,  and  Esoteric 
•faith-healing.'     The  days  were  passing  with  them  — as  they 
pass  with  many  of  their  *set'  in  other  countries,— in  com- 
plete forgetfulness  of  all  the  nobler  ambitions  and  emotions 
which  lift  Man  above  the  level  of  his  companion  BeasL    For 
the  time  is  now  upon  us  when  what  has  formerly  been  known 
as  '  high '  is  of  its  own  accord  sinking  to  the  low,  and  what 
has  been  called  the  Mow'  is  rising  to  the  high.    Strange 
times! — strange  days!  —  when  the  tradesman  can  scorn  the 
duchess  on  account  of  her  *  dirty  mind'— when  a  certain 
nobleman  can  get  no  honest  labourers  to  work  on  his  estate, 
because  they  suspect  him  of  ' rooking '  young  college  lads;— 
and  when  a  church  in  a  seaport  town  stands  empty  every 
Sunday,  with  its  bells  ringing  in  vain,  because  the  congregation 
which  should  fill  it,  know  that  their  so-called  ' holy  man'  is  a 
rascal !    All  over  the  world  this  rebellion  against  Falsehood, — 
this  movement  towards  Truth  is  felt,— all  over  the  world  the 
people  are  growing  strong  on  their  legs,  and  clear  in  their 
brains ;— no  longer  cramped  and  stunted  starvelings,  they  are 
gradually  developing  into  full  growth,  and  awaking  to  intelligent 
action.    And  wherever  the  dominion  of  priestcraft  has  been 
destroyed,  there  they  are  found  at  their  best  and  bravest,  with 
a  glimmering  dawn  of  the  true  Christian  spirit  beginning  to 
lighten  their  darkness,— a  spirit  which  has  no  race  or  sect, 
but  is  all-embracing,  all-loving,  and  all-benevolent ;  — which 
'  thinketh  no  evil,'  but  is  so  nobly  sufficing  in  its  tenderness 
and  patience,  as  to  persuade  the  obstinate,  govern  the  unruly, 
and  recover  the  lost,  by  the  patient  influence  of  its  own 
example.     On  the  reverse  side  of  the  medal,  wherever  we  see 
priestcraft  dominant,  there  we  see  ignorance  and  corruption, 
vice  and  hypocrisy,  and  such  a  low  standard  of  morals  and 
education  as  is  calculated  to  keep  the  soul  a  slave  in  irons, 
with  no  possibility  of  any  intellectual  escape  into  the  'glorious 

liberty  of  the  free.' 

The  afternoon  was  one  of  exceptional  brilliance  and  fresh- 
ness, when,  punctually  at  three  o'clock,  the  Royal  yacht 
hoisted  sail,  and  dipped  gracefully  away  from  the  quay  with 
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f    "/  ana  gay  were  all  the  surroundings th*»  hri^u^  Jt.- 

the  dancine  sea.  th#»  flv,n»  fl„        ""umgs,    me  Dnght  skies, 

.gains.  Id  -.as^lr  V    ed^r.he  tore"  ^t' ""'"^ 
swung  round,  and  bore  away  towards  th,. tit     .,,      '"^' 

soul  as  an  ant-heap  in  i  gardm  walk     Sh  'h  5     "*""  '"'* 

HSettr^trHr's^r""-^^^^^^^^^ 

=  Z:Z:  H  "T  -  -  certont^  .^^  ^ 

::rrrSaLT^.S'diSVt'  t"-  t'?  ^^-'- -■»- 

In  her  ^.rriage  sh^  tdt.^S^  T^^^LSl^StS 
a  mere  duty  to  the  State-no  more  •  and  thlf  J    ^' 

her  husband  during  his  apprenSip  to    he    rrone"'",?  '' 
Apparent,  had  not  tended  in  any  wav  to  Ihn     u  ^^''" 

particularly  worthy  of  admirTtioTori^t^i"  T''^'^ 
And  so  she  had  gone  on  her  rhnc!!      ^  "  character. 

r-m  h..-a„d  thV^r  hS  ?orby:"m"r'^ 

This  was  a  m^n  ;i^g^efl«L^Tl  r"K*'-'"  ^  """'' 
perfect  than  in  her^om^  „dThere  ^er^*"  i''"''  "'"'  """* 
decay.  She  knew  iell  enough  *e  «"nt  of T  t^  ^"  "' '" 
knew  how  easily  she  could  rJnZ  TT  ''  eharm,_she 
wen,-and  Wing  sHd  „~  '  Or^^.:"^":".'"* 
no.  cared.     Was  it  ^.hle  she  .0^.^^'^::^^^^ 
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at  A  time  when  it  was  no  use  caring?  A  certain  irritability, 
quite  foreign  to  her  usual  composure,  fevered  her  blood,  and 
it  arose  from  one  simple  admission  which  she  had  been  forced 
to  make  to  herself  within  the  last  few  days,  and  this  was, 
that  her  husband  was  as  much  her  kingly  superior  in  heart  and 
mind  as  he  was  in  rank  and  power.  She  had  never  till  now 
imagined  him  capable  of  performing  a  brave  deed,  or  pursuing 
an  independently  noble  course  of  action.  Throughout  all  the 
days  of  his  married  life  he  had  followed  the  ordinary  routine 
of  his  business  or  pleasure  with  scarce  a  break, — in  winter  to 
his  country  seat  on  the  most  southern  coast  of  his  southern 
land, — in  spring  to  the  capital, — in  full  summer  to  some 
fashionable  '  bath '  or  '  cure,' — in  autumn  to  different  great 
houses  for  the  purpose  of  shooting  other  people's  game  by 
their  obsequious  invitation, — and  in  the  entire  round  he  had 
never  shown  himself  capable  of  much  more  than  a  flirtation 
with  the  prettiest  or  the  most  pushing  new  beauty,  or  a  daring 
ride  on  the  latest  invention  for  travelling  at  lightning  speed. 
She  had  noticed  a  certain  change  in  him  since  he  had 
ascended  the  throne,  but  she  had  attributed  this  to  the 
excessive  boredom  of  having  to  attend  to  State  affairs. 

Now,  however,  all  at  once  and  without  warning,  this  change 
had  developed  into  what  was  evidently  likely  to  prove  a  complete 
transformation — and  he  had  surprised  her  into  an  involuntary, 
and  more  or  less  reluctant  admiration  of  qualities  which  she 
had  never  hitherto  suspected  in  him.  She  had  consented  to 
join  him  on  this  occasion  in  his  trip  to  The  Islands,  in  order 
to  try  and  fathom  the  actual  drift  of  his  intentions, — for  his 
idea  that  their  son,  Prince  Humphry,  had  yielded  to  some 
particular  feminine  attraction  there,  piqued  her  curiosity  even 
more  than  her  interest.  She  turned  away  now  from  her 
observation  of  the  shore,  as  it  receded  on  the  horizon  and 
became  a  mere  thin  line  of  light  which  vanished  in  its  turn 
as  the  vessel  curtsied  onward;  and  she  moved  to  the  place 
prepared  for  her  accommodation — a  sheltered  corner  of  the 
deck,  covered  by  silken  awnings,  and  supplied  with  luxurious 
deck  chairs  and  footstools.      Here  two  of  her  ladies  were 
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iri:^,r.bh''o^^"  "^ "-'  ■"»«<>'*«  roughs .,  .te 

pleasure.      He  wJTLTa         ^  '"'P""^   *"^  "<>  "«le 
I  "^  ***s  a  handsome  man  of  ahnnf  f/*.^. 

browned  and  keen  of  ev#»  w,»k  -  •      ,,  "*'^'  *""" 

the  fitvli.  nf  o  V    ?,^  •      *"  *  «'*''®  mtelhctual  face  after 
the  style  of  a  Vandyk  portrait,  and  a  kindly  smile  •  Tn^  l 

was  happly  devoid  of  aU  that  unbecoming  oVcTo^sie^^^^^^^ 
obsequiousness   which    some    persons   afffcrwhen  Tn  1 

receded  him,  saying  to  him  with  a  smile—  ^ 

You  are  a  stranger  here,  Sir  Walter  LanRtonl-I  «nn«^ 

allow  you  to  feel  solitary  in  our  company  1 »  ^       ^  "^"^^ 
Is  It  possible  for  anyone  to  feel  solifar,  -.u 

near,  Madam?"  returned  Sir  Walt  X,Tv  «  h  '"^L"! 

|he  gesture  ^U,  which  she  motiohld^S't  t  se^e^*' 

sovereign"  "'  °^  ^"»"«  its  ruling 

Very  unlike,  ndeed ! "  he  aerepd  nn^  ,         • 
darkened  his  fine  Imel  ey^^^hei^"^  '  ?"''"?  '^"^^"^^ 
sea.  ^     "  ***  8***^  0"t  "^n  the  sparkling 
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"You  like  England  best?"  resumed  the  Queen. 

"  Madam,  I  am  an  Englishman  I  To  me  there  is  no  land  so 
fair,  or  so  much  worth  living  and  dying  for,  as  England  I » 

"  Yet—I  suppose,  like  all  your  countrymen,  you  are  fond  of 
change  ?  " 

"Yes— and  no.  Madam !»»  replied  Ungton.— "In  truth,  if 
I  am  to  speak  frankly  it  is  only  during  the  last  thirty  or 
forty  years  that  my  countrymen  have  blotted  their  historical 
scutcheons  by  this  fondness  for  change.  Where  travelling  is 
necessary  for  the  attainment  of  some  worthy  object,  then  it  is 
wise  and  excel!ent,-but  where  it  is  only  for  the  purpose  of 
distractmg  a  self-satiated  mind,  it  is  of  no  avail,  and  indeed 
frequently  does  more  harm  than  good." 

" Self-satiated  1"  repeated  the  Queen,  — "Is  not  that  a 
strange  word?" 

"It  is  the  only  compound  expression  I  can  use  to  describe 
the  discontented  humour  in  which  the  upper  classes  of  English 
soaety  exist  to-day,"  replied  Sir  Walter.  "For  many  years 
the  soul  of  England  has  been  held  in  chains  by  men  whose 
thoughte  are  all  of  Self,-the  honour  of  England  has  beer, 
attainted  by  women  whose  Hves  are  moulded  from  first  to  last 
on  Self.  To  me,  personally,  England  is  everything,— I  have 
no  thought  outside  it— no  wish  beyond  it.  Yet  I  am  as 
ashamed  of  some  of  its  leaders  of  opinion  toKiay,  as  if  I 
saw  my  own  mother  dragged  in  the  dust  and  branded  with 
infamy  I " 

1^  You  speak  of  your  Government?  »  began  the  Queen. 
No,  Madam,— I  have  no  more  quarrel  with  my  country's 
present  Government  than  I  could  have  with  a  child  who  is 
led  into  a  ditch  by  its  nurse.  It  is  a  weak  and  corrupted 
Government;  and  its  actual  rulers  are  vile  and  abandoned 
women. 

The  Queen's  eyes  opened  in  a  beautiful,  startled  wonder- 
ment;—this  man's  dear,  incisive  manner  of  speech  interested 
her. 

Q-  "w^T  't  ?^  ^''^°^*^'  *^^"  '™"^^^  "You  speak  strongly, 
Su:  Walter  1    I  have  certainly  heard  of  the  '  advanced '  women 


■^'  ^l^., 
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"ho  push  themselves  so  much  forwiM  i„  .,„ 

1  had  no  idea  they  were  .o  ™,w  7°"  """">'•  ••"' 

♦dmired?    Or  pitiSi?"  °™""    ^«  'h-^y  <»  be 

.he^tur^  who  tie  ir„r  "7'^"'"'  "  "■"«  »"=  "<« 
|he  various  ^^t'^X/^U;^  IT^ZZ^T'^ 

men,  because  in  J^^  J^. ""'' "°  P"""  ">  P'"""''"' 
nor  beauty.  And  ^h^-i.^  r  u  '  ""''  ''°"  """>"  "i' 
i.  i.  diffi  Jit  to  put  *r  d  "  'th?  '*°  'l^r-  "'"''">• 
Minister,  into  leading  ..ri.^sl  N„  t  Tt  ''^  %''"'"' 
women  of  a  corrupt  IcietX.  ^  m':!" -the  .o'*"*''f 
possess  beauty,  and  are  conscious  0^?.!,  "u° 

have  a  mordant  wit  anri  «..,,    ™.  "•~™  "omen  who 
women  »hoiri"e  rth.^r  K  f".<^"8"-0"»  purposes-the 

and  theirX*:u.I,''rr'tr'X'^:^'^S^<'^' *''-•>"<'- 
the  feverish  excitement  of  sp^„u,ive  ^2°"'  T"^"''  "'^ 

.t-%'t:^ ->  -- -oS^Ti^fircot^ 

srr^di^tiet  r r.i~"- ^^^^^^^ 

Madam,  I  have  no  power  I"  he  returned  bitterly  "Tho., 
who  have  thought  and  worked  tK„„  u  '""'''•  Those 
what  is  coming  byZ  S^f  ^  ^°  "'*  '"'  '°  «« 
listened  to,  or  if  ti^ey  m  .  I,  ^  '"f™"'''  "^  «'<'»■" 
ridiculed  and -laught^'down-  "^r"'  *'^  "^  ""'  ^^W"- 
must  all  remain  dJmb  There  i  lT"f  T  ''*"''•  "« 
England  a,  present.  ;usi  Jt^re^^'li^Sh^'T,;: 

We  fallen  u^ne;i,  <-X.-^d  "S^Sf  .rpe^^.  ..^t 
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is  to  be  hoped  to  God  they  will,  serious  danger  threatens  the 
glory  and  the  honour  of  England  1 " 

"Would  you  desire  revolution  and  bloodshed,  then?"  en- 
quired the  Queen,  becoming  more  and  more  interested  as  she 
saw  that  this  Englishman  did  not,  like  most  of  his  sex,  pass 
the  moments  in  gazing  at  her  in  speechless  admiration,— 
"Surely  not!" 

"I  would  have  revolution.  Madam,  but  not  bloodshed,"  he 
replied;— "I  think  my  countrymen  are  too  well  grounded  in 
common-sense  to  care  for  any  movement  which  could  bring 
about  internal  dissension  or  riot,— but,  at  the  same  time,  I 
believe  their  native  sense  of  justice  is  great  enough  to  resist 
tyranny  and  wrong  and  falsehood,  even  to  the  death.    I  would 
have  a  revolution— yes— but  a  silent  and  bloodless  one  I" 
"And  how  would  you  begin?"  asked  the  Queea 
"The  People  must  begin.  Madam!"  he  answered ;—" All 
reforms  must  begin  and  end  with  th'*  People  only!    For 
example,  if  the  People  would  decline    .   attend  any  church 
where  the  incumbent  is  known  to  encourage  practices  which 
are  disloyal  to  the  faith  of  the  land,  such  disloyalty  would  soon 
cease.    If  the  majority  of  women  would  refuse  to  know,  or  to 
receive,  any  woman  of  high  position  who  had  voluntarily 
disgraced  herself,  they  would  soon  put  a  stop  to  the  lax 
morality  of  the  upper  classes.    If  our  builders,  artisans  and 
mechanics  would  club  together,  and  refuse  to  make  guns  or 
ships  for  our  enemies  in  foreign  countries,  we  should  not  run 
the  risk  of  being  one  day  hoisted  with  our  own  petard.     In 
any  case,  the  work  of  Revolution  rests  with  the  people,  though 
it  is  quite  true  they  need  teachers  to  show  them  how  to 
begin." 

"And  are  these  teachers  forthcoming?" 

" I  think  so ! "  said  Sir  Walter  meditatively.  "Throughout 
all  history,  as  far  back  as  we  can  trace  it,  whenever  a  serious 
reform  has  been  needed  in  either  Society  or  Government,  there 
has  always  been  found  a  leader  to  head  the  movement." 

The  Queen's  beautiful  eyes  rested  upon  him  with  a  certain 
curiosity. 
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ryi^^**^fy°«r  King?"  »he  said 
faithf^Hy  r'  '^  "  "^  ^^^'^  ^«  replied.-.. And  I  serve  him 

should  assume  s  ^ch'^iuTwnot  a     '"T  *°  '"'  ^^^  ^' 
his  Sovereiga  ^^"ch-me-not  air  at  this  stray  allusion  to 

ujl^^^T^^^^  w  so  common  nowadays  1"  ,h. 
It  IS  such  an  ordinary  thina  t^.  .  "^^'^y* '     she  mused  ;— 

their  king  as  if  he  w^^  "f  K?   v.^  "^'^^  ^"'^'"'^  ^'k  of 
that  it  is  somewhat  TmarkaK'fiT  '°"P^"'°"  °^  ^»'-"> 
-onarch  with  loyali  ™^d  ^^^^^      T  "'°  ^^^^  o^  »»i» 
everyone  else,  he  ha!  his  o^ ^  /o  se^P  v°""^''  «^*^ 
last  penjons  in  the  world  who cInZ         Tl    ^""^  '^  ^he 

She  glanced  dreamL  oyer  ^e  1     'II'* '^'°'"'*^  «^^^^ 
shade  of  weariness  on  hTfat  S^  wl'^'r^^  *  «"«^' 
craving  her  permission  to  reti^to    L^'^^'"  ^."^^^^  '°^' 
promised  to  join  the  Kinir     W^  J  k    !  ?'*°"'  ''^^'^  ^^  had 

for  all  of  „,  if  ^^Z  Z^y  strr  "'^r"  *""  P"*"""* 
frequently  I  -  ™"''  ""*  I»»nable  genUemen  more 

own  way,  bu.  herSdX^,^t' fn/"^'™""*  »  "" 
led  her  to  touch  on  da-^ZZ'"?  'V^  "f™"  ««»  "ft™ 
This  time,  however,  sh^°^°h"l^,*  ""  *"""'  """«»»• 
n-ight  poMibly,  on  anoth^^.-  t  '"«  «'°n  •>"  remark 
her.  The  Queen  Jd  noA^  ,k'  ^"^  ^'"^  ''''™  "PO" 
«nd  now  and  agab  t«k  2  .^hern  watching  the  sJi- 

picturesque  coaatVTrisl/nd^'"^:^-*""'  '"  "'"'^  ">« 
into  view.  Teresa  de  jl!^^  »'',ch  was  rapidly  coming 
on  her.  was  re^n^  ajj""^;  *\'^"d  "xiy  in  attendant 

•-...««  Queen  prSentSL'^^nrrt::^:^'-  ■« 
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"You  have  smiled  twice  over  that  book,  Teresa,"  she  said 
kindly ;— "  What  is  it  about  ?  " 

"  Madam,  it  speaks  of  love ! "  replied  Teresa,  still  smiling. 

"  And  love  makes  you  smile  ?  " 

"  I  would  rather  smile  than  weep  over  it,  Madam  !  "  replied 

Teresa,  with  a  slight  colour  warming  her  fair  face ; — "  But  as 

concerns  this  book,  I  smile,  because  it  is  full  of  such  foolish 

verses, — ^as  light  and  sweet— and  almost  as  cloying, — as  French 

fondants  1'' 

"  Let  me  hear ! "  sa'd  the  Queen ;  "  Read  me  a  few  lines." 

"  This  one,  called  •  A  Canzonet '  is  brief  enough  for  your 
Majesty's  immediate  consideration,"  replied  Teresa  ; — "  It  is 
just  such  a  thing  as  a  man  might  scribble  in  his  note-book 
after  a  bout  of  champagne,  when  he  is  in  love  for  ten  minutes ! 
He  would  not  mean  a  word  of  it, — but  it  might  sound  pretty 
by  moonlight ! "    Whereupon  she  read  aloud : — 

My  Lady  is  pleased  to  smile. 

And  the  world  is  glad  and  gay; 
My  Lady  is  pleased  to  weep ; — 

And  it  rains  ttie  livelong  dayl 

My  Lady  is  pleased  to  hate. 
And  I  lose  my  life  and  my  breath; 

My  Lady  is  pleased  to  love, — 
And  I  am  the  master  of  Death  1 

I  know  that  my  Lady  is  Love, 

By  the  magical  light  about  her; 
I  know  that  my  Lady  is  Life, 

For  I  cannot  live  without  herl 

"  And  you  do  not  think  any  man  would  truly  mean  as  much 
love  as  this  ?  "  queried  the  Queen. 

"  Oh,  Madam,  you  know  he  would  not !  If  he  had  written 
such  lines  about  the  joys  of  dining,  or  the  flavour  of  an  excellent 
cigar,  they  might  then  indeed  be  taken  as  an  expression  of 
his  truest  and  deepest  feeling !  But  his  •  Lady '  I  Bah  !  She  is 
a  mere  myth, — ^a  temporary  peg  to  hang  a  stray  emotion  cm  I" 
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can  «er  truly  fee,  H 'l^^r  o^  "'.iVrosT'lf  "»•"  '"^ 
must  surely  be  ouite  un,hi.  .  °*  "'"'  'ea  ly  love 

who  sing,  V.  hrs^i^:''L"P'''r''''"'''^«-  ^hisn^aa 
•bat,  was  probably  linT^J  otl"*  S'"''^  '°  ^  'h^  "  d" 
P««y  houienuid  oS^n.fg",'','!;'"  ""=  K""*  «"ces  of  so.„e 

f«.mhXXrre:rde«r1  '"*  <2uee„.s  fa«: 
with  the  opinion  of  te^vTdous  Ud^ '  *  ^^  '"  **  "■»- 
-omen,  the  King  and  hTs^e^*  a;T?-  ,^"'  "'  ""' 
one  or  two  other  gentlemen  thT^K  T^'^'"  ^'^'"'"  and 
"»  party,  came  up  toT  the  tL  *?"  ""'«>  '"  J<»» 
•wcame  general.  '*'°°"'  »"<>  'he  conversation 

Ki;"rd/:?  ^iTu*  r«t  r^'-  "<.->ed  .he 

f  »g  him  to  join  us,  ^S^'wa,  IS  he  'L'"  '"'"  "■«"«' 
Is  that  true?"  "®  "^^  gone  out  riding. 

von  Glauben  also^inl;  gj^^  "„"'''  '"^-"<'  ^"^^^ 
to  whether  he  knew  of  vouf^„!.^-  "'  »'™  ""«  "»  hint  as 
this  afternoon  or  not  iTllT  T  '°  ""  '»  The  Islands 
<K»«"ssion  on  At  subje«  To^^  f"  "*  «""«  "'gh' 
he_.ndtheProf.«orsSe^'a:^;X*^^.™  "'""'«'  "' 

"  I  underato<rfl  h^  absent"  * 

his  attendance  agaiTt^^^Si^t'  ''","  ^  ""'  commanded 
.o.dmehehadlad;':;Jr^1;^„'^::^  ''  ^<^«^-""«> 

summoned  him  th^SmrelyTSvhf"'  "T  ''"«^    "' 
my  health  and  safety  as  hT .^,^  7    ""  "^^"^  concerning 

of  both  I  -    He  ,^'e?  ^ThT^   "'  "«'"  "•  ""«  <'<»"'* 
"Uteron,!  rcuest^hto  to  joi^^snif  '"""°™'"'^- 

*"  •^""  ""■  -« '»'' «»"« our.«"„g"n*:<:^<=:™r;he":; 


^11 


CKP^'^BRAaiil: 


r,; 


156 


TEMPORAL  POWER" 


"An  eccentricity  I    I  suppose  he  must  be 


he  would  return, 
humoured  I " 

«nf«^T.T  ''^^"'-  '^^'^  ^^«  ^^^'^^^J  at  him  narrowly. 
Ta?  rr  y  r^  ""^  '°'"^'^'"«  '"  ^"  ^l^o^ghts  which  he 
was  not  ,nclmed  to  utter,  and  with  wise  tact  and  discretion 
forbore  to  press  any  more  questions  upon  him.  It  was  not  a 
suitoble  time  for  cross-examination,  even  of  the  most  friendly 
kind ;  there  were  too  many  persons  near  at  hand  who  might 
be  disposed  to  listen  and  to  form  conjectures;  moreover  fhe 
favouring  wind  had  so  aided  the  Royal  yacht  in  her  sw^ 

harbour  visible,  the  run  across  from  the  mainland  having  been 
accomplished  under  the  usual  two  hours. 

intlre!t^^^  ''^"'**  '^^  '°^'  ^^''^^^^  ^'  8^"'  "^^  «>"« 

"We  shall  obtain  amusement  from  this  unprepared  trip." 

he  said  addressing  the  friends  who  were  gathered  ^und  him ; 

We  have  forbidden  any  announcement  of  our  visit  here. 

wt^^l     V^^^^.  '^^"'  "°  recognition,  or  welcome. 
We  shall  have  to  take  the  people  as  we  find  them ! " 

Let  us  hope  they  wiU  prove  themselves  agreeable.  Sir" 
^.d  one  o  the  suite,  the  Marquis  Montana  somewL 
effeminate  elegant-looking  man,  with  small  delicate  features 
^d  lazUy  amorous  eyes,-"  And  that  the  women  of  the  place 
will  not  be  too  alarmingly  hideous." 

"Women  are  always  women."  said  the  King  gaily:  "And 
you.  Montala.  If  you  cannot  find  a  pretty  one.  ^fput 'up  ^th 
an  ugly  one  for  the  moment  rather  than  have  none  at  aU  I 
But  beauty  exists  everywhere,  and  I  daresay  we  shall  find  it 

Our  SiT  ''  ?"'"  ""  ^  °^^^^  P*"^  °f  *«  kingdom. 
9^r  JT.  t  ^^™°"'/°'^  »^  »°^eJy  women,"-and  turning  to 
Sir  Walter  Langton  he  added-"  I  think,  Sir  Walter,  we  can 
almost  beat  your  England  in  that  one  particular!" 

"Some  years  ago.  Sir.  I  should  have  accepted  that  chal- 

enge,"  returned  Sir  Walter.  "And  with  the  deepest  respect 

for  your  Majesty.  I  should  have  ventured  to  deny  Se  asseition 

that  any  country  in  the  world  could  surpass  England  for  the 
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not  at  all  disposed  to  defend  them  tk  u^'"**  ^'^''  ^  «"» 
lost  all  the  soft  grace  and  t^  fJr  wh.'r;^""'^^^'^' 
mothers  were  renowned,  and  3  h?-  ""^  *^^"'  K^^nd- 

very  shapes  are  no  it^er  e  ^ntf  Th:T  ''^  ''^' 
bosoms,  admired  by  GainLrouTrd  Ro  ''"''^"'    ^"" 

by  an  unbecoming  flatness  Jthefee^idrT  "'  '"^^^^ 
large  and  awkward,  instead  of  Jf        u  ^^^'  "^  ^^^''ing 

deUcate-the  skin  is  tcoting  t^rfe'Sd ''^'.'  '''"^  "^' 
and  there  is  verv  little  nr.J^   •  *"*^  ^"Sb  of  texture 

U.e  «.ifidal  ™re-  p' ofTe  ^"^  '^f  "T'  "'■  ""  ™  «~P' 
pretty  and  natural  wom«  rSV,!,.  •°'"-  ^°""  '«» 
«nd  the  country,  but  tte  ZZ,!^,,*  *"  "^  ">*  f"«' 
English  women  ;„  „„  fc„e«  the  ZT  "r  'P'^*"^.  and 
aU  the  world."  *        *  '"""'*  °f  "omanhood  for 

JAre  you  n>arried.  Sir  Waiter?"  .siced  the  King  ,1,^  . 

«^' wXorhrjn^.l  '  ■"«  ■-^«'  EngUnd-I  iove  her 

■'S!!i *""*.*" '°™  "'*™'"  «<>  fill  your  heart?- 
speilSlurdleShl^^riV'W  ^  ^ 

chUdren,  I  sh  uld  be  ^^kif,  7  *'!"'-~"^*^  U  I  |^ 
welf.re;-a,  it  ,i  gL  °S  ^Ife  r,,""  *"'  <••«"« 
country,  and  my  Kin^r  '^        ^"^  *"  '"''  ""*  '<>  "r 

QuT^^.,';r;.r^,:t„-'*  *«  «™«' you  .eri,-  sa,d  the 

"I  s«k  no  reS>  SSsif  wIT.        T""" 
work  i,  alway,  its  own  g„«dl  !•         "  ""P'"'  "^«  W  of 

the  pier,  who  stood  gazing  i„^L'  [  '°^  ">  »  """  on 

arrival.     He  ^emyZlZZlT^"  """"^  "'  *"> 

for  ^  raiied  to  se.e  the  .0^:^::^::^:^^ 
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tion  as  the  rope  slipped  back  into  the  water,  and  the  yachl 
bumped  agamst  the  pier,  a  sailor  sprang  to  land,  and  as  it 
was  thrown  a  second  time,  seized  it  and  made  it  fast  to  the 
capstan.  A  few  more  moments  and  the  yacht  was  safely 
alongside,  the  native  islander  remaining  still  motionless  and 
staring.  The  Captain  of  the  Royal  vessel  stepped  on  shore 
and  spoke  to  him. 

"Are  there  any  men  about  here?" 

The    individual    thus    addressed  shook  his  head  in  the 
negative.  ^ 

"Are  you  alone  to  keep  the  pier?" 
The  head  nodded  in  the  affirmative.    A  voice,  emanating 
from  a  thickly  bearded  mouth  was  understood  to  growTforth 
something  about  'no  strange  boats  being  permitted  to  harbour 
here.     Whereupon  the  Captain  walked  up  to  the  uncouth- 
looking  figure,  and  said  briefly, 

"We  are  here  by  the  King's  order!     That  vessel  is  the 
Royal  yacht,  and  their  Majesties  are  on  board." 

For  one  instant  the  islander  stared  more  wildly  than  ever 
then  with  a  cry  of  amazement  and  evident  alarm,  ran  away 
as  fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  him  and  disappeared.  The 
Captam  returned  to  the  yacht  and  related  his  experience  to 
Sir  Roger  de  Launay.    The  King  heard  and  was  amused. 

It  seems,  Madam,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  Queen.  "That 
we  shall  have  The  Islands  to  ourselves;  but  as  our  Cisit  will 
be  but  brief,  we  shall  no  doubt  find  enough  to  interest  us  in 
the  mere  contemplation  of  the  scenery  without  other  human 
company  than  our  own.     Will  you  come  ?  " 

He  extended  his  hand  courteously  to  assist  her  across  the 
gangway  of  the  vessel,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  Royal  oartv 
were  landed,  and  the  yacht  was  left  to  the  stewards\nd 
servants,  who  soon  had  all  hands  at  work  preparing  the  dinner 
which  was  to  be  served  during  the  return  sail 


CHAPTER  XI 

"gloria-— IN   EXCKIJJlsI*' 

THE  King  and  Queen,  followed  by  their  suite  .nH  .k  • 
guests,  walked  leisurely  off  the  oier  ThhT  ^^"' 

made  road,  sparkling  with  crLhed  seall'lls  and°^^  V'".' 
coral,  towards  a  group  of  tall  trees  J^.^f  Po^^ered 

they  perceived  a' littb  wly  ahead  o  Xm'^Th'""  "'^ 
soothing  quietness  everywhere -^vefo^  .  ^.^^^^^^^  ^ 
and  the  soft  ripple  of  The  waves  on  [h  *^%^'"S'"g  °f  birds 
a  silent  land :  °"  *^^  ^"^3^  ^hore,  it  was 

"In  which  it  seemed  always  afternoon- 

^ITk""**  !^"  '°"''  ^'^'^  '^"^"•d  air  did  swoon- 
Breathmg  hke  one  that  hath  a  weary  dZmJ^ 

The  Queen  paused  once  or  twice  to  look  armmH  u 
w.  ™,„e„  .„„chea  ana  chafed  b,  t^sX^^^  t 

uke  this  i„T  x;.  Z':  riz  ""r  ""'i  ^°™"""« 

and  simple ! "  creatlon,-so  unspoUt  and  fresh 

The  Countess  Amabil,  walltine  with  Sir  w.i.      . 
glanced  coquettishly  at  her  eavalie^  ^ s^""^'"  '""^°"' 

disappear  in  .he'^;tim^°l  wlnt"''"'"'^  '"  '"  ^'^^  « 

"Not  all,  I  imagine,"  replied  Sir  Walter  •  «  Fnr  k 
one,  though,  judging  from  the  slown^^fof^is  ^^ik  I"^^^^ 
no  haste  to  welcome  his  King  I"  '  ^^  '*  *" 
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.11^    P«^nage  he  «poke  of  was  indeed  approaching,  and 
all  the  membem  of  the  Royal  party  watched  his  advance  ^h 
considerable  cunosity.     He  was  tall  and  upright  in  bearing 
but  as  he  came  nearer  he  was  seen  to  be  a  m^  of  gr^f 
with  a  countenance  on  which  sorrow  and  suffering  had  left 
th«r  jndeljble  traces.    There  were  furrows  on  that  face  which 

•^,^  ^f°''^?  °"'  ^^^  ^^'  ''^"'^e'  flowing,  and  the  high 
mteUectual  brow  bore  lines  and  wrinkles  of  anxiety  and  Jn. 

wh^were  the  soul's  pen-marks  of  a  tragic  historjr.  He  wa^ 
attoed  m  simple  fisherman's  garb  of  rough  blue  homespun. 
«id  when  he  was  within  a  few  paces  of  the  King,  he  raised  his 
cap  from  his  curly  silver  hair  with  an  old-worid  grace  and 
deferential  courtesy.  Sir  Roger  de  Launay  went  forward  to 
meet  him  and  to  explain  the  situation. 

"His  Majesty  the  King,"  he  said,  "has  wished  to  make  a 
surpnse  visit  to  his  people  of  The  Islands.-and  he  is  here  in 
person  with  the  Queen.  Can  you  oblige  him  with  an  escort 
to  the  pnnapal  places  of  interest?" 

deSioa''^'*  "*"  ^"^^^^  *'  *^  ""''^  *  *°"*'^  °^  amusement  and 
^  "Th*»re  are  no  places  here  of  interest  to  a  king,"  he  said; 
Unless  a  poor  man's  house  may  serve  for  his  curious 
comment  I  I  am  not  his  Majesty's  subject-but  I  Uve  under 
his  protection  and  his  Uws,--and  I  am  willing  to  offer  him  a 
welcome,  since  there  is  no  one  else  to  do  so ! " 

He  spoke  with  a  refined  and  cultured  accent,  and  in  his  look 
and  bearing  evmced  the  breeding  of  a  gentleman. 
^^  And  your  name  ?  "  asked  Sir  Roger  courteously. 
My  name  is  R^n^  Ronsard,"  he  replied.     "I  was  ship- 
wrecked on  this  coast  years  ago.    Finding  myself  cast  here  by 
the  will  of  God,  here  I  have  remained  1 "  ^ 

As  he  said  this,  Sir  Roger  remembered  what  he  had  casually 
heard  at  times  about  the  '  life-philosopher '  who  had  built  for 
himself  a  dwelhng  on  The  Islands  out  of  the  timbers  of  wrecked 
vessels.  This  must  surely  be  the  man !  Delighted  at  having 
thus  come  upon  the  very  person  most  likely  to  provide  some 
sort  of  diversion  for  their  Majesties,  and  requesting  Ronsard  to 
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1*  .  frank  «x|  Hndly^S  l^L  r'"'"J"'  "''  '"«' 

form  of  hospitable  kmdi.««rS,  '""'''  *«  '™« 

entirely  our  own  fkuird^r,!  '^  "«  "«  «™ger.  here  i, 
•ubject.;  and  i.t  L"U  .Z  T^^'  °'  °"  "^ 
something  of  the  phi  Zl, ','""  Jf  '"'«  '""g""  lo  know 
public  JremoniL*^^  ^T^'  ^^  ™"^8  "  -ith  such 

indebted  to  you  g,^^  Tyou„m  tT"'     '"'.  "^  "^ 
intention."  '      '        "'  '*"<'  "»  your  aid  in  this 

I  «n  an  old  ma„'°;:;d  ^l/^CIvSt^'  ^^  ^''"  ^ 
•toty  years,  making  Jntde  demlL  ^/"  ''^■"«'' 
'source,  of  either  rough  Nafu^^^  "  T'""  "P°"  *e 
provide  me  with  .ustenlce.  Th™  •  "*  """^"o"  "> 
king  ta  such  a  simple  ZT>.  ^«''  "^  «'"«'•■'  «"  • 

More  than  aU  men  li«in<r  .  t- 
simplicity,"  returned  the  mSh  as  ISfh  ^  T  '°  '"« 
glance  he  noted  the  old  manT^u^fi  f  """  "<•  ■««» 
»d  dejr,  though  deep;"^krt«^..t'  2"  ^■'"'■ 
sho»s  of  ceremony  are  chiefly  irlS^i  JVu  «'"•="»« 
to  suffer  their  daily  monotony     L^T  "^  '"'°  "-a's 

Queen-she  wiU  think  you  «  I  dill        ^T"'  '"»'  ">  ">= 
piay  the  part  of  host  to  r.,Si^  '"  """'  "^"'y  "™«'  'o 

she  received  .he  5d  ml,  ^^I^Sl  It.*^  ^■°'^">  »" 
grave  way  which  was  her  custo^'tfmlS^hf'"'"  ^  *'  ""■ 

By^Heavenl     he  sa.d  suddenly  and  bluntly.  «1  »,„ 
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He  spoke  more  to  himself  than  to  any  listener,  but  the  King 
IV^^'K      r''^'' """  ''"'"^diately  on  the  alert,  and  when  the 

and  kmdly  way  by  the  old  man's  side,  and  skilfully  keeping  up 
the  conversation  at  first  on  mere  generalities,  said  pre«mtly  :-l 

And  that  name  of  Gloria ; may  I  ask  you  who  it  ia  that 

bears  so  strange  an  appellation  ?  " 
Ronsard  looked  at  him  somewhat  doubtingly. 
"Your  Majesty  considers  it  strange?    Had  you  ever  seen 
her,  you  would  think  it  the  only  fitting  name  for  her."  he 
answered,-."  For  she  is  surely  the  most  gloriou.  thing  God 
ever  made  I "  »  »  ^iw 

"Your  wife-or  daughter ?" gently  hinted  the  King. 

The  old  man  smiled  bitterly. 

«  Sir,  I  have  never  owned  wife  or  child !  For  aught  I  know 
Gloria  may  have  been  born  Uke  the  goddess  Aphrodite,  of  the 
sunlight  and  the  seal    No  other  parents  have  ever  claimed 

He  checked  himself,  and  appeared  disposed  to  change  the 
•ubject    The  King  looked  at  him  encouragingly. 

"  May  I  not  hear  more  of  her  ?  '  he  asked. 

Ronsard  hesitated-then  with  a  certain  abruptness  rcplied- 
T  u  ^^~}  V^.^J^  ^  'Po''*  of  her  I  There  is  nothing  to  tclL 
I  have  said  she  is  beautiful-and  beauty  is  always  stimukting- 
even  to  kmgsl  But  your  Majesty  wiU  have  no  chance  of 
seemg  her,  as  she  is  absent  from  home  tOKlay." 

The  King  smUed  ;--had  the  rumours  of  his  many  gallantries 
T^l  Vl'^J'^^  then?-and  was  this  'life-philosopher' 
afraid  that  Gloria  -whoever  she  was-might  succumb  tohis 
Royd  fascinations  ?  The  thought  was  subtly  flattering,  but  he 
disguised  the  touch  of  amusement  he  felt,  and  spoke  his  next 
words  with  a  kmdly  and  indulgent  air. 

"Then,  as  I  shall  not  see  her,  you  may  surely  teU  me  of 
ner  1*    I  am  no  betrayer  of  confidence ! " 
A  pale  red  tinged  Ronsard's  worn  features— anon  he  said  •-- 
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lUi  no  question  of  confiH#.«/.«  e- 

•e^f,  cut  up  from  the  sea.    IfoLdh!  u  „  J°™  ""'  '*«  n>^ 

I.Und_„o„g  .he  *X  wher-h"  *'  °"'"  "^'of 'h«e 
Th«  i.  .  little  churcr;^  ^b^L^'  "  "?  '"O'ngPUce. 
•»«n,ng  the  men  ,„d  boy,  X^'T,-  "  '*""•  "^  •"'y 
.»«•  »unMt,  «,d  I  was  wanden-,^  K  ".'  ""^  ""«ing.  It 
in  the  church  above  meTh«M  ,K^  "J^f  ■'"P""  *=  .hor*  «,d 
Go,j.i„e«eUi,  Deo!'  AnMr.hl^'  '^'''™'  «^™' 
*»  I-ne  I  came  upon  the  cWld     it    ,^  *'«  ^^  P^'«»g 

3f  her,  bound  fast  with  rope  to  .  hi,  >  k-  .  "*'  '"'  «'"«*  "*> 
her  little  limb..  .„d  ,e.t"S  her  to  i?"?  """*'•  '  ••"««> 
bu.}-  bringing  her  backZ^^^'  •"".""  ">«  time  I  «. 
fte  church  above  me  was  'GtoLl^LT""'  ""J'  ""»»«» 

-^£fr»^1S;^,„te:^'*.«i*  a  cuHou,  sense  „r 
"Oh,  m,^  she  has  nM  feftmel"  ^"T"  ?>«  has  left  you? - 
«.y.  with  me  till  her  h,«b^d  rL,?'"'''™""''  "«*« 
He  »  very  poor,  and  hve.  HoM  7S,,     5"*  ''"  *  ''<>'»*. 
poverty  so  far  smile,  upon  .hem  1^?'  ^''^    "•""Me 
happMe«,  youu,  and  Cu.y  .L^L  f  "!  ""PPJ-^-and 
•hey  have  .11  me.  In  the  joyo™  iT^f  *    J??'*"'    J'"  "nee 
"  I  should  Kke  .o  see  h!  T  -^    '  "''  '^'"'a ' " 

house  wiU,  carved  gables  «dtw«  T^"*  ""  "  ""«  ^ 
wealth  of  rose,  and  J^mineXnt^^  ^"f"^  '""  ""ch  a 
and  ,hi.e  bloom.  Smoo.ht^s^  ^f  ""^  »'  P»k 
tall  pme  trees  towered  in  the  iSj^  "''*''  "«  P'*^.  and 
of  the  broad  verandah,  whi^^^:;;1'  T^  ™""d  *elilhu, 
-o-  fron,  cleman-s  4d  hfn^:rt:n'ii^/'"i;S''^^^;;^ 
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filling   the   air   with    delicate    o^rfumm     ti.      »      . 

*-««•  un  (ne  verandah  and  lawn  for  ku  *i:-»:«  •  l  ^ 
guests  Sir  Walter  Lanaton  and  th!.  v.  •  w  **"*"»8""hed 
about  the  garden  iH^^e  oT^^t.^^    "*""       "'•^*  "'^"^ 

picturesque.  "»aiuons,  was  both  graphic  nnd 

-^f^^^  *"  ™y  tcHUy?-  asked  the  King. 
AH  the  men  on  this  side  of  The  Islands-ves  Sir  »  -    '    . 

moonlight,  U,ey  ,iU  ,n  bJtTin  ftS  fi^,r"":;«  '"'  "" 
making  m«ry  wi*  «no«„rd^ee^/*.^t  T<^  T  "• 

«.»r  i;"ui:SZ'Sa^*  «»  P«.p..  Of  U«  oudnUnd. 

"SufficienUy  to  know  thitt  they  «e  diM.ti.fied-  «*, . 

Ronsard  Quietlv "a«,«  ♦u-»  j        T  **'*^"»"«*»    returned 

for  prey  1 »  "*®  l*eople,  waiting 

faces.  «  «aa  not  seen  the  expression  of  their 

young  s;l  .  ZddrnrArhV'^uS  ^'^r*^'^ 

brain.     They  sough,  i:^uX    1  ^^^1  f  '  k"' 
"««  own  secret  Soaety,  connected  with  another  similar  one 


» 
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**"•*«»««  yonder     TS  """  "* 

-"O'ed  by  .  burning  M^T^n""  **"  "^  <•«»?«»««. 
^  »«  the  .kill  „  t,pC  tr^f  r:""«  "'>''* 'he)^ 

•ere,  they  were  good  to  me  wkLTl  ^  "'""""*  "  ""y 

^'  M  s:.  .5:?  f;-"  T^-K'be-^g.:^  .tt  »" 
"dofufe  wegof„°fi":^fo;'irtr*;^'""'"«'°*" 

v«5-  doori    Well  |_,hey  „,  ,  i«L^  ^     °^""  ""  «  our 

'"  ""'*-!  think  if  the  tr«th^e»  v  "^  «™''««  "»  »"« 
the  nch  nan  ,h„  envj- hiiT  sT  !!  *""""•  "'V  rather  pi,. 
Aen,  to  do.  But,  for^erirftef  ;.  ""''  ""•  '  •»»«  ""ght 
dangerou.  I  •        ^      """''•  *«>'  »«■».  to  My  tU  ie„,  of^J 

li^'of '^  eXtlS'",?"  r  "«'««'  "---O 
•«perh.p.  .«, .„  ,  t^™  by  wSr,S  "^  '"^«"<'"^ 
of  Soaalattc  conj-firten.  ^       "*  "^  ''"«™«e  »  hwidful 

J"«of'^;7„d.7u!d°^..^fX\t^^^^  "*".•«»"  *. 
aialcontent  makes  a  host  of »,  i  "°^®  co'^munity     On- 

countiy .  "8*«ot     Jf  I  were  the  ruler  ^, 

br^^ren^-"*"'^  «»-«•-*«.  «ld«,  .i*  .  .„„^  ^ 

" Pardon  me    Sir •    Ik 
which  apply  to  cor,ve;sation  ^thT?  ^"^   ^^''^  formalities 
Jeam  now.    No  doubt  I  s^r^\^Mp  *"^  ^  *™  ^oo  old  to 
-ore  than  man;  you  sho^^d^^,^^    To  me  you  are  no 

simple  humanity  you  are  notr       ^  ^^  «'quette-but  by 
The  King  smiled,  well  pleased    TK-    •  . 

moner,  with  his  rough  earb  JT       .     '*  "^dependent  com 

was  a  refreshing  £.'::^ ^Tir^'!'^P^^^^^ 

who.,  he  was  generally  surrounded  °^'?"J^"»  Personage  by 

--  .0  know  „o.  i^  .er:^i  ^uioX-iitif 
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^W^'dr'""  ''  "^'^"'  -thority  a.o„g  the  people 

thn..^.  °"*  ""l  ^;,'^"^'''  ^*^  '^'^-     ""<>"«»'  expression  of 

hoP^ht  can  offend  none  but  knaves  and  fools;  Ld  though 

there  are  some  who  say  i  have  a  smack  of  both,  yet  I  flS 

7.fJZ  "r°"'  "''"  °'  ''^  ^^^'"  '    Contin^r^hafTou 
were  saying-if  you  were  ruler  of  a  country,  what  would  you 

R6n6  Ronsard  considered  for  a  moment,  and  his  furrowed 
brows  set  in  a  puzzled  line.  'uno^ea 

fnends  and  confidants  among  the  leaders  of  the  people." 

And  IS  not  that  precisely  what  we  all  do?"  queried  the 
King  lightly;  "Surely  every  monarch  must  count  his  friend! 
among  the  members  of  the  Government  ?  " 

Sir  r  r  Ro„"::™X.r  ""'  "''""'  '"^  """"■  '^''• 
"  No  ?  Then  what  doe,  it  represent  ?"  enquired  the  Kini 
b«»m,ngamu«d.nd  interested  in  the  di«:lion,  ■uidS 
.ng  up  hi,  hand  to  warn  baclc  De  Uonay,  and  the  ofter 
member,  of  h,,  .uite  who  were  ju,t  coming  tUd,  him  ZZ 
.he,r,ourof.n.pection  through  the  garde^-"  Every  Tem^ 
of  the  Govemment  i,  elected  by  the  people,  «,d  ^^Z 
the  popular  vote.    What  else  would  youlaw  ?  »     ^^   '' 

They  are  «lected  by  the  Pn-mier.     And  if  the  Premie^ 
.hould  happen  to  be  .hifty,  treacherous  or  «lf-i„tS 

end,  Td'lf  "•"k"!,"'-"'"'  '""^  <»  ""ve  hi.  o™ 
^,t'»,  .1,  "",'"'*''  "»  »<<.  Sir.  that  the  People 
mily  r«um  the  member,  of  Government  For  when  the  time 
come,  for  one  .udi  man  to  be  elected,  each  candidate  .ecure, 

though  tl«y  were  so  much  soft  dough,  to  be  kneaded  into 
a  po  meal  loaf  for  hi,  private  and  particular  eating.  P^r 
P^plel  Poo.  ha,d.worl.ing  millions  I  In  the  main'they". 
Z7o  ^1X^7  *•  ""T""""'  •»  Live,  to  have  anytime 
left  to  Thmk-they  ut  the  eaay  prey  of  the  party  agent, 


W^,. 


•GLORIA— IN  EXCELSISI-  ,67 

memoo,,  on  the fl«hi„g  blue  of  .hi  "pphTrem"  e  P~  "^' 
«gn«  he  wore ;  ••  Here,  or  anywhere  ?"  """•'^' 

one,  bu.  o^STy ,    Wot'n.-^  *i  ^Z^  ^7  "  ■""  ""'^ 
a«  speakers.    These  are  ihe. -hi     ^  Wni<ws,-as  well 

.hcsfare  .he'^c^urint^re  "oT  ^l^re,""?'",^"  f" - 
flashed,  and  as  he  tnm«5  ^k  ^^[^'^^ '       His  old  eyes 

.he  Que^th^suneTf^  hrs^^lSV^'""^"^  '^"'^  "^ 
recesses  of  her  soul      ■  WI,.»  r-  f  """"  '""'  ">«  ""y 

P~.k.  once  u'p^ri  ,r^r^^  TJ^""  '""«'  '"^^ 
on  the  '  C<w/«/  Sxia/'  .h/ ~:  I  w"  a  pen  at  work 
among  ,he  wrpl^re  IT^nt  '^". "'  ""•  ^°"'«"' '  Who 
n.ere  Book  «uld  ^»eTiC*,r  Tu  ""^  "'°"8'"  "«.  • 

He  Clenched  ^f^'s  tT.  i:i^y:iZTr: 
h»"c';::?,?nd'  s^LTf  sJS'kt  r*^;  ''r^  "-^  ^'- 

«..  in  anofter  wi^l^  n    If  ruLr.  t."'°'"''"-    "^"O 
would  maintain  .hat^„  !„'    '  ""*"»"<'  ^ou  rightly,  you 

"e  the  fermenLtion  in  tZZT'r  ''"'°"""'  ""^  *«>«te' 
hidden  pe3^oti«  tirK  °   «"%"•""■  -"-o  for  some 

kingd„m7an3you."rj°h«if''L^"''''  "'T''  *  •"'°'« 
he  -»ted  ther/wouK  a„  end  T^Tu^^,"^'^'^  '^ 
tin*  tm  .he  „e«  n».con.n.  .^e^'ur"   ™  ."S;  ^l^  ' 
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^Tn  fiJ°f         :•   ^"  ^''^'^  *^"  ^f  5*"fe  »^  revolution  ^ 

w.TL'iJSf'  ^""^H  "^'"^  """K'  ™  "y  «"«;  but  they 
bTrcSr-    '  '""""  •""  ""'  '°""™«'  "■«  <=o-'>^' 
"  Ah  I     3he  is  your  peace-offering  to  an  unjust  world  ?  » 

me ,  ana  so  for  her  sake  I  resolved  to  liv#.      Fr.-  k         it 
made  this  little  home-for  her  iZU  I.  ^^'  """^^^  ^ 

me  Orak  love  of  beauty  and  pleasure.     But  after  all  mv  work 

S?  ":iT'".t',r  "  "•"  "^a  selfisl!™™::! 
merely  to  make  the  child  I  loved,  happy ! » 

yol'J^o^h^re^.^;^?  *"  -'-  "  --'«'•  »<"  "O  -o-Ser 
"  No,  I  regret  nothing ! »  answered  Ronsard  :  "  For  I  am  old 

'lhrKiri:ol;:d  aJ  r '  'r  '^^^  ^"  «-^  -d'^^e  h?„dt» 

ask  ano^hL^  n     ^        u'"  '^^"^^^^""y'  ^"d  seemed  about  to 
turned  to  his  Consort  and  said  a  few  words  to  her  in  a  low 

and  with  a^l  the  gracious  charm  which  she  could  always  exer^ 
f  she  so  pleased,  she  enquired  of  Ronsard  if  he  wou7' Tm^ 
them  to  see  something  of  the  interior  of  his  house.  ^ 

"All  IKr'-   '^^^^^   ^°"^'^'   ^'^^    '^^^  embarrassment. 
All  I  have  ,s  at  your  service,  but  it  is  only  a  poor  placl^ 
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"No  place  is  doo,   ,i,„  i  ' 

»"bWed  .he  heare,  of  m^   "wui  l^^'^'"  «  ""% 
Thus  persuaded.  R«n^  o„„     ""' J"""e«d  the  way?" 

"«n^  and  obey  ie  t^u^nWch"?"  °t  •""  "  ""-"fl 
■"oum  to  a  command.  Sie  t  ,1.  .  J*''^  ''"^'»- 
^ty  Who  h«J  stood  .iU  „owV°  t,°'5"  "*""»»  Of  the 
bade  .hem  an  a«o™pa„,  h^        *  """•  "■«""«.  'h'  Queen 

S.>  Rf'^^s:::'Sht!"'"'  -^  -"'■"  "«  »i<^  "And 

t«.lmg  ros«i  and  clematis.  S  Tuf  „  "P'^'"'  '«''md  .he 
oaken  projecion,  of  .he  ..r^^Z'"  '^T"  '"■"'  <^ 
turesque  dwelling.  SUndinrstilr^t  """''  «<»«anl',  pic- 
a  pace  behind  him,  .he  King  t«ch^"r ■""■••  •**  ^'^  ^^er 

;;  Von  Glauben,  Sir  ?  "      '^      '  ^"^ "°'  *  ^"^^  apprehension. 
"Yes — Von  Glauben  I    H#.   •     ' 

7     *  shUowy  path,  dark  with  thT^ .       •       ^^  P^^'^^ed 
untrained  pine-boughs.     «i  ij^^  '^'  "^tertwisted  gloom  of 
tomed  to  imagine  spectres  I  Tam  onT'"^'  ?""'  *"*  ^  *<^"«- 
^oger!    There  is  a  beautiful  Z  Z         ''""^  °^*  "^^ery, 
.dutiful  girl  is  married-p^s  blv  to  .       T"""^  ^'^'^     The 
«  app^ently  hidden  away^om'a^VT""^ '"•^^"^' ^<>r«he 
»y-in    Now  suppose  Von  GiTub  n  is  tat'^'^'  '"^'"^'"^ 

.  He  broke  off  and  laughed     Sir  p  ^"'^^"^  ' " 

'^th  him ;  the  idea  ^Jt^irr^^^''  ^^  ^""^^  ^-"ghed 
^as  bent  on  mischief,  an^  dSn^.  1'°' '  ^"^  ^'^^  ^^"M 
compassing  it.  aetermmed  to  lose  no  time  in 

"Come  along  I"  he  said.     "Jf  ik:,  ,,„  ,  ^ 

"   ''^'s  tangled  path  hol^  « 


:^:;'i''^^^i 
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secret,  it  shall  be  discovered  before  we  are  many  minutes  older ! 
I  am  confident  I  saw  Von  Glauben;  and  what  he  can  be 
doing  here  passes  my  comprehension !  Follow  me,  Roger ! 
If  our  worthy  Professor  has  a  wife,  and  his  wife  is  beautiful, 
we  will  pardon  him  for  keeping  her  existence  a  secret  from 
us  so  long ! " 

He  laughed  again ;  and  turning  into  the  path  he  had  pre- 
viously indicated,  began  walking  down  it  rapidly.  Sir  Roger 
following  closely,  and  revolving  in  his  own  perplexed  mind  the 
scene  of  the  morning,  when  Von  Glauben  had  expressed  such 
a  strong  desire  to  get  away  to  The  Islands,  and  had  admitted 
that  there  was  *  a  lady  in  the  case.* 

"Really,  it  is  most  extraordinary!"  he  thought.  "The 
King  no  sooner  decides  to  break  through  conventional 
forms,  than  all  things  seem  loosened  from  their  moorings  I 
A  week  ago,  we  were  all  apparently  fixed  in  our  orbits  of 
exact  routine  and  work— the  King  most  fixed  of  aU— but  now, 
who  can  say  what  may  happen  next  1 " 

At  that  moment  the  monarch  turned  round. 

"  This  path  seems  interminable,  Roger,"  he  said ;  "  It  gets 
darker,  closer  and  narrower.  It  thickens,  in  fact,  like  the 
mystery  we  are  probing  1 " 

Sir  Roger  glanced  about  him.  A  straight  band  of  trees 
hemmed  them  in  on  either  side,  and  the  daylight  filtered 
through  their  stems  pallidly,  while,  as  the  King  had  said, 
there  seemed  to  be  no  end  to  the  path  they  were  following. 
They  walked  on  swiftly,  however,  exchanging  no  further 
word,  when  suddenly  an  unexpected  sound  came  sweeping 
up  through  the  heavy  branches.  It  was  the  rush  and  roar 
of  the  sea,— a  surging,  natural  psalmody  that  filled  the  air, 
and  quivered  through  the  trees  with  the  measured  beat  of 
an  almost  human  chorus. 

"This  must  be  another  way  to  the  shore,"  said  the  King, 

coming  to  a  standstill ;  "  And  there  must  be  rocks  or  caverns 

near.     Hark  how  the  waves  thunder  and  reverberate  through 

some  deep  hollow  1 " 

Sir  Roger  listened,  and  heard  the  boom  of  water  rolling  in 
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piqued  hi,  curiJ^Td  T^^^f'r  '"«  '«"<'«.  S 
«c>.ement._i,  was  the  .Jwrinr  '"  "  """^h  "f  ™usaal 

Royal  master,  w>d  saw  «  once  th«  h,^'     ?'«'"«<'  «  his 
'hat  s.l»eo.  cade„„  of  rairthlor  h  .    '  ^'  ^  '*^  ^"  f« 

-v^rhi^f  .r;t5ri- '-  -"'  -"« *«, 

«™%  mellow  accent,  were  fa^lLT'^-  ^  ""«•  »'"»e 
•Peakmg  ,i,hi„  evidently  d<»e™„  ''?''  °'  "«"".  «« 
.  -aming  look,  motion^'  ^uZ^\'"t  "'*  ^'"8'  »'* 

"hr^:z^et'"'°*'^^^^^ 

if  you  open  ;o«rr^\':j;P""r ':  "■■"  "'«™'<^  "For 

And,  who  know,!    Sonwone  mo«  rf?         ~""  ">  '«'«>l 
b.rd  or  .  fish  „.,  ,i.,„  a^";,"""*  «^«««>».  than  either  . 
ihe  King  gra,ped  d,  i^ 
"M  I  not  riehi?"  k-    Y-  ^       ""• 

takingVon  Glaube' 's  accent  I -"^''''    "^^^«  »  "o  mi. 

^»r  Roger  looked,  as  he  felf  „*♦   i    v     . 

own  mind  he  felt  U  very  di^^Itt^^  *^"^^'^^^^    I"  W» 

'"th  a  love  affair.    Ye7thWs  tl  T*^*'*  '^^^  ^^^^^or 

some  entanglement  of  the  3  ^«a'n'y  seemed  pointing  to 

an  admonitory  finger.  "*    ^"^^'i' «»«  King  held  up 

"Listen!"  he  said. 

^c.^^LMrnrig-'^'r'----- 

".emment  in  ,he  delicioo.  ^acce^""    *"«  "'»  »  *,ill  of 
everythmg  to^Uyi    Why?    w^\    J""  ««  so  afraid  of 
nothing  to  do?    S^uLyTU°^t '   ""^  ""=  -'h 
The  Islands.     What  does  Z,  *"  "^'"S  is  visiting 

fo^^eKing?    Heis„t:Sn*tom:r'    '"'^'  ^^  ^  <^ 

Vou.o„ldhe„„eth.g^^rC.tohi„ifhe«wyo.. 
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replied  the  guttural  voice  of  Von  Glauben.    "It  u  safer  to 
be  out  of  his  way.     You  are  a  very  wilful  princess  this  after- 
noon  I    You  must  remember  your  husband  is  jealous  I " 
The  King  started, 

"  Her  husband  I    What  the  devil  does  Von  Glauben  know 
about  her  husband  1 » 

De  Launay  was  dumb.    A  nameless  fear  and  dismay  began 
to  possess  him.  ^  ^ 

«  _"  My  f;»>nd ! "    And  the  sweet  voice  laughed  out  again. 

a  kin  T"        '^""^"^^  '"""^^^  ^°'  *  ^'  ^^""^  ^  ^  JealouTof 

"Ifthe  poor  sailor  had  a  beautiful  wife  he  worshipped, 
and  the  King  should  admire  the  wife,  he  might  have  cause 
to  be  jealous!"  replied  Von  Glauben;  "And  with  some 
todies,  a  poor  sailor  would  stand  no  chance  against  a  king ! 
Why  are  you  so  rebellious,  my  princess  ?  Have  I  not  brought 
a  letter  from  your  beloved  which  plainly  asks  you  to  keep  out 
of  the  sight  of  the  King?  Have  I  not  been  an  hour  with  ^ou 
here,  reading  the  most  beautiful  poetry  of  Heine  ?  " 

a  touch  of  wilfulness  in  its  tone.  "  Listen  I  I  will  give  you 
a  reading  of  Heine  in  music ! "  And  suddenly,  rich  and  clear 
as  a  bell,  a  golden  cadence  of  notes  rang  out  with  the  words : 

"Ah,  Hast  thou  forgotten.  That  I  possessed  thy  heart?* 

The  King  sprang  lightly  out  of  his  hiding-place,  and  with 
De  Launay  moved  on  slowly  and  cautiously  through  the  trees. 

"Ach.  mein  Gott!"  they  heard  Von  Glauben  exclaim- 
Tliat  IS  a  bird-call  which  will  float  on  wings  to  the  ears  of 
the  King ! " 

A  soft  laugh  rippled  on  the  air. 

"Dear  friend  and  master,  why  are  you  so  afraid?"  asked 
the  caressing  woman's  voice  again ;-"  W'e  are  quir*;  hidden 
away  from  the  Royal  v,sitors,-and  though  you  have  been 
peeping  at  the  King  through  the  trees,  and  though  you' 
know  he  IS  actually  in  our  garden,  he  will  never  find  his  way 
here  I    1  hi.  is  quite  a  secret  little  study  and  schoolroom,  where 
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you  have  tausht  m*  *'^ 

■ne  »oii,ething  more-you  .-  I?  ""  '°  "*«  "e  you  teach 
"ould  no,  4„  ,„„  tTtC^T  1°°^  '»<'  kind  l_^d1 
knowing^., feeuJg tZZZl'-^l "'"  "  *•  «»«''' 

«nd  appemuice  I"  said  ihe  P,!,f-  '~'"  f""'  o*"  existence 

«"^«>  .cciden.  -hil"iU':'S-^%;  "but  that  isapt;;;! 

There  was  .  moment's  silence    ^  '     ^  wderstand !  •• 
"ent.  «  of  quick  fee.  damS^  "^T  T"  "  ="«•"  -"o'e- 
the  vo,ce  rang  ou,  agaia  "*  """'"8  loose  pebbles,  ,™, 

There  I     Now    I    «„    • 

«n.ember-Ah.nol-you4n"wi;Lh'^''''u*""«'  Do  you 
«««  you  the  storvi  It  °  .  '  "?"""S  «bout  it._but  I  wm 
husband  fi„t  saw  me  "  ""  ""^  »  'his  ,er^  pu„_  ^J  ;■» 

••  H^^wSi^rsioXuS^"  •■"''--- 

he  voi«.  d«,ppi„/  J„7 1^""?""  '"e  shore,.,  went  on 
"The  sun  had  sunk,  ««i  oneZi    ?  ^*  ""<'  ''"de,  tone 
•ky.    He  looked  up'a.  IZ!:^^:''  "-^""«  -  '^ 

-hiri^^VsToraSir't  ^°"  «'»•«- 

To  .wink,.  i„  ,heT4V:/,';;f-' "-  'y 

What  If  her  eyes  ..,„  ,i      ""■'"=>'  "'"m. 

^»  ■foy^.h.  do,h  a  'It'tr"'''.'''''™  ""'«  stars 
Would  ihmuKh  ih.  1T„  '>"  '"  '""'vei. 

T"-.  birds  »tuld  LTL-^Sr"  "  ""«-'. 

Ach!    Thati^sol-  '"'"^'«""«"o,ai,.h,,. 
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As  the  final  words  left  his  lips,  a  rich  note  of  melody 
stirred  the  air,  and  a  song  in  which  words  and  music  seemed 
thoroughly  welded  together,  rose  vibratingly  up  to  the  quiet 
sky : 

"Here,  by  the  sea, 
My  Love  found  met 
Seagulls  over,  the  waves  were  swinging ; 
Mermaids  down  in  their  caves  were  singing,-  - 
And  one  little  star  in  the  rosy  sky 
Sparkled  above  like  an  angel's  eye  t 
My  Love  found  me. 
And  I  and  he 
Plighted  our  troth  eternally  t 
Oh  day  of  splendour. 
And  self-surrender! 
The  day  when  my  Love  found  met 

Here,  by  the  sea, 

My  King  crown'd  me  I 
Wild  ocean  sang  for  my  Coronation, 
With  the  jubilant  voice  of  a  mighty  nation  1— 
•Mid  the  towering  rocks  he  set  my  throne, 
And  made  me  for  ever  and  ever  his  own  1 

My  King  crown'd  me. 

And  I  and  he 
Are  one  till  the  world  shall  cease  to  be  I 

Oh  sweet  love  story  t 

Oh  night  of  glory  I 
The  night  when  my  King  crown'd  mel" 

No  language  could  ever  describe  the  marvellous  sweetness 
of  the  voice  that  sung  these  lines ;  it  was  so  full  of  exquisite 
triumph,  tenderness  and  passion,  that  it  seemed  more  super- 
natural than  human.  When  the  song  ceased,  a  great  wave 
dashed  on  the  shore,  like  a  dosing  organ  chord,  and  Von 
Glauben  spoke. 

"There !  You  wanted  your  own  way,  my  princess,  and  you 
have  had  it  I  You  have  sung  like  one  of  the  seraphim ;— do 
not  be  surprised  if  mortals  are  drawn  to  listen.  Sst  1  What 
b  that  ?  " 
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There  was  a  pause,    tk-  v 

«».  beckoning  i>e  uCy  ^  f»n^      <  ""''  **''"''  P"''*! 

«>«^  of  .n  «c.ndi„g  Arfo  ."^IP'"""'  «•■'«*  lea,  b" 
bj'h'JSe    boulder,   Jd  ^«i°  !• '"^J' «"'"«'•«.  "i-SJ 
««n.bledp«l„  of  White  ^LS^T"^  -h^h  -omewh.. 
h-™.-^*  the  afternoon  .u~5o;Cl;'"^  ^  *  >»«•«  'bove 
'?^»nce, «, ,  vfaibly  enthroned  .^J'"*  "l"  " '"  f""  ""ellow 
«»l  or  rather  a  oeifeM  .„        *'^'''*'  "'  *e  land«ane._r 

?^ed  wonder,  half  blindSTy^  br^K^'""'  '"  "  •>«  » 
^•cSA-r^  '^""  'o-ht^  *■"""•  •'  *•  '""  •"" 

b.-.^™  utterancr^^."-^-'/.  "-"X  conKio„  of 
rtxe  fair  vision  rose.  «n^^ 

'    sne  said,  "I  am  Glorial» 


I 
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▲  SXA-PtlNCKU 


SCARCELY  had  she  thus  declared  herself,  when  the 
Bismarckian  head  and  shoulders  of  Von  Glauben 
appeared  above  the  protecting  boulders;  and  moving  with 
deUberatc  caution,  the  rest  of  hit  body  came  slowly  after,  till 
he  stood  fully  declared  in  an  attitude  of  military  'attention.' 
He  showed  neither  alarm  nor  confusion  at  seeing  the  King ;  on 
the  contrary,  the  fixed,  wooden  expression  of  his  countenance 
betokened  some  deeply-seated  mental  obstinacy,  and  he  faced 
his  Royal  master  with  the  utmost  composure,  lifking  the 
slouched  hat  he  wore  with  his  usual  stiff  and  soldierly  dignity, 
though  carefully  avoiding  the  amazed  stare  of  his  friend.  Sir 
Roger  de  Launay. 

The  King  glanced  him  up  and  down  with  a  smiling  air  of 
amused  curiosity. 

"So  this  is  how  you  pursue  your  scientific  studies. 
Professor!"  he  said  lightly;  "Well! "-and  he  turned  his 
eyes,  full  of  admiration,  on  the  beautiful  creature  who  stood 
silently  confronting  him  with  all  that  perfect  ease  which 
expresses  a  weU-balanced  mind,— "  Wisdom  is  often  symbolised 
to  us  as  a  marble  goddess,— but  when  Pallas  Athene  takes  so 
fair  a  shape  of  flesh  and  blood  as  this,  who  shall  blame  even  a 
veteran  philosopher  for  sitting  at  her  feet  in  worship ! " 

"Pardon  me,  Sir,"  returned  Von  Glauben  calmly;  "There 

is  no  goddess  of  Wisdom  here,  so  please  you,  but  only  a  very 

simple  and  unworldly  young  woman.     She  is "     Here  he 

hesitated  a  moment,   then  went  on "She  is  merely  the 

adopted  child  of  a  fisherman  living  on  these  Islands." 

m 
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me  «,„,ethi„g  of  her.  "VJ  Z^tl"-^' ;  «nd  he  !«.  told 
you  had  adopted  her  al^  |"  ^       "^"^  '^  "«»t«on  that 

Von  Glauben  flushed  vexedly. 

^aLk*  ''»'"'"*^^'  "I  could  explain ^• 

-Pe^lrr- Mr^^^^^^^  ^-^'  --tH  .  touch  of 

of  Heine,-to  meT^  yo«r-your  pupil  i„  the  poesy 

Thus  commanded,  the  Pmr..»«.  ^  .. 
D«  Ua«y.  ,ho  did  «.  ir^rS.To""'  :  "T'  "^  " 
«n.  to  ,he  girl,  who  during  *d  W  J^"'""""  *■»  <«««'». 
q.^.Ur looking  f™„  u„™^?he  S^hT""  '*''"^ 

^-/onoi...  iC-S-rcoT-r^SSf^ 

h*  ew  l«ge  „d  lu."  outw«  JTH^f  ir**--**"- 

chestaut,  caugh.  back  mT^^,  ^J^'  "•  "^  •>«»>« 
to  have  gaihered  irittrich  ^  •  ^  <>f  'rf  co«l.  «,„,«, 
■inu  of  autumn  !«»«  fl«lSi  ^Tf  T"  *"  «*"  ""l*" 
Her  figure,  clad  in  "  ^,  T±^  «o«ch  of  the  Z. 
»pun,  wa.  the  model  of  nX  ST  ,^  "l  ""*■  "''"«  '«'■»«- 
above  «,e  medium  heiSt^er  frh°f  «"«  "°«<1  •  little 
re^l  shoulder,,  while  ,hcj^  oHhe^n  E!"^  P"""'^  <»• 
baffled  the  sculptural  geniurof  .   PK-f  ^"'" '""'^  have 

--.re...  -tbrii^k't^^^i:^---^"^ 
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was  that  of  child-like  happiness  and  repose,— the  untired 
expression  of  one  who  had  never  known  any  other  life  than 
the  innocent  enjoyment  bestowed  upon  her  by  God  and 
divine  Nature.  Beautiful  as  his  Queen-Consort  was  and 
always  had  been,  the  King  was  forced  to  admit  to  himself  that 
here  was  a  woman  far  more  beautiful,— and  as  he  looked  upon 
her  critically,  he  saw  that  there  was  a  light  and  splendour 
about  her  which  only  the  happiness  of  Love  can  give.  Her 
whole  aspect  was  as  of  one  uplifted  into  a  finer  atmosphere 
than  that  of  earth,— she  seemed  to  exhale  purity  from  her- 
self, as  a  rose  exhales  perfume,  and  her  undisturbed  serenity 
and  dignity,  when  made  aware  of  the  Royal  presence,  were 
evidently  not  the  outcome  of  ill-breeding  or  discourtesy,  but 
of  mere  self-respect  and  independence.  He  approached  her 
with  a  strange  hesitation,  which  for  him  was  quite  a  new 
experience. 

"  I  am  glad  I  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  meet  you  I "  he 
said  gently;— "Some  kindly  fate  guided  my  steps  down  the 
path  which  brought  me  to  this  part  of  the  shore,  else  I  might 
have  gone  away  without  seeing  you  I " 

"That  would  have  been  no  loss  to  your  Majesty,"  answered 
Gloria  calmly ;— "  For  to  see  me,  is  of  no  use  to  anyone  ! " 

"Would  your  husband  say  so?"  hazarded  the  King  with  a 
smile. 
Her  eyes  flashed. 

"My  husband  would  say  what  is  right,"  she  replied.  "He 
would  know  better  how  to  talk  to  you  than  I  do  ! " 

He  had  insensibly  drawn  nearer  to  her  as  he  spoke ;  mean- 
while Von  Glauben,  with  a  disconsolate  air,  had  joined  Sir 
Roger  de  Launay,  who,  by  an  enquiring  look  and  anxious 
uplifting  of  his  eyebrows,  dumbly  asked  what  was  to  be  the 
upshot  of  this  aflair,— only  to  receive  a  dismal  shake  of  the 
head  in  reply. 

"  Possibly  I  know  your  husband,"  went  on  the  King,  anxious 
to  continue  conversation  with  so  beautiful  a  creature.  "If  I 
do,  and  he  is  in  my  personal  service,  he  shall  not  lack  pro- 
motion 1    Will  you  tell  me  his  name  ?  " 
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4fP^^Zf  "■'  ^"^'^  ^-^  -<«  a  deep  IT 

■■FotX;;'f.r'TrK'«  »-  f°*Wde„  „e,.. 
suspicion  «„Ued  i„  his  „,1„d  "I  Th"'"  «  '"P-"  vague 
asks  you  a  friendly  question  vt     r    ^"'  *°"Sh  your  ^„. 
^  Von  Glauben  herons  si  R      °  '"  ""'*"  "'" 
'"«  .he  ,a.,er  nearly  !JZi%l'Z  "  '""^^'^  '^  ""«  """ 

„i„f:r,r""°"^"-"'>-u«err..she„us.„o.-.3he 

^;'r.s:™r^:7-*-^erRoya,,^^^^^^^^^^^ 

ol«yed  .heir  husba^rXTa  L",  ^'^  '°"^"«  -^ 
The  King  turned  upon  him  "  ""'"'''  •>» ' " 

r'''"'7'profZl°~ZC.m^^  •"*.  "-fi'^^ces  of 
be  your  law  1  You,  therefore,  c^^,h"  ""T"  °"'  ""'  "-"^ 
the  fortunate  man  who  has  w^dXi^htf  f  ""=  ">'  "^^e  of 

The  Professor'.  ^„  .      "™ded  this  fau^  lady?" 

"Sir  '•  hi.         "untenance  visibly  isddpnJ 
sir,  hestammered— "With  .,     '  ^"'"'"ed. 

Iwould  rather  lose  my  mucwl? '^'f*" '<"■  y™' Majesty, 

than  betray  my  Mends  r^'^^'^P'^'^^"^  PO«  with  you 

The  King  suddenly  lost  patience, 
shghted  ..T^:L^:^%f^-"Js  niy  command  ,o  be 
l<'ng  of  this  country!    Whl,  1         "f^""'    Not  while  I  am 
know?"  '^-    "^''"■»>'««y«here.hatIamnot.o 

Gloria  laughed  outright  and  A. 
unforced  and  natural,  d.V„ted  L  !  "'""l  "PP'=  "^  ™«h,  so 

"  Oh,  you  are  angry  r'Z-  *%"'°"a"='>'='  irritation, 
and  sparkling  liie  dSLonds  Jf-l  f" '^'^  'y^  '"inkling 
no  more  than  a  very  comm„  '    ^^en  your  Maiestv  i. 

-no.  have  his  o:?wTrshergh''e<l"^ '-'^^  "^^  "" 

"  '^"S"'"'  mm,  and  the  King 
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stared  at  her  unoffended,~being  spellbound,  both  by  her  regal 
beauty,  and  her  complete  indifference  to  himself.  "I  will 
speak  hke  the  prophets  do  in  the  Bible  and  say,  «Lo !  there 
IS  no  mystej7,  O  King!'  I  am  only  poor  Gloria,  a  sailor's 
wife,--and  the  sailor  has  a  place  on  board  your  son  the  Crown 
Frinces  yacht,  and  he  does  not  want  his  master  to  know  that 
he  ,s  married  lest  he  lose  that  place !  Is  not  that  plain  and 
Clear,  O  Kmg?  And  why  should  I  disobey  my  beloved  in 
such  a  simple  matter  ?  "  " 

The  King  was  still  in  something  of  a  fume. 
;•  There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  disobey,"  he  said  more 
quietly,  but  still  with  vexation ;-« But,  equally,  there  is  no 
reason  why  your  husband  should  be  dismissed  from  the  Crown 
Princes  service,  because  he  has  chosen  to  marry.  If  you  tell 
me  his  name,  I  will  make  all  things  easy  for  him,  for  you,  and 
your  future.     Can  you  not  trust  me  ?  " 

With  wonderful  grace  and  quickness  Gloria  suddenly  sprang 
forward,  caught  the  King's  hand,  kissed  it.  and  then  threw  it 
lightly  away  from  her. 

"No!"  she  said,  with  a  pretty  defiance;  «I  kiss  the  hand 
of  the  country's  King-but  I  have  my  own  King  to  serve  I " 

And  pausing  for  no  more  words,  she  turned  away,  sprang 
lightly  up  the  rocks  as  swiftly  as  a  roe-deer,  and  disappeared 
And  from  some  hidden  comer,  clear  and  full  and  sweet,  her 
voice  rang  out  above  the  peaceful  plashing  of  the  waves : 

"  My  King  crown'd  me  I 
And  I  and  he 
Are  one  till  the  world  shall  cease  to  be !" 

Stricken  dumb  and  confused  by  the  suddenness  of  her 
action,  and  the  swiftness  of  her  departure,  the  King  stood  for 
a  moment  mert.  gazing  up  the  rocky  height  with  the  air  of  one 
who  has  seen  a  vision  of  heaven  withdrawn  again  into  its  native 
element.  Some  darkening  doubt  troubled  his  mind,  and  it 
was  with  an  altogether  changed  and  stem  countenance  that 
he  confronted  Von  Glauben. 

"Last  night,  Professor,  you  were  somewhat  anxious  for  our 
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health  and  safety,"  he  said  severely;  "It  is  our  turn  now  to 
be  equally  anxious  for  yours !     We  are  of  opinion  that  you. 
like  ourselves,  run  some  risk  of  danger  by  meddling  in  affairs 
which  do  not  concern  you  1    Silence  1 "    This,  as  the  Professor, 
deeply  moved  by  his  Royal  master's  evident  displeasure,  made 
an  attempt  to  speak.     "We  will  hear  all  you  have  to  say 
to-morrow.     Meanwhile— follow  your  fair  charge!"    And  he 
pointed  up  in  the  direction  whither  Gloria  had  vanished. 
Her  husband"— and  he  emphasised  the  word.— "  whoever  he 
IS,  appears  to  have  entrusted  her  safety  to  you;— see  that  you 
do  not  betray  his  trust,  even  though  you  have  betrayed  mine  1 » 
At  this  remark  Von  Glauben  was  visibly  overcome. 
"  Sir,  you  have  never  had  reason  to  complain  of  any  lack 
of  loyalty  in  me  to  you  and  to  your  service."  he  said  with  an 
earnest  dignity  which  became  him  well;— "In  the  matter  of 
the  poor  child  yonder,  whose  beauty  would  surely  be  a  fatal 
snare  to  any  man.  there  is  much  to  be  told,— which  if  told  truly 
will  prove  that  I  am  merely  the  slave  of  circumstances  which 
were  not  created  by  me.— and  which  it  is  possible  for  a  faithful 
servant  of  your  Majesty  to  regret !    But  a  betrayer  of  trust  I 
have  never  been,  and  I  beseech  your  Majesty  to  believe  me 
when  I  say  that  the  acuteness  of  that  undeserved  reproach 
cuts  me  to  the  heart  I    I  yield  to  no  man  in  the  respect  and 
affection  I  entertain  for  your  Royal  person,  not  even  to  De 

Launay  here— who  knows— who  knows " 

He  broke  off.  unable  through  strong  emotion  to  proceed 
"'Who  knows '-What?"  enquired  the  King,  turning  his 
steadfast  eyes  on  Sir  Roger. 

"  Nothing,  Sir !  Absolutely  nothing  f »  replied  the  equerry 
opening  his  eyes  as  widely  as  their  habitual  languor  would 
permit;  "I  am  absolutely  ignorant  of  everything  concerning 
Von  Glauben  except  that  he  is  an  honest  manl  That  I 
certainly  do  know!" 

A  slight  smile  cleared  away  something  of  the  doubt  and 
displeasure  on  the  King's  face.  Approaching  the  disconsolate 
Professor,  he  laid  one  hand  on  his  shoulder  and  looked  him 
steadily  in  the  eyes. 
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"By  my  faith,  Von  Glauben,  if  I  thought  positively  that 
you  could  play  me  false  in  any  matter,  I  would  never  believe 
a  man  again  1  Come !  Forgive  my  hasty  speech,  and  do  not 
look  so  downcast !  Honest  I  have  always  known  you  to  be,— 
and  that  you  will  prove  your  honesty,  I  do  not  doubt !  But— 
there  is  something  in  this  affair  which  awakens  grave  suspicion 
m  my  mind.  For  to^y  I  press  no  questions— but  to-morrow 
I  must  know  alll  You  understand?  Alll  Say  this  to  the 
girl,  Gloria,— say  it  to  her  husband^  also— as,  of  course,  you 
know  who  her  husband  is.  If  he  serves  on  Prince  Humphry's 
yacht,  that  is  enough  to  say  that  Humphry  himself  has  probably 
seen  her.  Under  all  the  circumstances,  I  confess,  my  dear  Von 
Glauben,  that  your  presence  here  is  a  riddle  which  needs 
explanation  1 " 

"It  shall  be  explained,  Sir—"  murmured  the  Professor. 
"  Naturally  1  It  must,  of  course,  be  explained.  But  I 
hope  you  give  me  credit  for  not  being  altogether  a  fool;  and 
I  have  an  idea  that  my  son's  frequent  mysterious  visits  to  The 
Islands  have  something  to  do  with  this  fair  Gloria  of  Glorias ! " 
Von  Glauben  started  involuntarily.  "You  perhaps  think  it 
too  ?  Or  know  it  ?  WeU,  if  it  is  so,  I  can  hardly  blame  him 
overmuch,— though  I  am  sorry  he  should  have  selected  a  poor 
sailor's  wife  as  a  subject  for  his  secret  amours !  I  should  have 
thought  him  possessed  of  more  honour.  However— to-morrow 
I  shall  look  to  you  for  a  full  account  of  the  matter.  For  the 
present,  I  excuse  your  attendance,  and  permit  you  to  remain 
with  her  whom  you  call  'princess '  1 " 

He  stepped  back,  and,  taking  De  Launa/s  arm,  turned 
round  at  once,  and  walked  away  back  to  Ronsard's  house  by 
the  path  he  had  followed  with  such  eagerness  and  care. 

Von  Glauben  watched  the  two  tall  figures  disappear,  and  then 
with  a  troubled  look,  began  to  climb  slowly  up  the  rocks  in 
the  direction  where  Gloria  had  gone.  His  reflections  were 
not  altogether  as  philosophical  as  usual,  because  as  he  said 
to  himself— "One  can  never  tell  how  a  woman  is  going  to 
meet  niisfortune !  Sometimes  she  takes  it  well ;  and  then 
the  men  who  have  ruthlessly  destroyed  her  hapoiness  go  on 
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woman-she  is.  ^efunvKW^"'  "  •""'  '**  *"''  ""iinary 
a  Wndly  Nature  iTpScSl  ,r"'"™,°'"''"  '«''  ""ich 
were  intended  to  be  when  ^h„  T"^^'  °''''«"  """"n 

where  she  has  hMden lersetfp'r"'"  ''"'  ""'"^    '  "onder 

*:r„"rti;:^trf/^s„-dtrH^^^^^^^^ 

below  the  pass  w™  fte^hnt  '"T'*''  ""^^^  »"<"'>ere;  and 
.  fine,  Hghfrd^rar  tg  Xrr;^,,T;'  f-  """•  <" 
full.Ugh.  of  the  ™king  sun TV  Gloril  K  '  ,  "'"'"*« 
ag-nst  a  rough  stone,  'n  t."e  X  o  ".1^  P'"""'" 
«ia«.es,  sometimes  called  moon  flow^*  '  "all  cluster  of 
plumes.  lower*,  wa    1  bite  white 

"Gloria  I  "called  Von  Glauben. 
She  looked  up,  smiling. 

^Has  Majesty  gone?"  she  asked, 
again  to-morrow  I"  "'""«  '""'Sht.  he  will  rise 

."irL^rrw^rst^arr^t-r^-^  -^  ^'■. 

radiant  as  a  Sower,  towards  Wm  ""«  *"*'  '""''J'  f^". 

pH:;^i-ii;^<i"..Vn°vr  "r  "^'^  --  "-^ 

without  the  assistance  of  a  wnl".  ■  T  1"*"  '^™''  ""  fall 
and  tell  it  to  whtpTL  " T  .^'hk*'""^''^^P''"" 
Glauben,    you  are' all  up-'finthl^r/.tf'  "-^h  von 

her  Sd'  ™  w^l^f  ™tf  r'^^^-P-  •"'  ^"S-ted  beside 
mingled  exhaus.iontd™iief        ™  ^^  "'*  *  "^^P  ^g^  "f 
"  You  would  be  very  wick pH  tr^  ,..,»       •     , 

Gloria  severely;--«i7is TnlvVro^  ^  ^f  °'  *°  ^^"^  ^^'"  ^^d 
/ .       it  IS  only  a  coward  who  shoots  himself  J " 
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Ach  so !  And  it  is  a  brave  man  who  shoots  others ! 
Tha  IS  cunous  IS  it  not.  princess?  It  is  a  little  bit  of 
mans  morahty;  but  we   have  no  time  to  discuss  it  now. 

husbandT"'"""'     "'    ™°''    ''"°"'    ^°    consider, -your 
She  looked  at  him  wonderingly. 

"My  husband ?    Do  you  really  think  he  will  be  very  angry 
that  the  Kmg  saw  me  ?  "  ^ 

hJt  I'ir'u  'P^'"^  *°  ^  considering  the  question; 
but  in  reality  he  was  studying  the  exquisite  delicacy  of  the 
face  turned  so  wistfully  upon  him.  and  the  lovely  lines  of  the 
slim  throat  and  rounded  chin-"  So  beautiful  a  creature  "-he 
wi«  saying  within  himself-"  And  must  she  also  suffer  pain 
and  disillusion  like  all  the  rest  of  her  unfortunate  sex  1 "  Aloud 
he  replied, 

"  My  princess,  it  is  not  for  me  to  say  he  will  be  'anery.'— for 
how  could  he  be  angry  with  the  one  he  loves  to  such  adoration  ! 
He  will  be  sorry  and  troubled-it  will  put  him  into  a  great 
difficulty !  ^  Ach  !— a  whole  nest  of  difficulties  ! » 

•  Why?"  And  Gloria's  eyes  filled  with  sudden  tears.  "I 
would  not  gneve  him  for  the  world  1  I  cannot  understand  why 
It  should  matter  at  all.  even  if  the  King  does  find  out  that  he 
is  married.  Are  the  rules  so  strict  for  all  the  men  who  serve 
on  board  the  Royal  vessels  ?  " 

Von  Glauben  bit  his  lips  to  hide  an  involuntary  smile.  But 
he  answered  her  with  quite  a  martinet  air. 

"  Yes,  they  are  strict-very  strict  1  Particularly  so  in  the 
case  of  your  husband.  You  see,  my  child-you  do  not  perhaps 
quite  understand-but  he  is  a  sort  of  superior  officer  on  board : 
and  in  close  personal  attendance  on  the  Crown  Prince  " 

« V  ^^  "^t  "°'  *^"  ""^  *^^' '  "  '^'^  *^^  g^^l  a  ««le  anxiously; 
Yet  surely  it  would  not  matter  if  he  loses  one  place;  can  he 
not  easily  get  another  ?  " 

Von  Glauben  was  looking  at  her  with  a  grave,  almost 
melancholy  intentness. 

"  Listen,  my  princess,— listen  to  your  poor  old  friend,  who 
means  you  so  much  good,  and  no  harm  at  all  I    Your  husband 
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-and  I  too,  for  that  matter  -w.cK^        . 

from  seeing  you for^rj''^^  '""^^^^  *o  P«vent  the  King 

he  was  coming  to  The  Islands  iT/orT'*     ^^'^^  ^  ^^^^^d 
»'""»  and  so  I  did     I  said  noi^       ^^"^  '°  ^'^'^^  ^^re  before 
^am  him  of  the  King'    tn.  J"^  '°  ^°"'^^^'  "°^  even  to 
^"'etly,  as  I  have  often  do'?r'"^  ""'''''      ^  '^ok  you  jus! 
«nd  to  explain  to  you  be  °'  ""'  ^  ^'"^'  ^''^  «  book  to  Mad 
though  in  my  opinion'  ^oTZr  5^"  "'^  ^^^  ^^-^  to  st  Jdj' 
gave  you  a  letL  fromTou   hulblnd'  T^'-'°^  ^  '^«--- 
you  m  that  letter  to  avofd  aH  no     rr  "^  ^°"  "^"^^  he  asked 
W    Good  I    Well,  now.  Ia7hi:;^''1"^^^'"«^ 
'ol  h,.  Majesty,  like  a  fisi  on  a  h^^"'^    ^°"  '''"g-^nd 

mouthed   to   your   feetl      No/wio    '  "  '"""  "P  ^P^"" 
or  I?"  ^ow,  who   18    to    blame?      You 

ye.,  even  „o..  I  do  „ot  undeSlr  w."'  P'«'"'-«ly.-"  But 
"nothing  I    Hedoesno^hi      ,         that's  the  King?    He 

Pe.i.ionstohin,,andXrev    Inll^rn'"'^'     ^^P"  -"« 
out  er«,rs  and  abuses,  and  he  tSL  t^  "'■"-.hey  try  ,o  p„i„, 

-hejs  no  bet.„  a,an  a  woXtdoI,    H   '  '°  """"'^  "'™ 
though  he  looks  like  one  »  "*  "  "<"  »  f^al  man, 

•■^°^irr:J';;Lt:trrt'"T™-<'^''■'o^"'.en. 

appearance?"        ^      "*  ""'  """gether  displeased  with  his 

wi|h'qhr^*'"'''  —  .ith.hought.-.he„  Bashed 

No,"  she  said  franklv— «  Wo  • 
a  king  could  be.    But  he  shoSd  no7Z)'''^''  '^"  ^  ^^°"ght 
all  dignity  1 »  ""'^  "ot  lose  temper.     That  spoils 

Von  Glauben  smiled. 
Kings  are  but  morfai  »  u^     • , 
would  be  impossibiHo  any  tan '-^  "'""'  ™-  '»  >»-  te.pe, 
«  B  such  a  waste  of  timet"  ^    i     . 

"""  '  "^  "'  ^^"^  ^'"'^■'  .eachings,"_said  the 
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^Tn'^rr" ^'  "  "~"'"'  *"  '^•^^^ '    B"t  i"  practice  I  have 

i^vmem"of  r  "*' '°  ''T^  *^'"^^^'  '^'^^  considerable  en' 
joyment  of  h,s  own  mental  thunderstorm.    As  for  the  Kinir 

rU'THr^^^^^    Heisbraveasalion-perhapsbLer 

She  raised  her  eyes  enquiringly. 
"  Has  he  proved  it  ?  " 

solfmnt  ""'"  ''*''   ''  ""'  '""''"'  *>*  '^^^  **  »»- 

hJl'°'''!''^    ^'"'    He  has  had  no  chance.    The  country 
h^^beenat  peace  for  many  years-but  if  there  should  ^ver  ^ 

;;  Wodd  he  go  and  fight  for  the  country?"  enquired  Gloria. 

Hi,  ^.^"m  K  ^°:    "'  ^°"'^  "«'  ^  ^^o^^d  to  do  that 
His  life  would  be  endangered " 

«  Bu?[fr"^  I  "interrupted  the  giri  with  a  touch  of  contempt ; 
Butif  he  would  allow  himself  to  be  ruled  by  others  in  such 
a  matter,  I  do  not  call  him  brave  ! » 

The  Professor  drew  out  his  spectacles,  and  fixing  them  on 

arsrytr^^^''^^"^^^^-^^^^^^^ 

And  from  an  early  historic  point  of  view,  your   idea  is 

andTed  tJL  .^f '"  '""  '^"«^  "^"'  themUlves  to  b^  tie" 
fine.  Ich  fi  r  °"  '°  "^^^'y  ^"  P^"o»-  I'  ^^«  ver; 
h«  LT  ''  '^^  °"  "°^""  ^^y«  of  ^^rfare.     But  it 

has  perhaps  never  occurred  to  you  that  a  king's  life  nowadays 
IS  always  m  danger?  He  can  do  nothing  more  complete 
courageous  than  to  show  himself  in  public  !»  completely 

"  Are  kings  then  so  hated  ?  "  she  asked 

Glllii^n^  fZ  "°'  l°l'^' ''  "^"''  ^^  confessed,"  returned  Von 
Glauben,  taking  off  his  spectacles  again;  "But  that  is  quite 

erirmtLS  '''^  'T'^  ^°  -^'^-^  ^o  dese^e'the 
respect,--much  less  the  affection  of  their  subjects.     But  this 
king-this  man  you  have  just  seen-certainly  dLves  both." 
"Why,  what  has  he  done?"  asked  Gloria  wonderingly.     "I 
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have  heard  people  say  he  is  very  wicked    »h,»  ».    *  , 
men's  wives  away  from  theml!!-  ^^'  ^*  ^^^'  °*^*^' 

The  Professor  coughed  discreetly. 
My  princess,  let  me  surest  to  von  th^t  u^       10 
take  other  men's  wives  awS  from  tZ  ,    ~"'^  '°*''^«'y 

were  perfectly  wilUng  to  goT"  '*''"'  ""'^"  *^°*«  '^'ves 

She  g.ive  an  impatient  gesture. 

man  undertakes  to  be  stroncr  hi  f  ,T  ,  *^*''  ""^y*  ^^  » 
Then,-what  of  tL  taxe  t";  Kin^°  *''"  ^  '°"°"'*^^^- 
The  sufferings  of  the  ^^o 'ov«^^^^^^^^^  *'^P^°P'«^ 

terrible  l-I  know  all  about Tm  ,1  T  '^\"^^'"J^d  ^^^e 
ThordI"  ^"'    ^  ^*^e  heard  Seigius 

«  Yo.f  h?T  ^'.'t*"  ""comfortable  start. 
^^  Vou  have  heard  Sergius  Thord  ?    Where  ?  " 

ment    "Hehilpol^e^r^^^^^^    ''  '^  ^^'''^"'^  °^--der- 
R^nd's  friend."     ^         °  ''"  '°  °"''  P"°P'^'  ^d  »^e  «  father 

en;'.^rfd  Vorctu^n^  "Ltdo'  t"  '^  '^'^  ^-^" 
he  go  ?  "  ^  *'*^"  *^°^^  ^^  co»ne.  and  how  does 

"Always  at  night,"  answered  Gloria-  "W«  k 
skiff  of  his  own,  and  on  many  an  eSng  when  Sfe  '  ?""« 
in  our  quarter,  he  arrives  quite  suddenTv  .n   ^         '^'"'^  '^'" 
moment,  as  if  by  magic,  the     Lde«^  fse^^^^^^^^    '"'  ^"  '^ 
here.     On  the  shore7or  in  th^  ^^Au  ""  *°  ^""'^  he  is 

him,  and  tells  th^m  maTy  h^ftLtrT'^"  ^'^^'^  ^°-<^ 
have  heard  him  speak  ^ftenTthtH?  '""^  ''"''    ^ 

many  sorrows,  anfhe  says  wl  could  ^1^  ^'  "'^  ^"'  '^^ 
happy  for  the  little  time  we  ha!e  to  IK      I  '"'''"  '"'^  °^*    '" 

"HJt;°X"ct'^2Z^r"'"^'>^  -^e<>  sudden,,. 
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»  fit  of  momentary 


Von  Glaubcn  roused  himself  from 
abstraction. 

"Yes,— he  was  cross  I "  he  rejoined.     - 1  like  vour  h.,«K»n^ 

r,;,"^".rlTr""'  '  ""''■  ">  *"-  >«-  »„'      .y"X■ 
Itwlllbe»llnght,however Jl right!    Bu, »   Heoaus.^ 

for  .  momen..  .hen  wen.  on-"  You  «y  ,ha,  only  S 
and  «.lfish  people  make  o.he«  unhappy.    Now  ,uplryo« 

wii^uM  yo:t;^?"^-'«"'  -"«^ "  -...rnha^;;: 

A  sweet  smile  shone  in  her  eyes. 

noU^?°H^  r' '""'''  ™!.  ""^"PPy ' "  «^«  «^'<J-     "  He  would 
not  try  I    He  loves  me.  and  he  will  always  love  me  I  » 

But,  suppose,"  persisted  the  Professor "Just  lor  the 

sake  ofargument-suppose  he  had  deceived  you?'' 
With  a  low  cry  she  sprang  up. 

"Impossible!"  she  exclaimed;  "He  is  truth  itself  I    He 
could  not  deceive  anyone  I "  "^ 

"It  U^^c^^^K-  '''  '*°''"  ^^^'"'"  ^'^  V°"  Glauben  tranquilly; 
It  IS  disturbing  to  my  mind  to  see  you  standing  there  or^ 

dTersVuT'"^?  •"  ^'^  '"^^^'^^  °^  '^^ '    No  m'ale   :  at'u" 
deserves  su  h  implicit  trust,  and  whenever  a  woman  gives  it 
she  invariably  finds  out  her  mistake ! "  ^  ' 

But  Gloria  stood  still.  The  rich  colour  had  faded  from  her 
cheeks-her  eyes  were  dilated  with  alarm,  and  her  b^e^S 
came  and  went  quickly.  ^^^ 

Ts  tW  J  K  K  .  ^  suggesting  such  a  wicked  thought  to  me 
as  that  my  husband  could  deceive  mel  It  is  not  right  ^r 
kind  of  you,— it  is  cruel  I"  ^      ° 

.J^!  ^""^^T  'T^"^^^^^  "P  J^astily  out  of  his  sandy  nook 
and  approaching  her,  took  her  hand  veiy  gently  and  resect 
fully  m  his  own  and  kissed  it  /  K    i  y  ana  respect- 

"My  dear-my  princess-I   was  wrong  1     Forgive  me!" 

But  can  you  not    understand    the    possibility  of   a    man 
loving^a  woman  very  much,  and  yet  deceiving  her  L  her 
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burning  iL  do™  „p„„Th  ' '""•«^°''  »    ""  ''"'^'"»  »""  wa, 
towering  above  h«„?,r  "'.'P''"''"'".  'he  «hi.e  rocks 

ree.  «he^;^rred1Iut■„*  eSr  t^rjivrr'' "  -" 

the  very  truth  of  Heaven  itself  in  her  n2!  „  "  "Pre"mg 
A,  they  .tood  thu..  the  .udtr^'^^^fTTnl™  ""'• 
echoed  clear  across  the  waves  ^     ^""''" 

always  I    Whatever  chanrr,  »T      ^  ^  *"  y^"""  ^"^"d 

life,  we  never  know  from  day  to  Z  whit  n^lv  i  """«' 

for  constant  change  is  the  law  of  S.l     T?     ^P""  '°  "'' 

you  remember?"  "  you  understand  ?    And  will 

"Cz  firiii'"'"  *''n'~''«'  '™»""«'y  »">  hfe- 

inaeeo,  1  wiU  never  foreetl"  «lie  c.ij  -.i. 
wistfulness  in  her  accents  '"But  ia'  ,'*  *  '""'''■  "^ 
should  be  anxious  ^ZL^TiI  „1"°'  ''"7  ""^  ^°" 
happines  I  have  all  tfe^ovXre  f^tX' "wX  ^  "'^ 
••Co^l  ^^^Z^^^  ^™'--  -estly ; 
see  R^n^  before  I  go  If  vo„  fT  '"7  ?"'"■  "<• '  ■""^' 
nothing  .0  him  of  hf^„g  if  .^^  '°' "''  "f^-  f "  will  say 
at  any  rate."  ^  Kmg-not  for  the  present, 

She  agreed  to  this,  though  with  some  little  hesitation,-the. 
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they  ascended  the  cliff,  and  walking  by  way  of  the  pine-wood 
through  which  the  King  had  come,  arrived  at  Ronsard's  house, 
to  Hnd  the  old  man  quite  alone,  and  peacefully  engaged  in 
tying  up  the  roses  and  jasmine  on  the  pillars  of  his  verandah. 
His  worn  face  lighted  up  with  animation  and  tenderness  as 
Gloria  approached  him  and  threw  her  arms  around  his  neck, 
and  to  her  he  related  the  incident  of  the  King  and  Queen's 
unexpected  visit,  as  a  sort  of  accidental,  uninteresting,  and 
wholly  unimportant  occurrence.  The  Queen,  he  said,  was 
very  beautiful,  but  too  cold  in  her  manner,  though  she 
had  certainly  taken  much  interest  in  seeing  the  house  and 
garden. 

^^  "It  was  just  as  well  you  were  absent,  child,"  he  added— 
"Royalty  brings  an  atmosphere  with  it  which  is  not  whole- 
some. A  king  never  knows  what  it  is  to  be  an  honest  man  I " 
"Those  are  your  old,  discarded  theories,  Ronsard!"  said 
Von  Glauben,  shaking  his  head ;— "  You  said  you  would  never 
return  to  them!" 

"Ay!"  rejoined  Ronsard;— "I  have  tried  to  put  away  all 
my  old  thoughts  and  dreams  for  her  sake"— and  his  gaze 
rested  lovingly  on  Gloria  as,  standing  on  tiptoe  to  reach  a 
down-drooping  rose,  she  gathered  it  and  fastened  it  in  her 
bosom.  "There  should  only  be  peace  and  contentment 
where  sAe  dwells!  But  sometimes  my  life's  long  rebellion 
against  sham  and  injustice  stirs  in  my  blood,  and  I  long  to 
puU  down  the  ignorant  people's  idols  of  wood  and  straw,  and 
set  up  men  in  place  of  dummies ! " 

"  A  Mumbo-Jumbo  of  some  kind  has  always  been  necessary 
m  the  worid,  my  friend,"  said  the  Professor  calmly ;  "  Either 
in  the  shape  of  a  deity  or  a  king.  A  wood  and  straw  Nonentity 
IS  better  than  an  incarnated  fleshly  Selfishness.  Will  you  give 
me  supper  before  I  leave  ?  " 

Ronsard  smiled  a  cheery  assent,  and  Gloria  preceding  them, 
and  singing  in  a  low  tone  to  herself  as  she  went,  they  all 
entered  the  house  together. 

Meanwhile,  the  Royal  yacht  was  scudding  back  to  the 
mamland  over  crisp  waters  on  the  wings  of  a  soft  breeze,  with 


A  SEA-PRINCESS  19, 

a  bright  moon  flying  through  fleecy  clouds  above,  and  silver- 
ing the  foam-crests  of  the  waves  below.  There  was  music 
on  board  -the  King  and  Queen  dined  with  their  guests.- 
and  laughter  and  gay  converse  intermingled  with  the  sound 
of  song  They  talked  of  their  day's  experience -of  the 
beauty  of  The  Islands-of  Ronsard.-his  quaint  house  and 
quamter  self,-so  different  from  the  persons  with  whom  they 
associated  in  their  own  exclusive  and  brilliant  Court  'set' 
and  the  pretty  Countess  Amabil  flirting  harmlessly  with  Sir 
Walter  Langton,  suggested  that  a  'Flower  Feast'  or  Carnival 
should  be  held  during  the  summer,  for  the  surprise  and  benefit 
of  the  Islanders,  who  had  never  yet  seen  a  Royal  pageant  of 
pleasure  on  their  shores. 

But  Sir  Roger  de  Launay,  ever  watching  the  Queen,  saw 
that  she  was  very  pale,  and  more  silent  even  than  was  her 
usual  habit,  and  that  her  eyes  every  now  and  again  rested  on 
tlie  King,  with  something  of  wonder,  as  well  as  fear. 
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CHAPTER  XIII 


SECRET   SERVICE 


IN  one  of  the  ultra-fashionable  quarters  of  the  brilliant  and 
overcrowded  metropolis  which  formed  the  nucleus  and 
centre  of  everything  notable  or  progressive  in  the  King's 
dominions,  there  stood  a  large  and  aggressively  -  handsome 
house,  over-decorated  both  outside  and  in,  and  implying  in  its 
general  appearance  vulgarity,  no  less  than  wealth.    These  two 
things  go  together  very  much  nowadays;  in  fact  one  scarcely 
ever  sees  them  apart.    The  fair,  southern  city  of  the  sea  was 
not  behind  other  modem  cities  in  luxury  and  self-aggrandise- 
ment, and  there  were  certain  members  of  the  population  who 
made  it  their  business  to  show  all  they  were  worth  in  their 
domestic  and  home  surroundings.    One  of  the  most  flagrant 
money-exhibitors  of  this  kind  was  a  certain  Jew,  named  David 
Jost    Jost  was  the  sole  proprietor  of  the  most  influential 
newspaper  in  the  kingdom,  and  the  largest  shareholder  in 
three  other  newspaper  companies,  all  apparently  differing  in 
party  views,  but  all  in  reality  working  into  the  same  hands, 
and  for  the  same  ends.    Jost  and  his  companies  virtually 
governed  the    Press;  and  what  was    euphoniously    termed 
♦public  opinion 'was  the  opinion  of  Jost    Should  anything 
by  chance  happen  to  get  into  his  own  special  journal,  or  into 
any  of  the  other  journals  connected  with  Jost,  which  Jost  did 
not  approve  of,  or  which  might  be  damaging  to  Jost's  social  or 
financial  interests,  the  editor  in  charge  was  severely  censured ; 
if  the    fault   occurred    again,  he  was   promptly  dismissed! 
•Public  opinion'  had  to  be  formed  on  Jost's  humour;  other- 
wise it  was  no  opinion  at  all.    A  few  other  newspapers  led  a 
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precarious  existence  in  offering  a  daily  feeble  opposition  to 
Jost;  but  they  had  not  cash  enough  to  carry  on  the  quarrel. 
Jost  secured  all  the  advertisers,  and  as  a  natural  consequence 
of  this,  could  well  afford  to  be  the  'voice  of  the  people' 
ad  libitum.     He  was  immensely  wealthy,  openly  vicious,  and 
utterly  unscrupulous;  and  made  brilliant  speculative  'deals' 
in  the  unsuspecting  natures  of  those  who  were  led,  by  that 
bland  and  cheery  demeanour  which  is  generally  associated 
with  a  large  paunch,  to  consider  him  a  *good  fellow'  with  his 
'heart  in  the  right  place.'    With  regard  to  this  last  assertion, 
it  may  be  doubted  whether  he  had  a  heart  at  all,  in  any  place, 
right  or  wrong.     He  was  certainly  not  given  to  sentiment.     He 
had  married  for  money,  and  his  wife  had  died  in  a  mad-house. 
He  was  now  anxious  to  marry  again  for  position ;  and  while 
looking  round  the  market  for  a  sufficiently  perfect  person  of 
high-breeding,  he  patronised  the  theatre  largely,  and  'pro- 
tected' several  ballet -giris  and    actresses.     Everyone  knew 
that  his  life  was  black  with  villainy  and  intrigue  of  the  most 
shameless  kind,  yet  everyone  swore  that  he  was  a  good  man. 
Such  is  the  value  of  a  limitless  money-bag ! 

It  was  very  late  in  the  evening  of  the  day  following  that  on 
which  the  King  had  paid  his  unexpected  visit  to  The  Islands, 
—and  David  Jost  had  just  returned  from  a  comic  opera-house,' 
where  he  had  supped  in  private  with  two  or  three  painted 
heroines  of  the  footlights.  He  was  in  an  exceUent  humour 
with  himself.  He  had  sprung  a  mine  on  the  public;  and  a 
carefully-concocted  rumour  of  war  with  a  foreign  power  had 
sent  up  certain  stocks  and  shares  in  which  h  i  had  considerable 
interest.  He  smiled,  as  he  thought  of  the  general  uneasiness 
he  was  creating  by  a  few  headlines  in  his  newspaper;  and  he 
enjoyed  to  the  full  the  tranquil  sense  of  having  flung  a  bone  of 
discord  between  two  nations,  in  order  to  watch  them  from  his 
arm-chair  fighting  Uke  dogs  for  it  tooth  and  claw,  till  one  or 
the  other  gave  in. 

"  Lutera  will  have  to  thank  me  for  this,"  he  said  to  himself; 
"And  he  will  owe  me  both  a  place  and  a  title!  " 
He  sat  down  at  his  desk  in  his  warm  and  luxuriously- 
'3 
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furnished  study,— turned  over  a  few  letti-r.  ,nrf  .1,       . 

up  at  the  dock.    lu  hands  pointed  to  rhL^l        *'"°1 

stifLhitt^r-'''"'^^^^^^^^ 

u-ustrerthatTJo""^"-'"™'  of  spa^rhrsaid;  "I 
-wetayls  ::,^  h  "v  foLToft'  '^^!  'S^ '"*!  ^"-■'• 

trr  zr";]:  rrr°^'  -^^  -^oSrs^rs 

ouf  iSof  digni^T  "'""^  '°'  P'-'^  "f '-h  down,  with' 
once  came  to  his  master's  room  answered  it,  and  at 

.mJ^SSrcom^:-t;l"^fi'    -^^  — 

ihe  servant  withdrew,  only  to  return  airain  wJfK   . 
urgent  statement  ^**°  '"^  *  "O"* 

"The  gentleman  says  he  must  see  von    sir-   »,^  ^ 
from  the  Premier."  ^    '  ^'  '^^  *^"^ 

"From  the  Premier?" 

sent  m  hifirdM;?""  "  '^'"''  "^  "^^  ""^  P"""^    «* 
Here  he  handed  over  thp  /-ar/i  ;^ 

4:^ifpf  ">?™r  sr.^:-t~ri;fi 

Urgent  busmess;  bear  private  credentialsiiom TeM^rql 
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de  Lutera  *  1 "    He  paused  again,  considering, — then  turned  to 
the  waiting  attendant     "  Show  him  in." 

"Yes,  sir!" 

Another  moment  and  Pasquin  Leroy  entered, — but  it  was  an 
altogether  different  Pasquin  Leroy  to  the  one  that  had  recently 
enrolled  himself  as  an  associate  of  Sergius  Thord's  Revolu- 
tionary Committee.  That  particular  Pasquin  had  seemed 
somewhat  of  a  dreamer  and  a  visionary,  with  a  peculiar  and 
striking  resemblance  to  the  King ;  this  Pasquin  Leroy  had  all 
the  alertness  and  sharpness  common  to  a  practised  journalist, 
press-reporter  or  commercial  traveller.  Moreover,  his  coun- 
tenance, adorried  with  a  black  moustache,  and  small  pointed 
beard,  wore  a  cold  and  concentrated  air  of  business — and  he 
confronted  the  Jew  millionaire  without  the  slightest  embar- 
rassment or  apology  for  having  broken  in  upon  his  seclusion 
at  so  unseasonable  an  hour.  He  used  a  pince-nez,  and  was 
constantly  putting  it  to  his  eyes,  as  though  troubled  with  short- 
sightedness. 

"I  presume  your  matter  cannot  wait,  sir,"  said  Jost,  sur- 
veying him  coolly,  without  rising  from  hb  seat, — "but  if  it 
can " 

"  It  caimot ! "  returned  Leroy,  bluntly. 

Jost  stared. 

"  So !    You  come  from  the  Marquis  de  Lutera  ?  " 

"I  do." 

"  Your  credentials  ?  " 

Leroy  stepped  close  up  to  him,  and  with  a  sudden  move- 
ment, which  was  somewhat  startling,  held  up  his  right  hand. 

"  This  signet  is,  I  believe,  familiar  to  yor  —and  it  will  be 
enough  to  prove  that  I  come  on  confiden'  business  which 
cannot  be  trusted  to  writing  ! " 

Jost  gazed  at  the  flashing  sapphire  on  the  stranger's  hand 
with  a  sense  of  deadly  apprehension.  He  recognised  the 
Premier's  ring  well  enough ;  and  he  also  knew  that  it  would 
never  have  been  sent  to  him  in  this  mysterious  way  unless 
the  matter  in  question  was  almost  too  desperate  for  whispering 
within  four  walls.     An  uneasy  sensation  affected  him;  be 
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L".^  *f        ^'*""'  ^°°^'^  ""^""^  *»»«  '^"^  "  though  in 
search  of  mspiration.  and  then  finally  bringing  his  small 

swine-hke  eyes  to  bear  on  the  neat  soldierly  figure  beforeTm 
he  said  with  a  careless  air :  "^iwc  mm, 

poU^°"  P'°^*^^y  *^""«  "^'^^  ^°^  ^«  P«ss  affecting  the  present 

"Frl^lTfV^  ^  ''?'"  '"P""^  Leroyimperturbably; 

From  a  perfectly  impartial  standpoint,  I  should  imagine  t4 
the  present  policy  may  have  to  alter  considerably  I » 

Jost  recoiled. 

"Impossible!    It  cannot  be  altered!"  he  said  roughly.- 

ndl'f  '"''.''""""^^  '''"^^^'    ^«   ^^"-"^^d    Ws' usual 
fthrL''^"'"^^  and  rising  slowly,  went  to  a  side  door 
m  the  room  and  threw  it  open. 

inte^mio^  ^\i  ^"  "^^i'   ""^^  ^  "^^  ^'^^^'  ^^  of 
mterruption.    Will  you  smoke  ?  " 

"  With  pleasure ! »  replied  Leroy,  accepting  a  cigar  from  the 

broad,  squa  Jewish  countenance  which  had,  in  the  last  couple 
of  mmutes,  lost  something  of  its  habitual  redness,  he  addJ^- 
a  frir^,^  ^""l  are  disposed  to  discuss  matters  with  me  in 
a  friendly,  as  well  as  m  a  confidential  way.  It  is  possible  my 
news  may  not  be  altogether  agreeable  to  you  ;-bu^f  cou"e 

fllT'^K^^u"""  """"«  '°  '-^'^  personaUy.  Ui^  to 
jeopardise  the  honour  of  Ministers."  /,   "««   ro 

staSmenr"^  *'  ''''  """*'"''  "^'^^  ^  *  ^"^^^^°°  ^  « 

J<Mt  shifted  one  foot  against  the  other  uneasily, 
wv  ;T  "°'/°/"^«  of  that,"  he  said  after  a  pause,  during 
which  he  had  drawn  himself  up.  and  had  endeavoured  "o 
look  conscientious;  "You  see  I  have  the  public  to  consider^ 
Mmisters  may  fall;  statesmen  may  be  thrown  out  T^mZ; 
but  the  Press  is  the  same  yesterday,  to-day,  and  forever ! " 
Except  when  a  great  Editor  changes  his  opinions."  said 

r^^nTd'""''""'"'^^'  ^^'  ''  ^°"-'  ^-y'  ^  ^int^ 
p!S^t^T.rr''K"'  "^'^  ^  of-advantage!  In  the 
present  case  I  thmk but-shaU  we  not  enter  the  sanctum 
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of  which  you  have  so  obhgingly  opened  the  door?  We  can 
scarcely  be  too  private  when  the  King's  name  is  in  question  1 " 

Jost  opened  his  furtive  eyes  in  amazement 

"The  King?  What  the  devil  has  he  to  do  with  anything 
but  his  women  and  his  amusements  ?  " 

A  very  close  observer  might  have  seen  a  curious  expression 
flicker  over  Pasquin  Leroy's  face  at  these  words,— an  expres- 
sion half  of  laughter,  half  of  scorn,— but  it  was  slight  and 
evanescent,  and  his  reply  was  frigidly  courteous. 

"  I  really  cannot  inform  you ;  but  I  am  afraid  his  Majesty 
is  depjirting  somewhat  from  his  customary  routine!  He  is, 
in  foot,  taking  an  active,  instead  of  a  passive  part  in  national 
affairs." 

"  Then  he  must  be  warned  off  the  ground ! "  said  Jost  irritably ; 
"He  is  a  Constitutional  monarch,  and  must  obey  the  laws 
of  the  Constitution." 

"Precisely!"  And  Leroy  looked  carefully  at  the  end  of 
his  cigar;  "But  at  present  he  appears  to  have  an  idea  that 
the  laws  of  the  Constitution  are  being  tampered  with  by 
certain  other  kings ;— for  example,— the  kings  of  finance ! " 

Jost  muttered  a  half-inaudible  oath. 

"  Come  this  way,"  he  said  impatiently ;— "  Bad  news  is  best 
soon  over ! " 

Leroy  gave  a  careless  nod  of  acquiescence,— then  glancing 
round  the  room,  up  at  the  clock,  and  down  again  to  Jost's 
desk,  strewn  with  letters  and  documents  of  every  description, 
he  smiled  a  little  to  himself,  and  followed  the  all-powerful 
editor  into  the  smaller  adjoining  apartment.  The  door  closed 
behind  them  both,  and  Jost  turned  the  key  in  the  lock  from 
within. 

For  a  long  time  all  was  very  silent.  Jost's  valet  and 
confidential  servant,  sleepy  and  tired,  waited  in  the  hall  to  let 
his  master's  visitor  out, — and  hearing  no  sound,  ventured  to 
look  into  the  study  now  and  then, — but  to  no  purpose.  He 
knew  the  sanctity  of  that  inner  chamber  beyond ;  he  knew  that 
when  the  Premier  came  to  see  the  great  Jost, — as  he  often 
did, — it  was  in  that  mysterious  further  room  that  business  was 
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transacted,  and  that  it  was  as  much  as  his  place  was  worth  to 
venture  even  to  knock  at  the  door.  So.  yawning  heavily,  he 
dozed  on  his  bench  in  the  hall,-woke  with  a  start  and  dozed 

'^T'Z'^u'^l  ^^*  "^'^"^  '^^^^y  *'^^«^  *^ay  the  minutes  till 
with  a  dull  clang  the  hour  struck  One.  Then  on  again  went 
the  steady  and  wearisome  tick-tick  of  the  pendulum,  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  half  an  hour,— and  three-quarters,— till  the 
utterly  fatigued  valet  was  about  to  knock  down  a  few  walkine- 
sticks  and  umbrellas,  and  make  a  general  noise  of  reminder 
to  his  master  as  to  how  the  time  was  going,  when,  to  his 
great  relief,  he  heard  the  inner  door  open  at  last,  and  the 
voice  of  the  mysterious  visitor  ring  out  in  clear,  precise  accents. 
Nothing  will  be  done  publicly,  of  course,— unless  Parlia- 
ment insists  on  an  enquiry  I " 

The  speaker  came  towards  the  hall,  and  the  valet  sprang  up 
from  his  bench,  and  stood  ready  to  show  the  stranger  out 

Jost  replied,  and  his  accents  were  thick  and  unsteady 

"Enquiry  cannot  be  forced  1    The  Marquis  himself  can 
Durk  any  such  attempt." 

"  But— if  the  King  should  insist  ?  " 

"He  would  be  breaking  all  the  rules 
precedent,"  said  Jost, —  "And  he  would 
dethroned ! " 

Pasquin  Leroy  lar^rhed. 

"True!  Good-night,  Mr.  Jostl  Can  I 
you  in  Moscow  ?  " 

The  two  men  now  came  into  the  full  light  shed  by  the 
great  lamp  in  the  hall.  Jost  looked  darkly  red  in  the  face- 
almost  apoplectic;  Leroy  was  as  cool,  imperturbable  and  easy 
of  manner  as  a  practised  detective  or  professional  spy. 

"In  Moscow,"  Jost  repeated— " You  are  going  straight  to 
Russia  ?  " 

"I  think  so." 

"I  suppose  you  are  in  the  secret  service?" 

"Exactly!  A  curious  line  of  business,  too,  which  the 
outside  world  knows  very  little  of.  Ah!— if  the  excellent 
people— the  masses  as  we  call  them— knew  what  rogues  had 
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the  ruling  of  their  affairs  in  some  countries  —  not  in  this 
country,  of  course  I "  he  added  with  a  quizzical  smile,—"  but 
in  some  others,  not  very  far  away,  I  wonder  how  many 
revolutions  would  break  out  within  six  months !  Good-nieht. 
Mr.  Jost!" 

••Good-night!"  responded  Jost  briefly.  "You  will  let  me 
know  any  further  developments  ?  " 

"  Most  assuredly  1 " 

The  servant  opened  the  door,  and  Pasquin  Leroy  slipped  a 
gold  coin  worth  a  sovereign  into  his  hand,  whereupon,  of 
course,  the  worthy  domestic  considered  him  to  be  a  'real 
gentleman.'  As  soon  as  he  had  passed  into  the  street,  and 
the  door  was  shut  and  barred  for  the  night,  Jost  bade  his  man 
go  to  bed,  a  command  which  was  gladly  obeyed ;  and  re-entering 
his  study,  passed  all  the  time  till  the  breaking  of  dawn  in 
rummaging  out  letters  and  documents  from  various  desks, 
drawers  and  despatch-boxes,  and  burning  them  carefully  one 
by  one  in  the  open  grate.  While  thus  employed,  he  had 
a  truly  villainous  aspect,— each  flame  he  kindled  with  each 
paper  seemed  to  show  up  a  more  unpleasing  expression  on 
his  countenance,  till  at  last,— when  such  matter  was  destroyed 
as  he  had  at  present  determined  on,— he  drew  himself  up  and 
stood  for  a  moment  surveying  the  pile  of  light  black  ashes, 
which  was  all  that  was  left  of  about  a  hundred  or  more 
incriminating  paper  witnesses  to  certain  matters  in  which  he 
had  more  than  a  lawful  interest. 

••It  will  be  difficult  now  to  trace  my  hand  in  the  scheme ! " 
he  said  to  himself,  frowning  heavily,  as  he  considered  various 
uncomfortable  contingencies  arising  out  of  his  conversation 
with  his  late  visitor.  "  If  the  thunderbolt  falls,  it  will  crush 
Carl  Pdrousse— not  me.  Yes!  It  means  ruin  for  him— 
ruin  and  disgrace— but  for  me— well !  I  shall  find  it  as  easy 
to  damn  Pdrousse  as  it  has  been  to  support  him,  for  he  cannot 
involve  me  without  adding  tenfold  to  his  own  disaster!  I 
think  it  will  be  safe  enough  for  me— possibly  not  so  safe  for 
the  Premier.  However,  I  will  write  to  him  to-morrow,  just 
to  let  him  know  I  received  his  messenger.** 
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In  the  meantime  while  David  Jost  was  thus  cogitating  un- 
pleasant  and  even  dangerous  possibilities,  which  wfre  perhaps 

n  po Itic.  and  journalism,  Pasquin  Leroy  was  hurrying  along 

wanin?™lr     T^"  ^'  "«''  °'  *  ^'^*^'  though  pallid  and 
tlTv."  /^'^"d"*"  were  abroad;  the  poliTe  walked 

ht  TT  ~"  u'*"'  *"^  °"'  °^  ^^°  '""^^^We  women  passed 
him,  Ike  flying  ghosts  in  the  thin  air  of  night.     His  mind  was 

anW  vT     °K  t?'T"'  *"^  '^"  '^°"8^^«  **'  ''^"^  tossing 
rapidly  through  his  bram  one  upon  the  other,  were  such  ^ 

he  had  never  known  before.     He  had  fathomed  a  depth  of 
rascality  and  deception,  which  but  a  short  month  ago,  he  could 
scarcely  have  believed  capable  of  existence.    The  cruel  injury 
and  loss  prepanng  for  thousands  of  innocent  persons  through 
the  self-interested  plotting  of  a  few  men,  were  almost  in- 
calculable,-^nd  his  blood  burned  with  passionate  indignation 
as  he  realised  on  what  a  verge  of  misery,  bloodshed,  disaster 
and  crime  the  unthmking  people  of  the  country  stood,  pushed 
to  the  veiy  edge  of  a  fall  by  the  shameless  and  unscrupulous 
designs  of  a  few  financiers,  playing  their  gambling  game  with 
the  public  confidence.-and  cheating  nations  as  callously  as 
they  would  have  cheated  their  partners  at  cards. 

"Thank  God,  it  is  not  too  late  I"  he  murmured:  "Not 
quite  too  late  to  save  the  situation  !-to  rescue  the  people 
from  long  years  of  undeserved  taxation,  loss  of  trade  a5id 
general  distress !  It  is  a  supreme  task  that  has  been  riven 
me  to  accomplish  !-but  if  there  is  any  truth  and  right  in  the 
laws  of  the  Universe,  I  shall  surely  not  be  misjudged  while 
accomplishing  it!"  ^    ^ 

He  quickened  his  pace  ;-and  to  avoid  going  up  one  of  the 
longer  thoroughfares  which  led  to  the  Citadel  and  Palace,  he 
deeded  to  cross  one  of  the  many  picturesque  bridges,  arched 
over  certain  inlets  from  the  sea,  and  forcing  canals  Xe 
barges  and  other  vessels  might  be  towed  up  to  the  vei^  doo« 
of  the  warehouses  which  received  their  cargoes.  But  just  as 
he  w^  about  to  turn  in  the  necessary  direction,  he  halted 
abrupUy  at  sight  of  two  men,  standing  at  the  firi  come^  b 
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the  way  of  his  advance,  talking  earnestly.  He  recognised 
them  at  once  as  Sergius  Thord  and  the  half-inebriated  poet, 
Paul  Zouche.  With  noiseless  step  he  moved  cautiously  into 
the  broad  stretch  of  black  shadow  cast  by  the  great  facade  of 
a  block  of  buildings  which  occupied  half  the  length  of  the 
street  in  which  he  stood,  and  so  managing  to  slip  into  the 
denser  darkness  of  a  doorway,  was  able  to  hear  what  they 
were  saying.  The  full,  mellow,  and  persuasive  tone  of  Thord's 
voice  had  something  in  it  of  reproach. 

"You  shame  yourself,  Zouche ! "  he  said ;  "You  shame  me; 
you  shame  us  all  I  Man,  did  God  put  a  light  of  Genius  in 
your  soul  merely  to  be  quenched  by  the  cravings  of  a  bestial 
body?  What  associate  are  you  for  us?  How  can  you  help 
us  in  the  fulfilment  of  our  ideai  dream  ?  By  day  you  mingle 
wit^  litterateurs,  scientists,  and  philosophers,— report  has  it 
th  i  you  have  even  managed  to  stumble  your  way  into  my 
J  dy's  boudoir ,— but  by  night  you  wander  like  this,— insensate, 
furious,  warped  in  soul,  mud  '  '  in  brain,  and  only  the  heart 
of  you  alive,— the  poor  unsatis.  i  heart- hungering  and  crying 
for  what  itself  makes  impossible ) " 

Zouche  broke  into  a  harsh  laugh.  Turning  up  his  head  to 
the  sky,  he  thrust  back  his  wild  hair,  and  show-d  his  thin  eager 
face  and  glittering  eyes,  outlined  cameo-like  by  the  paling 
radiance  of  the  moon. 

"Well  spoken,  my  Sergius  I  "he  exclaimed.  "You  always 
speak  well !  Your  thoughts  are  of  flame—your  speech  is  of 
gold;  the  fire  melts  the  ore!  And  then  again  you  have  a 
conscience  1  That  is  a  strange  possession ! — quite  useless  ir 
these  days,  like  the  remains  of  the  tail  we  had  when  we  weiv. 
all  happy  apes  in  the  primeval  forest,  pelting  the  Megatherium 
or  other  such  remarkable  beasts  with  cocoanuts !  It  was  a 
much  better  life,  Sergius,  believe  me!  A  Conscience  is 
merely  a  mental  Appendicitis  1  There  should  be  a  psychical 
surgeon  with  an  airy  lancet  to  cut  it  out.  Not  for  me !— I  was 
bom  perfect — without  it  1 " 

He  laughed  again,  then  with  an  abrupt  change  of  manner  he 
caught  Thord  violently  by  the  arm. 
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How  can  you  speak  of  shame?"  he  said-"  What  shame 
18  left  in  either  man  or  woman  nowadays?    Naked  to  the  very 
skin  of  foulness,  they  flaunt  a  nudity  of  vice  in  every  public 
thoroughfare !     Your  sentiments,  my  grand  Sergius,  are  those 
of  an  old  world  long  passed  away  I    You  are  a  reformer,  a  lover 
of  truth-a  hater  of  shams-and  in  the  days  when  the  people 
loved  truth.~and  wanted  justice,--and  fought  for  both,  you 
would  have  been  great  I    But  greatness  is  nowadays  judged 
as    madness '-truth  as  'want  of  tact '-desire  for  justice  is 
clamour   for  notoriety.'    Shame?    There   is  no  shame  in 
anything,  Sergius,  but  honesty!    That  is  a  disgrace  to  the 
century ;  for  an  honest  man  is  always  poor,  and  poverty  is  the 
worst  of  crimes."    He  threw  up  his  arms  with  a  wild  gesture.- 
1  he  worst  of  crimes  I    Do  I  not  know  it  1 " 
Thord  took  him  gently  by  the  shoulder. 
"You  talk  Zouche,  as  you  always  talk,  at  random,  scarcely 
knowing,  and  certainly  not  half  meaning  what  you  say.     There 
IS  no   real   reason   in   your  rages  against  fate  and  fortune. 
Leave  the  accursed  drink,  and  you  may  still  win  the  prize  you 
covet— Fame."  ^       ' 

"Not  I!"  said  Zouche  scornfully,-" Fame  in  its  original 
sense  belonged  also  to  the  growing-time  of  the  world-when. 

d/I-^''"K   *"^  '^'  ^^^'^  °^  "^^'  *»>«  full-fledged  man 
judged  hiniself  immortal.     Fame    now   is  adjudged  to  the 

biped -machine  who  drives  a  motor-car  best, -or  to  the 

fortunate    soap-boiler  who    dines  with  a  king  I    Poetry  is 

understood  to   be  the  useful  rhyme  which   announces  the 

virtues  of  pills  and  boot-blacking!     Mark  you,  Sergius !-my 

latest  volume  was  'graciously  accepted  by  the  King'l    Do 

you  know  what  that  means?" 

.K  ^T^^C  '"P"'"^  '^°''^'  *  *"''^  ^°^^'y^-  "And  if  it  were  not 
that  I  know  your  strange  vagaries,  I  should  say  you  wronged 
your  election  as  one  of  us,  to  send  any  of  your  work  to  a 
crowned  fool  I " 

Zouche  laughed  discordantly. 

••You  would?    No,  you  would  not,  my  Sergius,  if  you  knew 
the  spirit  in  which  I  sent  itl    A  spirit  as  wild,  as  reckless,  as 
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ranting,  as  defiant  as  ever  devil  indulged  in  I  The  humility  of 
my  presentation  letter  to  his  Majesty  was  beautiful!  The 
reply  of  the  flunkey-secretary  was  equally  beautiful  in  smug 
courtesy :  •  Sir,  I  am  commanded  by  the  King  to  thank  you 
for  the  book  of  poems  you  have  kindly  sent  for  his 
acceptance!'  I  say  again,  Thord,  do  you  know  what  it 
means  ?  " 

"No;  I  only  wish  that  instead  of  talking  here,  you  would 
let  me  see  you  safely  home." 

"  Home !  I  have  no  home !  Since  she  died—"  He  paused, 
and  a  grey  shadov  crossed  his  face  like  the  hue  of  approaching 
sickness  or  death.  "  I  killed  her,  poor  child !  Of  course  you 
know  that !  I  neglected  her,— deserted  her— left  her  to  die ! 
Well !  She  is  only  one  more  added  to  the  list  of  countless 
women  martyrs  who  have  been  tortured  out  of  an  unjust 
world— and  now— now  I  write  verses  to  her  memory ! "  He 
shivered  as  with  cold,  still  clinging  to  Thord's  arm.  "  But  I 
!id  not  tell  you  what  great  good  comes  of  sending  a  book  to 
the  KiP3 !  It  means  less  to  a  writer  than  to  a  boot-maker. 
For  the  boot-maker  can  put  up  a  sign:  'Special  Fitter  for 
the  ease  of  His  Majesty's  Corns  '—but  if  a  poet  should  say  his 
verse  is  'accepted'  by  a  monarch,  the  shrewd  public  take  it  at 
once  to  be  bad  vr  »nd  will  have  none  of  it !  That  is  the 
case  with  my  boo.   .       y!" 

"  Why  did  you  s  u  j* »  asked  Thord,  with  grave  patience. 
"  Your  business  with  kings  is  to  warn,  not  to  flatter ! " 

"Just  so  1"  cried  Zouche;  "And  if  His  Most  Gracious  and 
Glorious  had  been  pleased  to  'ook  mside  the  volume,  he  would 
have  seen  enough  ic  startle  him!  It  was  sent  in  hate,  my 
Sergius,— not  in  humiMty,— just  as  the  flunkey  -  secretary's 
answer  was  penned  in  derision,  aping  courtesy !  How  you  look, 
under  this  wan  sky  of  night !  Reproachful,  yet  pitying,  as  the 
eyes  of  Buddha  are  your  eyes,  my  Sergius !  ^  du  are  a  fine 
fellow— your  brain  is  a  dome  decorated  with  g.orious  ideals ! 
—and  yet  you  are  like  all  of  us,  weak  in  one  point,  as 
Achilles  in  the  heel.  One  thing  could  turn  you  from  man 
into  beast— and  that  would  be  if  Lotys  loved— not  you— she 
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never  will  love  you-but  another !  "-Thord  started  back  as 
though  suddenly  stabbed,  and  angrily  shook  off  his  companion, 
who  only  laughed  again,-a  shrill,  echoing  laugh  in  which  there 
was  a  note  of  madness  and  desolation.     "  Bah  ! »  he  exclaimed : 
You  are  a  fool  after  all  I    You  work  for  a  woman  as  I  did 
-once  I    But  mark  you!-do  not  kill  her-as  I  did-oncel 
Be  patient  I    Watch  the  light  shine,  even  though  it  does  not 
illumme  your  path;  be  glad  that  the  rose  blooms  for  itself,  if 
not  for  you  1    It  will  b6  difficult  I-meanwhile  you  can  live  on 
hope-a  bitter  fruit  to  eat;  but  gnaw  it  to  the  last  rind,  my 
Sergius  I    Hope  that  Lotys  may  melt  in  your  fire,  as  a  snow- 
flake  m  the  sun !    Come!    Now  take  the  poor  poet  home.- 
-the  drunken  child  of  inspiration-take  him  home  to  his 
garret  in  the  slums-the  poet  whose  book  has  been  accepted 
oy  the  King ! "  *^ 

Pulling  himself  up  from  his  semi^rrouching  position,  he 
seized  Thord  s  arm  again  more  tightly,  and  began  to  walk  along 
unsteadily.  Presently  he  paused,  smiling  vacantly  up  at  the 
gradually  vanishing  stars.  /     i'    •■  "« 

"  Lotys  speaks  to  our  followers  on  Saturday,"  he  said :  "  You 
know  that?"  ,      *«u 

Thord  bent  his  head  in  acquiescence. 

"You  will  be  there,  of  course.  I  shall  be  there  I  What  a 
voice  she  has !  Whether  we  believe  what  she  says  or  not  we 
must  hear.-and  hearing,  we  must  follow.  Where  shall'  we 
drink  m  the  sweet  Oracle  this  time?" 

'•At  the  People's  Assembly  Rooms."  responded  Thord: 
But  remember,  Zouche.  she  does  not  sp.  k  till  nine  o'clock. 
Ihat  means  that  you  will  be  unfit  to  listen ! " 

tC^aI  ^^^^  u?  V'  '^^P°"«J«d  Zouche  airily,  and  leaning  on 
Thord  he  stumbled  onward,  the  two  passing  close  in  front  of 
the  doorway  where  Pasquin  Leroy  stood  concealed.  "But  I 
am  more  ready  to  understand  wisdom  when  drunk,  than  when 
^  ber,  my  Sergius  I  You  do  not  understand.  I  am  a  human 
e  -en  ncity-the  result  of  an  amour  between  a  fiend  and  an 
ange  !  Believe  me  1  I  will  listen  to  Leys  with  all  my  rl^vil- 
samtly  soul,-you  wiU  listen  to  her  with  all  your  loving,  longing 
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Jjf'.hr"^™"'  '"„""'  """  "'*""'«•  *e  opinions  of  the  rest 

How  the  old  moon  dances  I  So  did  she  whirl  pallidly  Xn 
Antony  clasped  hU  Egyptian  Queen,  and  1«  Acthim" 
Remember  U,e  fate  of  Antony,  Sergiu;!  Kingdoms  wol 
have  been  seized  and  controlled  by  men  such  as  you  areTn« 

— a  Cleopatra — oraLotys!" 
StiU  Uughing  foolishly,  he  reeled  onwards,  Sereius  ThorH 

^oS'f-  ""'""t?  '■""•  "'">  Srave'cStaeJtd 
brotherly  compassion.    They  were  ,oon  out  of  sight-  and 

brr-.^"''',"'™«  ■■''  *"■'  hiding-pUce,  cro'ssrf  the 
to  the  Ctadel.  From  gap,  between  the  tall  Lning  hou^f 
gUmpse  of  the  sea,  silvered  by  the  dying  moonlight,  flale^ 
now  and  again;  and  in  the  silence  of  the  night  the  lowrimS 
of  small  waves  against  the  breakwater  could  be  d^t  n«  v 
heard.  A  sense  of  holy  calm  impressed  him  as  he^u^d  a 
moment;  and  the  words  of  an  old  monkish  verse  came  b^  ^ 
him  from  some  far-off  depth  of  memory:  "■«■»"  to 

w^  '^^"  V  "°°'''  '">'  «"''  ""'  d"'  as  air. 
With  only  Thy  pure  radiance  falling  through  I 

of  SrsThi:  ^L*""*  '^'-*'-  ™  '  ---S  «-  " 

••Y«-hTnot  'thr*^'  "'"',   «>  ""'"^"J'"   he  "uttered. 

J^,'^,    Ji     *    I""''"'*'  "^  ■niscomprehension  been 

merited?    Wh<«e  1,  the  blame?    Not  with  The  People  wto 

despite  the  prophet's  warning,  -still  put  their  trust  in  princel'-!^ 

but  with  the  falsity  and  hollowness  of  the  system  I    SoverdL^ 

s  like  an  ola  ship  stuck  fast  in  the  docks,  and  unfit  for  S^ 

the  wide  seas-crusted  with  barnacles  of  custom  and  p^eMic^^^ 

-and  m  every  gale  of  wind  pulling  and  straining  «Tmst; 

chain  anchor.     But  the  spirit  of  Change  is  in  the  world    a 

hurrying  movement  that  has  wings  of  fire,  and  might  po  siblv 

be  called  Revolution!    It  is  better  that  the  torch  should  te 

hghted  from  the  Throne  than  from  the  slums  1 » 
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He  went  on  his  way  quickly,— till  reaching  the  outer  waU  of 
the  Citadel,  he  was  challenged  by  a  sentinel,  to  whom  he  gave 
the  password  in  a  low  tone.  The  man  drew  back,  satisfied, 
and  Leroy  went  on,  mounting  from  point  to  point  of  the  cliff, 
till  he  reached  a  private  gate  leading  into  the  wide  park-lands 
which  skirted  the  King's  palace.  Here  stood  a  muffled  and 
cloaked  figure  evidently  watching  for  him  j  for  as  soon  as  he 
appeared  the  gate  was  noiselessly  opened  for  his  admittance, 
and  he  passed  in  at  once.  Then  he  and  the  person  who  had 
awaited  his  coming,  walked  together  through  the  scented  woods 
of  pme  and  rhododendrons,  and  talking  in  low  and  confidential 
voices,  slowly  disappeared. 


:'! 


CHAPTER  XIV 


THE    king's   veto 

oi  tne  cabinet,  that  he,  Lutera,  felt  himself  beinR  edired  out 

C  h  LTs^":!:'''^^''" ""'  '"■"  "•«  p"fi^  ~t: 

"ig  inereto.     So,  growing  somewhat   indifferent    as  wf»n   ^c 
Tartl  Bn'lh   .   ?"'  ■"  '~"  "'  ■"  '>»<1  «"i«l  through 

HS:^hrp::^'o;rco:„t  SeS' t  h"^'  °' 

The  ,»„  depended  on  each  other ;  and  Lute,.,  con  ;iousZt1; 

ms,  Lutera  s,  advantage,  was  gradually  preparing  to  eracefull. 

lavour.     But  he  was  not  altogether  comfortable  in  his  mind 
since  his  last  interview  with  the  King     The  Kin fh!^   k 
unusual  signs  of  self-will  and  obstina^:.     He  l^dlr«™ 
give  a  command  affecting  the  rational  policy;  anno^ov^! 
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he  had  threatened,  if  his  command  were  not  obeyed,  to  aH^r^. 
Parhament  himself  on  the  subject  in  hanTSh^W 
Such  an  unaccustomed,  unconstitutional  idea  was  veruiettin!; 
wh  „\  "T'  ""'•     ''  '^^  ^°^*  himasleepSgTril 
irritable  humour.     He  was  doubtful  how  to  act  •— fnr  *«  ^« 
pU,„„nhe  KingwouM  „„.  do;  and  .olnf^hrn  A^Llrj 
of  the  Cabinet  as  to  his  Majesty's  declared  determination  to 
d.spose  am.cably  of  certain  difficulties  with  a  fo™r  rwe" 
wh.ch  the  Ministry  had  fully  purpled  fan^i^^"  Zi 

dr":°or  ■"*"  ^""^  "'"^»  *  ""^  of  dfs^Lnid 

"We  all  want  money  I »  said  the  Marquis  gloomav  as  he 
rose  from  h.s  tumbled  bed  to  take  his  firs?  breakSd  re^d 
h.s  early  morning  letters-"  And  to  crush  a  smSd  taso^l 
^  whose  countT,  is  rich  in  mineral  product,  is  sip  y 'he 
be  tost'or^:*  ""  T^"  '"  *«  ™«'^  !"'«•   Life  w^*d 

wL  wouM  ^H  r  '""  "*  "*  ovtr-popula..J;  and  a  good 

.„h.^^.-  •^^''  "'"''*  ^°  provided  for  by  national 
.utop  ,onj  ,„v<s,ed  as  the  Ministry  think  fit,  a^d  S  to 

s^omony.    "The  gam  to  ourselves  would  be  incalculable; 

s^kSf^in"'"  '^T'-  "^  ''>«™"e'  f"  «»■»»«'«  and 
^^  I  ?  ^  ""^  ™'' '  ^"^  '""'  *«  King  sets  himself  up 
as  an  obstacle  ,o  progress  I    If  he  were  fond  of  money  Z 

work  I    With  some  monarchs  whom  1  could  name,  it  would  he 

-sifn r/'such^'  ^"  "^''"^  enough,-asking  no  questions! 
s,gnmg  such  documents  as  he  has  been  told  to  sign  - 
uttenngsuch  speeches  as  have  been  written  for  him -Sd  I 
was  never  more  shocked  and  taken  aback  in  my"^  tta„ 
yesterday  morning,  when  he  declared  he  had  decided  to  ttok 
»da«  for  himself.  Simply  preposterous  1  An^dt^y'm^ 
"ho  presume  t9  thmk  and  act  for  himself  is  always  a  Lg« 
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wT",T/''^T*'"'*'^'"8'    Good  Heavens  1    We  should 
have  the  old  feudal  system  back  again  " 

He  sipped  his  coffee  leisurely,  and  opened  a  few  letters; 
there  were  none  of  very  pressing  importance.  He  was  just 
about  to  glance  through  the  morning's  newspaper,  when  his 

In^mediate.      He   recognised    the    handwriting    of    David 

"Anyone  waiting  for  an  answer?"  he  enquired. 

"No,  Excellency." 

The  man  retired.     The  Marquis  broke  the  large  splotchy 

hfhadr'     "  ^°^!;°^-r ^  ^^i-h  Jost  affected,  but  to  which 
he  had  no  more  right  than  the  man  in  the  moon,  and  read 

TonL-  '^    ^'"    "°'^    inexplicable   than    the   most 

confusmg  conundrum  ever  invented. 

ml^J    ^T  .^^^Q"^s.-I    received    your    confidential 

iTnT^'  "'?!^''""^  "''P^^'"^^  ^h«  «»tire  situation.  He 
left  for  Moscow  this  morning,  but  will  warn  us  of  any  further 
developments.     Sorry  matters  look  so  grave  for  you.  Should 

vtu^  ^ulv  ^"''''  "^^  "^'"  ^°"  ^  ^P"^  ^^«  ''°^«- 

^*  David  Jost." 

Over  and'  over  again  the  Marquis  read  this  brief  note, 
st^g  at  Its  every  word  and  utterly  unable  to  understand  its 

"What  in  the  world  is  the  fellow  driving  at!"  he 
exclaimed  angrily --My  messenger  M  'Explained  the 
entire  situation'!  The  devil!  'Left'for  Moscow"  Upo„ 
s^r  "    -^<^^--g'"     And    he    rang    the   S 

en3°    ^'°"^''    '""^    ""''^"   ^'   *"^^^    «"  ^  ««rvant 

"  Mr.  Jost's  own  man,  Excellency." 
"Has  he  gone?" 
**Yes,  Excellency." 
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^^Wai.!.    And  sitting  down  he  wrote  ha«i„  u,e  following 

n.««nTrto'yVl!Lrni'rif"    '"?""•""      '   '»'   »<• 

•'You„  truly,-     "^  "g.tt^r'*- 
Jgave"tt  tr^n^;"  ^'^<^-^«  '-"'^  »«  -ked  it  ■  Pri™te ' 

and. hen  give  it  to  hin.     You  uiders  ^d?'^'"""""''"'^'^- 
ites,  Excellency." 

in  "t  "2ivr%T:^"jr.r" »-.  dow„ 

munication.  ^        ^*^   -^^^^^    mysterious  com- 

c^den^..  he  said.    "Ue™  rst'^ii^err 

A  vague  alarm  troubled  him  .  u, 
conscientious  scruples  burthe^'  1  ""  ""'  "«>'*<>  l"/ 
moves  should  b^ '^-Wned*  ,„  f  '""'  "'^  °^  ^  »««' 
least  of  it,  annoyingTd  no,  .^  h  '^«*''  ™i  «»  wy  the 
his  mind.'  A  ttid  awk^d  t"'^-,-!?  "^  '^""^""^  o^ 
selves  at  once  to  his  b^™dTh^*'""':i««^'«' *"»■ 
excitable  disposition  undThi.  t         ''«  <=amed  a  somewhat 

he  fumed  Z  CedtLl^f  rZe'^L'^r''  """"" 
mipatience  which  only  found  vent  irTth^^  ^  T  """  "> 
perfonnance  of  dresstag  htosdf  Th !  i?^r"  '^  ^""'^^ 
a  Prime  Minister  neat  7nH  .  ,.•*? '~'"'">se  who  consider 
he  pulls  on  Us  tro^'  ^hT  '  T"  "'"''■  ^==  •>'"■  as 
disillusion  wotdd  be  pramnflv  ifri,*"'.*'"  """'  ''h^'  « 
Marquis  de  Lutera  heT,^^^   5?  f  '     ^'P*'*^'J'  i*-  "k^  *« 

-.ainly  man,  his   proud  pS^  IS" I,r^ 
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^^"k  .""  !'"'*  *""  ^^  '0  ^'  deportment  Old 
Mother  Nature  h«  ,  way  of  marking  her  specimens,  if  « 
will  learn  ,o  recognise  the  signs  she  seu  on  artaTn  Srtcu^ 

the  matenal  p,n  and  good  of  himself,  more  thTT! 
advantage  of  his  country.  His  reasoning  Z  a  .li!*? 
v«^,,on  of  FalstaJTs  logical  misprisal  of  honoSr.lle  «gt^! 

If  I  ,?  ^:'  *?  "!"'  "  "  '»  «"«  *at  others  ar^rfct?' 
If  I  am  negleaed,  what  do  I  care  that  the  oeonle Tr. 
prosperous?  Ut  me  but  secure  and  keep  thCtrt^^ 
mUhons  of  money  which  shall  ensure  to  meL,d  my  hX" 
a  hand  ome  endowment,  not  only  for  my  life,  but  for  aS  S 

r -tirdr  "^ '"'''  "^  ^-  »--"<'  -^  ^ 

-..^inrcTatt^'rr^  >.y  degrees  mt,  hi, 

I'  WeU ! »  he  asked  impatiently. 

"Mr.  Jost    is  coming   round  .at    once,   Excellency     H« 
ordered  his  carriage  directly  he  read  your  nite."  ^'        * 

"He  sent  no  answer?" 

"None,  Excellency." 

«  When  he  arrives,  show  him  into  the  Ubrary." 
"Yes,  Excellency."  ^ 

des^L'^rl'-SThi'llf  ^?'"^  '"'"'-"'•  -O 
brimanuy  into  the  -m:'LdrwinX  Lrwrot' 
Aowed  a  cheerful  display  of  lawn  and  flower^^tS 
with  palms  and  other  semi-tropical  shrubs,  for  thoueh  the 
Prem,er;s  hou<«  was  in  the  centre  of  the  fa  hionaWe  *  *er 
of  the  cty,  .t  had  the  advantage  of  extensive  and  well-shS 
grounds     A  law  had   been  passed  in  the  late  S  ti™^ 
^mst  the  felling  of  trees,  it  having  been  scien.mfa%  L^v^ 
that  trees  m  a  certain  quantity,  not  only  purify  the  [hh^ 
d.^  germs  affecting  the  hum.,.  organisLnf  but  al  o  «v" 
fte  crops  from    many    noxious    insect-pests  L,d  4il^m 
tog.    Havmg  learned  the  lesson  a,  last,  that  theAW^^ 
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nwy  be  trusted  to  know  Hi«  «-«  u    • 
«  intended  for   wW«   ™L«  ST^  ""•.  **'  *^ 
•^Pdation,  were  .trie.  conSr*^   T'  "'"'«'•  *« 
«  tree  on  his  own  ero.mrf  „•??        •      ""  °"«  ""H  fell 

«"«.  fo,  to  re„o^ .      .^«  of  Arbonculture  u  to  the 

"ti.f«to,y.  could  Vit^l!,^     **^  '"^  ««  fo-nd 

cutting  it^;,w„  or  .l,^?^?t  S""""  ^  "n^"^  ">' 
thi.  «nable  reguMon  wi  Lh„  S    ■?™""'^    '^^  '"""  <>f 

out  ev^ywhere,  „d  in  .ome^'^t^i^  »''"««  J^^cWng 

"d  grove,  of  great  thickness'Td  S     nt  "^  "*""" 

.       I^ten.-,  garden  had  an  additional  cS  fa,  It.  ^"^  ^ 

of  orange  trees  atui  .!,•<•  cnarm  in  a  beautiful  allev 

fl«  deJcioTil^o  *,"  w:S"Sve"^^  'i:'".  ""  '~"  "^ 
«yone  .ess  troubled,  woSl^L^"^  T'  ^""^ 
tnne.  But  this  morning  the  very  ,3,i„?^  !"  "'  ** 
never  a  great  lover  of  Nature  Z  .Z'""'^*^  ^'"r- 
*»  outlook,  on  -hicS  ht  hSvi  e^r^es^'  lowers  forcing 
•fftont    The    tnmquil  beau^^of  1„    .        "'  *■""»' " 

renewing  Nature  is  always^icuMvofl-r-'  """'^   '^ 
conscience  «,d  an  eid^ustJd^taJ.'^    ^""  *»  "  """^^ 

turned  shaiply  round,  as  fte  do 'r  J^V'^*"'^  "^  '» 
open  to  «imit  Tost,  ^^  an,t  .''""^ ™  *""» 

"^betokeni^vidt-I^-'J.^Pi'e  ^  iaunty 

.      'd'"''' '™owl"  he  said  helDle«l«- n-  J    ., 
■t  means!    I  have  told  you  the  ,™.h;  "'  ''™'  "■«* 

me  late  last  nigh^  sayi„g  he  wlTti,  K  '^""'  '"  ^ 

busmess.    He  said  you'wifhed  Tto  1,^^  T  "","«»' 

iw  explain  the  position  we 
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held,  and  the  amount  of  the  interests  we  had  at  stake   as 

o'JZr  S""'  '*"u°''"''  ^""^'"8'  ^^  <^omplexUies  liiely 
to  ensue.     He  gave  his  name-there  is  his  card  I » 

And  with  a  semi-groan,  he  threw  down  the  bit  of  paste- 
board m  question.  ^^ 

The  Marquis  snatched  it  up. 

"'Pasquin  Leroy'!  I  never  heard  the  name  in  my  life" 
he  «tid  fiercely.     "Jost,  you  have  been  done!    You  mean 

^•tL  r  r  T'  '^'^  '  ^""^  "  *^  '^''  ^^  entire  stranger 
with  the  whole  financial  plan  of  campaign,  and  that  you  ^  re 
sedulous  enough  to  believe  that  he  Tme  from  mUmel 
ue  Lutera,— without  any  credentials?" 

h.y^^'^'fV-"  ""^^'"'"^  J°'*'  "^'^  y°"  »"PP«'e  I  would 
have  received  h.m  at  all,  had  credentials  been  lacking?    Not 

II  He  brought  me  the  most  sure  and  confidenSal  sign 
«f^^your  trust  that  could  be  produced  -  your  own    si^ll! 

^ed'aLTwht"  ''°^^  °"  '''  '''^'-'^  ^°"— 
Jlllli^Tf''^^"^^  repeated,-and  almost  unconsciously 

My  signet  I  "-Then  he  forced  a  smile-"  Jost,  I  repeat 
you  have  been  done  !-doubly  fooled  l-no  one  could  pos^bly 
have  obtained  my  signet.-for  at  this  very  moment  his  on 
the  hand  of  the  King  I " 

ofl?\'"°'S  'I°''-^  """"i  °^  ^'  '^^'■'  ^''  ^y^*  protruding  out 
of  his  head,  his  jaw  almost  dropping  in  the  extremity  of  his 
amazement  ' 

"  The  King  I  "—he  gasped "  The  King ! " 

"Yes,  man,  the  King!"  repeated  De  Lutera  impatiently.- 

Only  yesterday  morning  his   Majesty,   having  mislaid  his 

own  ring  for  the  moment,  borrowed  mine  just  before  starting 

Z^A,  ''l     -"^  T''^-     ^°^  y°"  ''^'^^    You  have  been 
fooled !— that  is  perfectly  plain  and  evident ! " 

"The  King!"  repeated  Jost    stupidly-" Then  the  man 
>  came  to  me  last  night »    He  broke  off,  unable  to  find 
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he  laughed  delfsWy     '  ""  ""'"«■  '  '"PK"*'  ""  h""    And 

coming  change  in  the  nolicv     Ah  i    ■.  •      """^  ""e  of  « 
stare,  Marquis  I    You  h^  k " .  k        "  "  "'"'  J"""  '•""  '<> 

-«  .he  Kin,3  ,;;?  -rrinT.  ^TJerCT"-  "^ 

his  perturbatioS  too'oT-^' t'^^e  whom  T  ™'r  *'"' 
a  mere  tool  in  his  servi,^  """"  ■"  "'""'•'■ed  as 

"I  know,"  went  on  Jost  emphatically,  "that  th«  rin.  h. 

.Thir  rw-oii/rrio"  rS  "^^"-  -''- 

make  any  imitation  'of    hiriplre    ^"''''-'''^  "J"  '° 
that  it  was  your  signet  I"  "^^  ^"^  "  "°  <'<"''" 

•Tdid  »  '^''™'''  ^°"  ^5"" 

"And  his  reply?" 

"Was,   that  the  King    had  discoverprf  it    -  ^ 
insisting  on  an  enquiry."  ^'scovered  it,  and  proposed 

"And  then?" 

anZfln^c'd'^rc:^  pll"^V'"  '"  ■"^^'"•-« 

ineviubiy  he  ruined  rHn*g^'f:r;w«kT'"  "^  "°""' 
V\  ho  IS  going  to  work  the  ruin  ?  "  askprf  th^  \/t        ... 
a  sneer;  "Do  you  not  know  tha"  if  The  King  d^X """ 
an  op„,o„  on  a  national  crisis,  he  would  be  defhrtnS,  °  ^"' 
"  There  are  the  People-"  began  Jost 
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thJ*^";  ^r^^""    ."""*"  emmets-bom  for  crushing  under 

J'^l"  ™"™«'"  «"<<*  'he  Premier  authoriutiveir     "W^ 
look  in  the  humour  for  it  I"  "-""niry,  jost  I    You 

fidence  to  a  spy  ,„  the  foreign  service,  as  I  iL«neiXr7.r; 
Kmg  ha,  never  employed  a  spy.  and'is  notTlfdy  ,o  t  soV 

cSt,»J^f  ^'""''    °f  »  Government,  Jost,  like 

chanty,  IMS  before  now  covered,  multitude  of  sins  !'• 
the  in      'T  ''""«=«°"«<>»  for  further  conversation  brought 
the  mterview  between  them  abruptly  to  a  close,  and  ToaM 
of  a  ,u,p,c,ou,  alarm,  which  he  was  ashamed  to  confess  d™ve 

arnved  at  the  customary  time,  to  transact  under  his  ordeZ 
the  correspondence  and  business  of  the  rfav     tk- 
Eugene  Silvano  by  na-ne   ITl  nlr  c  ,r  T"'*^' 

man    hi»M«       u-/  *  *  ^"'^'  Self-contained  youne 

man,  highly  ambiUous,  and  keenly  interested  in  th«  r.  1  v    , 

Z^    r!        r     ^^  ™'''^^  ^^'•^^"I  reading  on  the  oreviou, 
day.     It  was  from  the  Vicar-General  of  the  Society  of  tH 
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L  !hf  P  ''''«'°"»  *"^  educational  purposes,  and  begging 
^t  the  Premier  would  exert  his  influence  with  the  m3r2 
to  persuade  him  to  withdraw  or  mitigate  his  refusal 
lanH.*?"  nothing;"  «ud  the  Marquis  irritably,-*' the 
lands  they  want  belong  to  the  Crown.  The  King  cJ  dispc«^ 
of  them  as  he  thinks  best"  *        owpose 

The  secretary  set  the  letter  aside. 

"Shall  I  reply  to  that  effect  ? "  he  enquired. 

rhe  Marquis  nodded. 

"I  know,"  said  Silvano  present  with  a  slight  hesiution  "that 
Othe^;  t^JreTsVT'^"  i^  r"^"'^"'   communT^tio^' 

"A  revolutionary  meeting,"  replied  SUvano.  "where  it 
appears  the  woman,  Lotys,  is  to  speak." 

The  Premier  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  smiled.  "You 
must  enhghten  mel    Who  is  the  woman  LotyT?" 

"A  trknafr  T  ^"t^^  ^"°''""  '^P"^^  ^he  secretary. 

.nH  .  T^    <=l«»racter.  without  doubt,  but "    He  paus^ 

and  spoke  more  emphatically-"  She  has  power  1  • 
Lutera  gave  a  gesture  of  irritation. 

ormtl;?"^''''''"^^^'^^^^-^^*?    Overoneman 

Ji^ri  °"^  ^^^^^'^  population  at  least,"  responded  Silvano 
qu^tly,  turning  over  a  few  papers  without  looking  up.  ' 

The  Marquis  stared  at  him,  slightly  amused. 

kn3hL'  K°'  '  '^°''^'">*  ^  here;"  he  replied-" But  I 
know  how  she  speaks;  I  know  what  she  does  •  and  from  . 

« J^^Pre'^L'Xra''""'""''^^''""  """  ^  ""•' 
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"To  the  Marquis  de  Lutera,  Premier. 

.h  J?'!*^^  ^T*"'!!  ^^^  ^**°*^  ''**°  ™«*  «n  Saturday  night 
where  Lotyi  speaka,  have  already  decided  on  your  dowiiaU  I  " 

"Oracular I"  said  the  Marquis  carelessly ;-« To  decide  is 
one  thmg-to  fulfil  the  decision  is  another  I  Lotys,  whoever 
she  aay  be,  can  preach  to  her  heart's  content,  for  al!  I  care  I 
lam  lather  surprised  Silvano,  that  a  man  of  your  penetration 
•nd  intelligence  should  attach  any  importance  to  revolutionary 
meetmg^  which  are  always  going  on  more  or  less  in  every  city 

wl"J  .%'"^"     ^^^'  ''  "'"'  ^"*  '^"^  °^»*"  d»y'  '^^  police 
were  sent  to  disperse  a  crowd  which  had  gathered  round  the 

fanatic,  Sergius  Thord;  only  the  people  had  sufficient  sense 
to  disperse  themselves.  A  street-preacher  or  woman  ranter 
18  hke  a  cheap-jack  or  a  dispenser  of  quack  medicines  :-the 
mob  gathers  to  such  persons  out  of  curiosity,  not  conviction." 
The  secretary  made  no  reply,  and  went  on  with  other  matters 
awaiting  his  attention. 

At  a  few  minutes  before  two  o'clock  the  Marquis  entered 
his  carnage,  and  was  driven  to  the  Palace.  There  he  learned 
that  the  King  was  receiving,  more  or  less  unofficially,  certain 
foreign  ambassadors  and  noblemen  of  repute  in  the  Throne- 
room.  A  fine  band  was  playing  military  music  in  the  great 
open  quad;anglfe  m  front  of  the  Palace,  where  pillars  of  rose- 
marble,  strwght  as  the  stems  of  pine-trees,  held  up  fabulous 
heraldic  gnffins,  clasping  between  their  paws  the  country's  shield 

S^lnH7i,^'"^""^°'?'t'"'^''^«' 8*y<=o»t"™esgleamed 

here  and  there, and  the  atmosphere  was  full  of  brilliancy  and 

gaiety,-— yet  the  Marquis,  on  his  way  to  the  audience-chamber 
was  rendered  uncomfortably  aware  of  one  of  those  mysterious 
impressions  which  are  sometimes  conveyed  to  us,  we  know 
not  how,  but  which  tend  to  prepare  us  for  surprise  and  dis- 
appointment. Some  extra  fibre  of  sensitiveness  in  his  nervous 
organisation  was  acutely  touched,  for  he  actually  fancied  he 
saw  slighting  and  indifferent  looks  on  .;.e  faces  of  the  various 
flunkeys  and  retainers  who  bowed  .  im  along  the  different 
passages,  or  ushered  him  up  the  state  stairway,  when-«i  « 
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wa?o„r/hisV"  ""  ?"^'"^^  ^^^  ^-^  -  --'.  and  it 

was  su     i3  CI  .0  «„,  p,„,,  nf^H^^r  ^^^^^^ 
to  the  King's  physician,  Professor  Von  Glauben     The  Pnn 'l 
seemed  unusually  excited ;  his  face  was  flushed' anHK 
extraordinarily  brilliant,  and  as  he  saw  the  teUr  h  "  '"'' 
forward  extending  his  hand,  and  almos  tprevSg  Lute"^^ 
profound  bow  and  deferential  salutation  ^ 

do  .s  I  am  doing.-waitL  M^,,  ^j^I^^'  ^^  »- 

The  Premier  lifted  his  eyebrows,  smiled  deprecatin^lv  anH 

murmuring  something  about  pressure  of  StafHff  u     f 

hand  i,,  v,„  ^,^^,^^^  ^L:z:r:i^:^,'j'2f;:' 

sented  an  impenetrable  mask  to  his  thoughts.  '  ^ 

«  fn  hVl'^'?'^  ^  "^"^  experience  for  me."  continued  the  Prince 
to  be  h-eated  as  a  kind  of  petitioner  on  the  King^s  favour' 
and  kept  m  attendance,— but  no  matter  i    n«««i.    •      ,       ' 

an  hour  Von  Glauten,  ,00,  has  been  waiting  j-c^^Lv  to 
custom  he  has  not  even  been  permitted  to  enq^e  a^^ 7w° 
Majesty's  health  this  morning  1 » 

■est  he  should  Uy  ,:t:'X"Z^^  ''-"'"  "' ™"^ 
ihe  Prince  went  on  carelessly. 

"Majesty  takes  humours  like  other  men,  and  must   more 
than  other  men,  I  suppose,  be  humoured      Yet  There  Tto 
my  mmd  something  unnatural  in  a   system   which  1 
seve^  human  beings  to  be  dependent  o^rheT'  tpn^f" 

"  Long  distant  be  the  day ! "  returned  the  Prince     « Indeed 
I  hope  It  may  never  be  !     I  would  rather  be  the  sSest  tZlut 
P^ghmg  the  fields,  and  happy  in  my  own  way'th^ai  su~ 
penalties  and  pains  suiroundir,  the  possession  of  a  Throne  r 
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•Only,"  put  in  Von  Glauben  sententiously,  "you  would 
have  to  take  into  consideration,  Sir,  whether  the  peasant 
ploughing  the  fields  is  happy  in  his  own  way.  I  have  made 
•the  peasant  ploughing  the  fields'  a  special  form  of  study,— 
and  I  have  always  found  him  a  remarkably  discontented,  often 
ill-fed— and  therefore  unhealthy  individual." 

"  We  are  all  discontented,  if  it  comes  to  that ! "  said  Prince 
Kurr.jhry  with  a  light  laugh, —  " Except  myself!  I  am 
perf-dy  contented!" 

"  /ou  have  reason  to  be,  Sir,"  said  Lutera,  bowing  low. 
"You  are  quite  right,  Marquis!— I  have!     More  reason 
than  perhaps  you  are  aware  of ! " 

His  eyes  lightened  and  flashed;  he  looked  unusually  hand- 
some, and  the  Premier's  shifty  glance  rested  on  him  for  a 
moment  with  a  certain  curiosity.  But  he  had  not  been 
accustomed  to  pay  very  much  attention  to  the  words  or  actions 
of  the  Heir-Apparent,  considering  him  to  be  a  very  'ordinary' 
young  man,  without  either  the  brilliancy  or  the  ambition  which 
should  mark  him  out  as  worthy  of  his  exalted  station.  And 
before  any  further  conversation  could  take  place.  Sir  Roger 
de  Launay  entered  the  room  and  announced  to  the  Marquis 
that  the  King  was  ready  to  receive  him.  Prince  Humphry 
turning  sharply  round,  faced  the  equerry. 

"I  am  still  to  wait?"  he  enquired,  with  a  slight  touch  of 
hauteur. 

Sir  Roger  bowed  respectfully. 

"Your  instant  desire  to  see  the  King,  your  fath  .  Sir,  was 
communicated  to  his  Majesty  at  once,"  he  rep  "The 

present  delay  is  by  his  Majesty's  own  orders.  I  much 
regret " 

"Regret  nothing,  my  dear  Sir  Roger,"  he  said.  "My 
patience  does  not  easily  tire !  Marquis,  I  trust  your  business 
will  not  take  long  ?  " 

"I  shall  endeavour  to  make  it  as  brief  as  possible.  Sir," 
replied  the  Premier  deferentially  as  he  withdrew. 

It  was  with  a  certain  uneasiness,  however,  in  his  mind  that 
he  foUowed  Sir  Roger  to  the  Throne-room.     There  was  no 
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possibihty  Of  exchanging  so  much  as  a  word  with  the  equerry; 

^  W.  of  ^"T  "'"'  "°'  "  *"^^^"8  "^*"-    P^«'"g  between 
^e  lines  of  attendants,  pages,  lords-in-waiting  and  others,  he 

^conscious  of  a  certain  loss  of  his  usual  self-possessioi  as 

he  found  himself  at  last  in  the  presence  of  the  King,--who. 

attired  m  bnlliant    uniform,  was  conversing  graciously  and 

familiarly  with  a  select   group  of  distinguished  individuals 

whose  costumes  betokened  them  as  envoys  or  visitors  from 

foreign   courts  m  the  diplomatic    service.      Perceiving    the 

rZ'fnn  T^'  u'  P"'"'"^  ^  ^^  conversation,  and  st^ding 
qmte  still  awaited  his  approach.  Then  he  extended  his  hand^ 
with  his  usual  kindly  condescension.  Instinctively  Lutera^ 
eyes  searched  that  hand,  with  the  expression  of  a  guUty  soul 
searchmg  for  a  witness  to  its  innocence.  There  shone  the 
great  sapphire-his  own  signet-and  to  his  excited  fancy  its 
blue  ghmmer  emitted  a  witch-like  glow  of  menace.  Meanwhile 
tne  King  was  speaking. 

"  You  are  just  a  few  minutes  late.  Marquis  I "  he  said  •  "  Had 
you  come  a  Uttle  earlier,  you  would  have  met  M.  P^rousse 
who  has  matters  of  import  to  discuss  with  you."  Here  he 
moved  aside  from  those  immediately  m  hearing.  "It  is 
perhaps  as  well  you  should  know  I  have  'vetoed'  his  war 
propositions.  It  will  rest  now  with  you,  to  call  a  Council 
to-morrow,— the  next  day,— or,— when  you  please ! »» 

mom'lT^KV^  *?'?.   ^^''^'  '^^   ^'^"^^^  '^^  "I«»t  for  a 
moment,  bitmg  his  lips  to  keep  down  the  torrent  of  rage  and 

disappointment  that  threatened  to  break  out  in  violent  and 
unguarded  speech. 

"Sir  I  Your  Majesty !  Pardon  me,  but  surely  you  cannot 
fail  tojnde,.tand  that  m  a  Constitution  like  ou^  the  course 
deaded  upon  by  Ministers  cannot  be  vetoed  by  the  Kine?" 

The  monarch  smiled  gravely. 

" 'Camiot  'is  a  weak  word.  Marquis  !  I  do  not  include  it 
m  my  vocabulary!  I  fully  grant  you  that  a  plan  of  campaign 
decided  upon  by  Ministers  as  you  say.  has  Zt  been  '  vel3 
by  a  reigning  sovereign  for  at  least  a  couple  of  centuries,-and 
the  custom  has  naturally  fallen  into  desuetude,-but  if  it  should 
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be  found  at  any  time,-(I  do  not  say  it  to  been  found)  that 
MuiKtera  are  engaged  in  a  seriously  mistaken  poliw  a^d  a^ 
b«ngm,sledbythe  doubtful  propoJdons  of  priv^r^^ 
speculators,  so  much  as  to  consider  their  own  adv^t^e  m^ 
unporta^t  and  valuable  than  the  prosperity  olT—^, 
the  good  of  a  people,-then  a  king  ^o  does  J  «.7the 
^u^r'"  "^'"^  "^  *"-  *■«  ucitlysuppo^"  *d' 
Lutera  turned  a  deadly  white,  — his  eyes  fell  befnr*.  tK« 
Clear  s^ghtga.  of  his  Sovereig;,-but  hHaidl^aTorf 

d.tw  ^  /»  °  ^"^  ^^^""'^  "°^  ^'°^S^'  about  a  king's 
dethronement,"  went  on  the  monarch;  "Should  it  do  soS 
my  case  I  shall  not  greatly  care,-but  if  things  trend  U^t  wa^ 
I  shall  lay  r^  thoughts  openly  before  the  People  TtlS 
udgment.  They  seldom  or  never  hear  the  Sovereign  whom 
hey  pay  to  keep,  speak  to  them  on  a  matter  grave^t^Jcdn^ 
the.rnat,onaldestinies,-but  they  shall  hear  ..,S^^^ 

The  Marquis  moistened  his  dry  lips,  and  essayed  trpro- 
nounce  a  few  words.  /=«  w  pro- 

"  Your  Majesty  will  run  considerable  risk » 

JaZ^^^ ^'""^f^  ^  something  more  than  a  mere  dummy." 

3r      ^^  ^^  "^  °"^y  ^"^o^^^  ^^'^'-^d  life  is  immaterial 
when  weighed  m  the  balance  against  Honour.     By  the  way 
Marquis,  permit  me  to  return  to  you  this  valuable  gem  "Z; 

t?L  « Tf  ''',  *?^  ^^^"^^^^^  ^-PPhire  signet,  he  handed  it 
to  him-"  Almost  I  envy  it !  It  is  a  fine  stone  !-and  worthy 
of  Its  high  service ! "  wormy 

"Your  Majesty  has  increased  its  value  by  wearing  it"  said 
Lutera,  recovering  a  little  of  his  strayed  e'quanrmfty  In^s 
determmation  to  probe  to  the  bottom  of  the  myS  which 
perplexed  his  mind.     «  May  I  ask "  ^   ^ 

JLt^'^!^^  in  reason  my  dear  Marquis."  returned  the  King 

yo'u  ifke"    '"'"'  "  '^  ^^'"    "^  ^°"-»d  q-«tions  tf 

"One  will  suffice."  answered  the  Premier.      "I  had  an 
unpleasant  dream  last  night  about  this  very  ring » 
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"Ah! "ejaculated  the  King;  "Did  you  dream  that  I  had 
dropped  it  in  the  sea  on  my  way  to  The  Islands  yesteru;  y?" 

He  spoke   jestingly,  yet  with  a  kindly  air,  and  Lutera 
gained  courage  to  look  boldly  up  and  straight  into  his  eyes. 
^^  "I  did  not  dream  that  you  had  lost  it,  Sir,"  he  answered— 
"but  that  it  had  been  stolen  from  your  hand,  and  used  by  a 
spy  for  unlawful  purposes ! " 

A  strange  expression  crossed  the  King's  face,— ia  look  of 
inward  illumination;  he  smiled,  but  there  was  a  quiver  of 
strong  feeling  under  the  smile.  Advancing  a  step,  he  laid 
his  hand  with  a  light,  half-warning  pressure  on  the  Premier's 
shoulder. 

"Dreams  always  go  by  contraries.  Marquis!"  he  said •— 
"I  assure  you,  on  my  honour  as  a  king  and  a  gentleman, 
that  from  the  moment  you  lent  it  to  me,  till  now,--when  I 
return  it  to  you,— Mo/  ring  has  never  left  my  finger  i"* 
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T->HE  Royal  'at  home'  was  soon  over.     Many  of  those 

i.  af,:™™  *'  1!^ "'  ""^"^^ '"  *'  •^'<'  p-*"« 

hSth^Ti°\'"^*^'*.."P''"  '•''  *'''J'^')''''  «"<ient  good 
health  and  high  spmts.  while  others  as  freely  commented  on 

^?.ine  hirri  ^"«ri*"  8^^'  ^"8»*  '«™''".  "ho 
TOS  taking  his  leave  of  the  Sovereign  that  day,  being  bound 

on  an  expedition  to  the  innermost  recesses  of  AfricTw^ 
not  altogether  agreeably  impressed  by  the  Premier.  wSm  ^ 
met  on  this  occasion  for  the  first  and  only  time.    'C "ad 

b^d^g^r  ^^TT  '^"^"""^  ge„erJities,-bu?7rift^ 
by  degrees  into  the  dangerous  circle  of  politics,  and  were 
skming  round  the  edge  of  various  critical  quest^om  of  Se 
day,  when  the  Marquis  said  abruptly:  l"^™""  »'  *« 

"An   autocracy  would  not  flourish  in   your   countrv    I 
presume,  Sir  Walter?    The  British  people  have  b^r'too 
^„g  ..customed  to  sing  that  they  -nev^,  n'ever  :^^  ^  L^ 
Your  Government  .s  really  more  or  less  of  a  Republic" 
I       .    Governments  are  so  in  these  days,  I  imagine,"  renlied 
Langtoa     "Autocracy  on  the  part  of  a  ;nonarS  is  nowhere 
endured,  save  m  Russia,_a„d  what  is  Russia?    A  hu« 
vocano,  smouldering  with  fire,  and  ever  threatening  to  b'efk 
out  m  flame  and  engulf  the  Throne!     Monarchs  were  not 
always  wrsdom  personified  in  olden  times.-and  I  vlure 
to  consider  them  nowadays  less  wise  and  more  careles" 
ever.    Only  a  return  to  almost  barbaric  ignorancTlnd  supe" 
.uuon  would  tolerate  any  complete  monacal  authorirta 
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of^ W   that  hmders  fte  .riumph  of  Uberty  fter^  „ 

The  Marquis  lUtened  eagerly,  and  with  evident  satisfaction. 

in  nolT.'"*  ^°,"'''  "'  "''^  "Yo"  ""'Mer,  then, Zt 
^  «J^"??'  ?'^"u"''  circumstances,  could  the  ^ople 
be  expected  to  obey  their  monarch  blindly?" 

Ja  ^T^^  ""f    ^""^  ^°""'  "'^  "»  ™">l«  'PWt"*!  Head 

let  It  make  any  decided  step  to  ensnare  the  Uberties  <rf  the 

P^Lt^^  "Tk*'  rf  ""'  *«  «"»«"'»'  "tonishingl 
Snfr  ""^  ^■"■'«J«P-a«'y-"I  have  often  thought 

^L7„f        T"^  *»"'''  *»  ™T  "»«*  benefited  by  a 

tte'^Crlirr"'"™"' ,""''"  "•  autocrat-an  autoLt 
lie   CromweU.   for  example.     A   man   strong  and  fierce 
m«U.gent  and  candid.-who  would  expose  slLns  and^ 

•ooal,  or  ^hhcal  fiaud.  and  who  would  perform  the  Z  of 
^t!,^r^.^'*  'T"  ""  ""*P'"8  "•<=  Nationalise. 
^"Sr"'"'"""""^'^    Vouhavc-inyour 

^I^^^AT*^^^  T"^  "*  unconcealed  amazement 
SeipusThord!    Why  he  is  a  mere  fanatic • 

"  Bj^t".T ' "  '?'f.7"P"^  S"  Walter.-»so  was  Cromwell  t" 

"1, 1,  r'^K,     .v"     '""'«*«««'  *e  Marquis  smilingly,- 

U  It  poss,bte  that  you  reaUy  consider  Sergius  Thord  ^.y 

sort  of  an  mfluence  in  this  country?    If  you  do,  I  assure 

you  you  are  greatly  mistaken  I-  /<•».»  "sure 

"I  think  not."  responded  Sir  Walter  quietly:  "With  even, 
respect  for  you.  Marquis,  I  believe  I  am  not  mistaken  I  bS 
written  by  Sergius  Thord  are  circuUting  in  their  thoi^ds 
an  over  the  world-his  speeches  are  re^rted  not  ontyT^ 
but  in  journals  which  probably  you  „ev„  hear  of.  fa  S 
«,untr.es,-m  short,  his  propaganda  is  simply  enonious.  He 
IS  a  kmd  of  new  Rousseau.  without,-so  far  L  I  can  learn - 
Rousseau's  pnvave  vices.  He  is  a  man  I  much  wi^'h, 
see  during  my  suy  here,  but  I  have  no.  had  the  opTortuni^ 
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of  finding  him  out.  He  is  an  undoubted  genius,— but  I 
need  not  remind  you,  Marquis,  that  a  man  is  never  a  prophet 
m  his  own  country!  The  world's  'celebrity'  is  always  eyed 
with  more  or  less  suspicion  as  a  strange  sort  of  rogue  or 
vagabond  in  his  own  native  town  or  village ! " 

At  that  moment,  the  King,  having  concluded  a  conversation 
with  certain  of  his  guests,  who  were  thereupon  leaving  the 
Throne-room,  approached  then:.  He  had  not  spoken  a 
word  to  the  Premier  since  r^ituniing  him  his  signet-rine  but 
now  he  said: 

"Marquis,  I  was  almost  forgetting  a  special  request  I 
have  to  make  of  you  ! " 

"A  request  from  you  is  a  command,  Sir!"  replied  Lutera 
with  hypocritical  deference  and  something  of  a  covert  sneer 
which  did  not  escape  the  quick  observation  of  Sir  Walter 
Langton. 

"In  certain  cases  it  should  be  so,"  returned  the  King 
tranquilly;  "And  in  this  you  will  probably  make  it  so«  I 
have  received  a  volume  of  poems  by  one  Paul  Zouche 
His  genius  appears  to  me  deserving  of  encouragement.  A 
grant  of  a  hundred  golden  pieces  a  year  will  not  be  too 
much  for  his  hundred  best  poems.    Will  you  see  to  this?" 

The  Marquis  bowed. 

"I  have  never  heard  of  the  man  in  question,"  he  replied 
hesitatingly.  *^ 

"Probably  not,"  returned  the  King  smiling ;-« How  often 
do  Premiers  -.ad  poetry,  or  notice  poets?  Scarcely  ever  if 
we  may  credit  histo.y!    But  in  this  case "  ' 

"I  wiU  make  myself  immediately  acquainted  with  Paul 
Zouche,  and  inform  him  of  your  Majesty's  gracious  intention  " 
the  Marquis  hastened  to  say.  * 

"It  is  quite  possible  he  may  refuse  the  grant,"  continued 
the  King;  " Sometimes— though  seldom— poets  are  prouder 
than  Prime  Ministers!" 

With  a  brief  nod  of  dismissal  he  turned  away,  inviting  Sir 
Walter  Langton  to  accompany  him,  and  there  was  nothing 
more  for  the  Marquis  to  do,  save  to  return  even  as  he  had 
IS 
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of  .  ftaudulent  imitation  of  hrsiS  1*  I^'hT^" 

^  depending  on  the  intended  war,  wl,ich  inZS  hS^" 
Sl^TVlT"""""  *««  other  member,  of  thfMi^r^' 
^d,  out  of  these  „o  facts  might  possibly  .rise  HhoTe 

U  Ir    T:?^  •""  *'«««  ">  'hose  concern^ 
whel^  S  ::"?'  •""  *'^  o'^'-"  »  the  STmoon 

s^Kot  '^u'::^r  in?o™THrs4;c;''.^r 

was  now  prepared  to  receive  him.     Sir  Slli^'"! 
moment  before  going  to  fulBl  the  comm^      ^'    ?• 
looked  at  him  with  an  indulgent  smUe  ^   "^^ 

q«en^'^.(^n"rJ'fo7l''i1f'  •^°"  *""^-  '^»««'"  »« 
in  life  I  I  fe^soTeT: '.'^7^!^;"^  «"f  »  "^  -' 
face  of  the  beautiful  Gloria  yesteXf^  „,    .        ""  ** 

in  il  J  ."  '"^  '"''J''*'  «'■■•  """  Von  GUuben  ^hed 

RoT.  '"^.";  ^"J^*^  ?«  ««'  *'"8  «hi3  ".omingTs^^^ 
Roger,— "But  you  refused  him  so  early  an  audtn^T  v  ! 

Drawing  up  a  chair  to  the  open  window  the  Kir^«  .    .  ^ 
himseL^  deliberately,  and  lit  a  agar  '         ^^  '^^^"^ 

"Presumably  the  Prince  knows  more  than  the  Professor  I " 
he  said  calmly;   "We  will  hear  both,  and  rive  RovSv  .k 
precedence  1    Tell  Prince  HnmnK™  t  ^.      ^^^^"y  ^^e 

Q,r  T?  •  ^  J  Humphry  I  am  waiting  for  him  » 

Sir  Roger  withdrew,  and  in  another  two  or  three  rlTnn. 
returned,  throwing  open  the  door  and  ushering  tthePri^ 
who  entered  with  a  quick  step,  and  brief.  s:;m'eXt 'Ju^Ty 
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salutation.  Puffing  leisurely  at  his  cigar,  the  King  glanced 
h.s  son  up  and  down  smilingly,  but  said  not  a  word  The 
PW  stood  waiting  for  his  father  to  speak,  tiU  at  last,  growing 
impatient  and  waiving  ceremony,  he  began. 

;;i  came.  Sir,  to  spare  Von  Glauben  your  reproaches.- 
^  nch  he  does  not  merit    You  accused  him  yesterday,  he 
tells  me,  of  betraying  your  trust;  he  has  neither  betrayed  your 
trust  nor  mine  I    I  alone  am  to  blame  in  this  matter  1 " 
In  what  matter?"  enquired  the  King  quietly. 

Pnnce  Humphry  coloured  deeply,  and  then  grew  pale. 

tT^^H  ''V  ?y  °^^.««*"^«  in  *e  «ght  of  hb  fine  eyes,  but 
the  tumult  withm  his  soul  showed  itself  only  in  an  added 
composure  of  his  features. 

"fJZ  '^^^^  *?  '^^  P'*^"^^'  ^  ""PP^^^'"  he  said;- 
though  you  know  already  what  I  mean.     I  repeat.-!,  and  I 

alone,  am  to  bUme.-for for  anything  that  seemed  strange 

to  you  yesterday,  when  you  met  Von  Glauben  at  The  Islands." 

The  King's  serious  face  lightened  with  a  gleam  of  laughter. 

Nothing  seemed  very  strange  to  me,  Humphry,"  he  said. 

-c:^cept  the  one  fact  that  I  found  Von  Glauben.-whom  I 

supposed  to  be  studying  scientific  problems,  -  engaged  in 

studymg  a  woman  instead  I    A  very  beautiful  woman,  too,  who 

ought  to  be  something  better  than  a  saUor's  wife.    And  I  do 

not  understand,  as  yet,  what  he  has  to  do  with  her.  unless-" 

Here  he  paused  and  went  on  more  slowly— «  Unless  he  is  as 

I  suspect,  acting  for  yeu  m  some  way,  and  trying  to  tempt 

wKilTK^^f \'"u  the  prospect  of  a  prince's  admiration 
while  the  sailor  husband  is  out  of  the  way  I  Remember,  I 
know  nothmg-I  merely  hazard  a  guess.  You  are  an  habitu^ 
of  The  Islaiids;-though  I  learned,  on  enquiry  of  the  interest- 
mg  old  gentieman  who  was  good  enough  to  be  my  host,  R6n6 
Ronsard,  that  nobody  had  ever  seen  you  there.  They  had 
only  seen  your  yacht  constantly  cruising  about  the  bay  This 
struck  me  as  curious,  I  must  confess.  Some  of  your  men 
were  well  known.  -  particulariy  one.-the  husband  of  the 

^^l  S.  .  f  ""•  .  ^^'  "^'"^'  '^  '^^"''  "  Gloria,-and  I  must 
admit  that  ,t  entirely  suits  her.     I  can  hardly  imagine  that  if 
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you  have  visited  The  Lands  as  often  as  you  seem  to  have 
done,  you  can  have  escaped  seeing  her.     She  is  too  beautiful 

L   I!T.v  ."n      """    '°  y°"- Particularly  if  her  husband 
IS,  as  they  tell  me.  in  your  service.     I  asked   her  to  give 
me  his  name,  but  she  refused  it  point-blank.     I  do  not  wish 
to  accuse  you  of  an  amour,  which  you  are  perhaps  quite 
innocent  of-but  certain  things  taken   in  their  conjunction 
look  suspicious, -and  I  would  remind  you  that  honour  in 
princes,-as  m  all  men,-should  come  before  self-indulgence  " 
I  entirely  agref   with  you,  Sir!"  said  the  Prince,  com- 
posedly; "And  in  the  present  case  honour  has  been  my  first 
thought,  as  It  will  be  my  last.     Gloria  is  my  wife ! » 

"  Your  wife ! "    The  King  rose,  his  tall  figure  looking  taller, 
his  eyes  sparkling  with  anger  from  under  their  deep-set  brows. 
Your  wife !    Are  you  mad,  Humphry !    You ! the  Heir- 
Apparent  to  the  Throne  1    You  have  married  her ! » 

"I  have  I"  replied  the  Prince,  and  the  words  now  came 
coursing  rapidly  from  his  lips  in  his  excitement-"  I  love  her ! 
I  love  her  with  all  my  heart  and  soul! -and  I  have  given 
her  the  only  shield  and  safeguard  love  in  this  world  can  give  I 
I  have  married  her  in  my  own  name-the  name  of  our  family 
—which  neither  she  nor  any  of  the  humble  folk  out  yonder 
have  ever  heard-but  she  is  wedded  to  me  as  fa-.t  as  Church 
and  Law  can  make  it,-and  there  is  only  one  wrong  connected 
With  my  vows  to  her-she  does  not  know  who  I  am.     I  have 
deceived  her  there,-but  in  nothing  else.     Had  I  told  her  of 
my  rank,  she  would  never  have  married  me.     But  now  she  is 
minc-and  for  her  sake  I  am  willing  to  resign  all  pretension 
to  the  Ihrone  m  favour  of  my  brother  Rupert.     Let  it  be  so 
I  implore  you !    Let  me  Uve  my  own  Ufe  of  love  and  liberty 
m  my  own  way ! "  ' 

Rigid  as  a  statue  the  King  stood,— his  lips  were  set  hard 
and  his  eyes  lowered.  Long-buried  thoughts  rose  up  from  the 
innermost  recesses  of  his  being,  and  rushed  upon  his  brain  in 
a  deluge  of  remembrance  and  regret.  What  !-after  all  these 
years,  had  the  ghost  of  his  first  love,  the  little  self-slain 
maiden  of  his  boyhood's  dream,  risen  to  avenge  herself  in  the 
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him^flf*'!'  r'    '^"  "rangeness  of  the  comparison  between 

then  .mote  ^.m  with  a  sense  of  sharp  pain.  Away  in  those 
far-off  days  he  had  believed  in  love  as  the  chief  glory  of 
existence ;  he  had  considered  it  as  the  poets  would  have 

H  mself.  the  Highest  and  Holiest  of  all.     When  he  lost  that 
behef,  how  great  was  his  loss  !~when  he  ceased  to  experience 

of  living  I  Rapidly  the  stream  of  memory  swept  over  his 
mnermost  soul  and  shook  his  nerves,  and  it  was  only  through 
a  strong  effort  of  self-repression  that  at  last,  lifting  up  his  eyes 
he  fixed  them  on  the  flushed  face  of  his  son.  and  said  ,n 
measured  tones. 

"This  is  a  very  unexpected  and  very  unhappy  confession  of 
yours.  Hun^phry !  You  have  acted  most  un,^sely  !-you  have 
KW.    v'    K°  "''  "'2  '"  ""'  °"^y  y°-  father,  but  your 

^f  Jr  T PT^^y^"""^ ""''^^^y °f '^^ nation's 

trust.-and  you  have  deceived,  more  cruelly  than  you  think 
^  innocent  and  too-confiding  girl.    I  shall  not  <Hspute  the 

You  have  no  doubt  taken  every  step  to  make  it  as  binding 
as  possible; -however,  that  is  but  a  trifling  matter  in  youf 

mnr;w"  V^'  T^  "   """*^«^  ^^'  *"d  <^"  O^y  be 

morganatic; -and  as  the  immediate  consequence  of  your 
amazing  folly,  a  suitable  Royal  alliance  must  be  arranged 
for  you  at  once.  The  nuptials  can  be  celebrated  with  the 
attainment  of  your  majority  next  year  " 

w.>h^  ^.P°|^^/°'d'y  ^d  calmly,  but  his  heart  was  beating 
with  mingled  wrath  and  pain,  and  even  while  he  thus  pro 
nouriced  her  doom,  the  exquisite  face  of  Gloria  floated  before 
him  hke  the  vision  of  a  perfect  innocence  ruined  and  betrayed. 
He  realised  that  he  possibly  had  an  unusual  character  to 
reckon  with  m  her,-and  he  had  lately  become  fully  aware 
that  there  was  as  uch  determination  and  latent  force  in  th. 
disposition  of  his  son,  as  in  the  mother  who  had  given  him 
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birth.  Pale  and  composed,  the  young  Prince  heard  him  in 
absolute  silence,  and  when  he  had  finished,  still  waited  a 
moment,  lest  anj  further  word  should  faU  from  the  Ups  of 
his  parent  and  Sovereiga  Then  he  spoke  in  quite  as  measured, 
cold  and  tranquil  a  manner  u  the  King  had  done. 

"I  nMd  not  remind  you.  Sir,  that  the  days  of  tyranny  are 
over.    You  cannot  force  me  into  bigamy  against  my  will  I  » 
His  father  uttered  a  quick  oath. 
"  Bigamy  I    Who  talks  of  bigamy  ?  " 
"You  do.  Sir!    I  have  married  a  beautiful  and  innocent 
woman,— she  is  my  lawful  wife  in  the  sight  of  God  and  man  • 
yet  you  coolly  propose  to  give  me  a  second  wife  under  the 
morganauC  law,  which,  as  I  view  it,  is  merely  a  Royal  excuse 
for  bigamy!    Now  I  have   no  wish  to  excuse   myself  for 
manymg  Gloria,-!  consider  she  has  honoured  me  far  more 
than  I  have  honoured  her.    She  has  given  me  all  her  youth 
her  hfe,  her  love,  her  beauty  and  her  trust,  and  whatever  I 
am  worth  m  this  world  shaU  be  hets  and  hers  only.    I  am 
quite  prepared  "-and  he  smiled  somewhat  sarcastically,-"  to 
make  it  a  test  case,  and  appeal  to  the  law  of  the  realm.    If 
that  law  tolerates  a  crime  in  princes,  which  it  would  punish 
m  commoners,  then  I  shall  ask  the  People  to  judge  me  1 »» 

"  Indeed  1"    And  the  King  surveyed  him  with  a  touch  of 
ironical  amusement  and  vague  admiration  for  his  audacity 
And  suppose  the  People  faU  to  appreciate  the  romance  of 
the  situation  ?  " 

"Then  I  shaU  resign  my  nationaUty;"  said  the  young  man 
coolly;  "Because  a  country  that  legaUses  a  wrong  done  to 
the  mnocent,  is  not  worth  belonging  to  I  Concerning  the 
Throne,-as  I  told  you  before-I  am  ready  to  abandon  it  at 
once.  I  would  rather  lose  aU  the  kingdoms  of  the  world  than 
lose  Gloria  I " 

There  was  a  pause,  during  which  the  King  took  two  or 
three  slow  paces  up  and  down  the  room.  At  last  he  turned 
and  faced  his  son;  his  eyes  were  softer-his  look  more 
kindly. 

"You  are  very  much  in  love  just  now,  Humphry 
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^^J   ''/'"'i^  ^"^  "^*  wi5h  to  be  too  hiird  on  you  In  thi. 

Z^'orth   'm  ""  *1,"°  ^"^*'°"  "  '^  the  extraordinary 
beauty  of  the  girl  >..u  call  your  wife " 

"  vJ^^wif  "^  "  r  "'^f  ^^^""Pteci  the  Prince  decisively. 

drlwK^-        '  •^.'^'  "  be  I "  said  his  father  calmly;  "The 

g  rl  who  «  your  w,fe-for  the  present  I    I  will  give  you  time-! 

plen  y  of  t.me-to  consider  the  position  reasonably  f- 

.<  XT         ^'^^y  considered  it,"  he  declared. 

No  doubt  I    You  think  you  have  considered  it     But  if 

J^ou  do  not  want  to  meditate  any  further  upon  your  marriage 

problem,  you  must  allow  me  the  leisure  to  do  so,  as  one  who 

has  seen  more  of  life  than  you.-as  one  who  talc  J  thrngs 

phUosoph.cally-and  also-as  one  who  was  young-^nce  "^ 

who  loved-once;-.and  who  had  his  own  private  dreams  of 

LTr!^"'*  n  "!  '''''"^  *  »^^^  °"  ^'^  «on'»  shoulder 
and  l^ked  him  full  and  fairly  in  the  eyes.     "Let  me  advise 

you,  Humphry,  to  go  abroad  1  Travel  round  the  world  for  a 
year  I 

hlJflf!^"?  T  ■"^"^--»>"'  ^  «yes  did  not  flinch  from 
hsfather^s  steady  gaze.  He  seemed  to  be  thinking  rapidly; 
but  his  thoughts  were  not  betrayed  by  any  movement  o 

^ATr\!^"\r''^  ^'"°*^  "^*'^^-  ««  ^»  -lert,  calm 
and  perfectly  self-possessed.  ' 

pJtP^"^*  "^  objection,"  he  said  at  last;  "A  year  is  soon 

"  It  is,"  agreed  the  King,  with  a  sense  of  relief  at  his  readv 

assent ;  «  But  by  the  end  of  that  time "  ^ 

"Things  will  be  precisely  as  they  are  now,"  said  the  Prince 

The  King  gave  a  gesture  of  annoyance. 

not^'^"'"^''    ""'"'y  ^"  ^^'    "'^'  ^""°t'   ^d   will 
not  be  Crown  Princess  1 " 

wifl  »^^  -f  I  "°*  ^^"^  ^^'*  ^"'^'"y  '"  "y  b'^^h^r  Rupert's 

brther  Ruj^rr  ''^  '"""^'  "''^^  '''''  '  ^"^^^  "^ 

"You  talk  like  a  fool,   Humphry!"    said  the  King  im- 
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patiently;  "You  cannot  resign  your  Heir-Apparency  to  the 
Throne,  without  giving  a  reason  ;-and  so  making  known 
your  marriage. 

"Thatis  precisely  what  I  wish  to  do,"  returned  the  young 
man.  L  hr.^re  no  intention  of  keeping  my  marriage  secret. 
I  am  proud  of  it  1  Gloria  is  mine-the  joy  of  my  soul-the 
veiy  pulse  of  my  life !  Why  should  I  hide  my  heart's  light 
under  a  cloud?"  -"ts  "gnt 

His  voice  vibrated  with  tender  feeling,-his  handsome 
features  were  softened  into  finer  beauty  by  the  passion  which 
invigorated  him,  and  his  father  looking  at  him,  thought  for 
a  moment  that  so  might  the  young  gods  of  the  fabled 
Parnassus  have  appeared  in  the  height  of  their  symbolic 
power  and  charm.  His  own  eyes  grew  melancholy,  as  he 
studied  this  vigorous  incarnation  of  ardent  love  and  passionate 
resolve;  and  a  slight  s-gh  escaped  him  unconsciously. 

You  forget !  »  he  said  slowly,  "  you  have,  up  to  the  present 
deceived  the  girl.  She  does  not  know  who  you  are.  When 
she  hears  that  you  have  played  a  part,~that  you  are  no  sailor 
m  ihe  service  of  the  Crown  Prince,  as  you  have  apparently 
represented  yourself  to  be,  but  the  Crown  Prince  himself! 
what  will  she  say  to  you?  Perhaps  she  will  hate  you  for 
the  deception,  as  much  as  she  now  loves  you!" 

A  shadow  darkened  the  young  Prince's  open  countenance, 
out  it  soon  passed  away. 

"She  will  never  hate  me!"  he  said,-"  For  when  I  do  tell 
her  the  truth,  it  will  be  when  I  have  resigned  all  the  ridiculous 

pomp  and  circumstance  of  my  position  for  her  sake " 

^    "Perhaps  she  will  not  let  you  resign  it!"  said  the  King; 

bhe  may  be  as  unselfish  as  she  is  beautiful ! " 

There  was  a  slight,  very  slight  note  of  derision  in  his 
voice,  and  the  Prince  caught  it  up  at  once. 

"You  wrong  yourself,  Sir,  more  than  you  wrong  my  wife 
by  any  lurking  misjudgment  of  her,"  he  said,  with  singularly 
misterful  and  expressive  dignity.  "As  her  husband,  and 
the  guardian  of  her  honour,  I  also  claim  her  obedience.  What 
I  desu«  is  her  law  1 " 
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The  King  laughed  a  little  forcedly. 

"Evidently  you  have    found    the   miracle    of   the    aees 

Well!  Let  us  talk  no  more  of  it  You  have  been  guilty 
of  an  egregious  folly,-but  nothing  can  make  your  marriage 
otherwise  than  morganatic.  And  when  the  State  considers 
a  Royal  alliance  for  you  advisable,  you  will  be  compelled  to 
obey  the  country's  wish,— or  else  resign  the  Throne  " 

I  shall  obey  the  country's  wish  most  decidedly,"  said  the 
Pnnce  "unless  it  asks  me  to  commit  bigamy,-as  you  suggest. 
~m  which  case  I  shall  decline !    Three  or  four  Royal  sinner 

trTV^"  '  •^"^'^  °^'  ^^°  ^°^  ^"  '^'^'  pains  have  not 
succeeded  in  wmning  the  attachment  of  their  people,  either 
for  themselves  or  their  heirs.  Their  people  kn'w  what  they 
are  well  enough,  a«d  despise  their  fraudulent  position  as 
heartily  as  I  do!    I  am  perfectly  convinced  that  if  it  were 

^•i?K  r^^  °^  *^^  ''°""^'  "°  P^°P^^  •"  ^^^  ^orid  would 
wish  their  future  monarch  to  be  a  bigamist ! " 

Kmg  imtably;  "The  morganatic  rule  does  away  with  the 
very  idea  of  bigamy  1 "  ' 

"How  do  you  prove  it,  Sir?  "queried  the  Prince.  "Bigamy 
IS  the  act  of  contracting  a  second  marriage  while  the  first 
partner  IS  alive.  It  is  punished  severely  in  commoners  :-why 
should  Royalty  escape?"  ' 

The  King  began  to  laugh.    This  boy  was  developing  •  dis- 
cursive philosophies'  such  as  his  own  old  tutor  had  abhorred. 
^      Upon  my  hfe,  I  do  not  know,  Humphry!"  he  declared: 
You  must  ask  the  departed  shades  of  those  who  made  them- 
selves responsible  for  kingship  in  the  first  place.    Personally. 

myself! "'  ''°™^  """^"^  '^'  ^^'''    ^  ^^^^  ""^^  '"^"'^^  °"^^ 

.fr"!%'°"  J""^^"^  ^""  ^*  ^^  '-^"^  '^^  '"t^"«ity  of  that  look 
affected  and  unsteadied  his  usual  calm  nerves.  But  he  was 
not  one  to  shirk  an  unpleasant  suggestion. 

vo,"  yr/°"^**  '^^'  Humphry,  if  your  filial  respect  permitted 
you,  that  my  one  marriage  has  been  amplified  in  various  other 


234 


"  TEMPORAL  POWER  " 


i»-  I 


I'  > 


fi 


ways.  Perfectly  true  I  When  women  lie  down  and  ask  you 
to  walk  over  them,  you  do  it  if  you  are  a  man  and  a  king ! 
When,  on  the  contrary,  women  show  you  that  they  do  not  care 
whether  you  are  Royal  or  the  reverse,  and  despise  you  more 
than  admire  you,  you  run  after  them  for  all  you  are  worth  1 
At  least  I  do  1  I  always  have  done  so.  And,  to  a  certain 
extent,  it  has  been  amusing.  But  the  limit  is  reached.  I  am 
growing  old  I "  Here  he  took  up  the  cigar  he  had  thrown  aside 
when  his  son  had  first  startled  him  by  the  announcement  of  his 
marriage,  and  relighting  it,  began  to  smoke  peaceably.  "  I  am, 
as  I  say,  growing  old.  I  have  never  found  what  is  called  love. 
You  have— or  think  you  have !  Enjoy  your  dream,  Humphry 
— but— take  my  advice  and  go  abroad  I  See  whether  travel 
does  not  work  a  change  in  you  or, — in  her  1 "  He  paused  a 
moment,  and  while  the  Prince  still  regarded  him  fixedly,  added ; 
"Will  you  tell  the  Queen?" 

"I  will  leave  you  to  tell  her,  Sir,  with  your  permission;" 
replied  the  Prince ;  "  I  cannot  expect  her  sympathy." 

"Von  Glauben,  then,  is  the  only  person  you  have  trusted 
with  your  confidence?" 

"Von  Glauben  was  no  party  to  my  marriage.  Sir.  I  was 
married  fully  three  months  before  I  told  him.  He  was  greatly 
vexed  and  troubled,— but  when  he  saw  Gloria,  he  was  glad." 

" Glad ! "  echoed  the  King ;  "For  what  reason,  pray ? " 

"I  am  afraid.  Sir,"  said  the  young  man  with  a  smile,  "his 
gladness  was  but  a  part  of  his  science  I  He  said  it  was  better 
for  a  prince  to  wed  a  healthy  and  beautiful  commoner,  than 
the  daughter  of  a  hundred  scrofulous  kings ! " 

With  a  movement  of  intense  indignation,  the  monarch 
sprang  up  from  the  chair  in  which  he  had  just  seated  himself. 

"Now,  by  Heaven!"  he  exclaimed;  "Von  Glauben  goes 
too  farl    He  shall  suffer  for  this!" 

"Why?"  queried  the  Prince  calmly;  "You  know  that  what 
he  says  is  perfectly  true.  True?  Why,  there  is  scarcely  a 
Royal  house  in  the  world  save  our  own,  without  its  hereditary 
curse  of  disease  or  insanity.  We  pay  more  attention  to  the 
breeding  of  horses  than  the  breeding  of  kings  1 " 
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ro^^^^"  T^*'"'  "*^  ''^'^^'^y  °^  '^*  Statement.  left  no 
room  for  denial. 

"You  have  seen  Gloria,"  went  on  the  Prince;  "You  know 
she  IS  the  most  beautiful  creature  your  eyes  ever  rested  upon ! 
Von  Glauben  told  me  you  were  stricken  dumb,  and  almost 
stupefied  at  sight  of  her » 

"Damn  Von  llauben!"  said  the  King. 

His  son  smiled  ever  so  slightiy,  but  continued. 

«^°".  »*''''."*'**  yourself  acquainted  with  her  history ^ 

" Yes  r  said  the  King;  "That  she  is  a  foundling  picked 
up  from  the  sea-a  castaway  from  a  wreck  !-no  one  knows 
who  her  father  and  mother  were,  and  yet  you.  in  your  raving 
madness  and  folly  of  love,  would  make  her  Crown  Princess  and 
future  Queen  1 " 

The  Prince  went  on  unheedingly. 

"She  is  beautiful-and  the  simple  method  of  her  bringing 
up  has  left  her  unspoi'*  and  innocent     She  is  ignorant  of  the 

worlds  ways because "  and  his  voice  sank  to  -  reveren- 

tial  tenderness—"  God's  ways  are  more  familiar  to  -  1 "  He 
paused,  but  his  father  was  silent ;  he  therefore  went  on.  «  She 
is  healthy,  strong,  simple  and  true.-more  fit  for  a  throne  if 
such  were  her  destiny  than  any  daughter  of  any  Royal  hoise 

lu'Z  .?*PP^  *^*  "*''°"  *^'  *=°"^d  <^  such  a  woman 
their  Queen  1 " 

"As  I  have  ab-eady  told  you.  Humphry," returned  the  Kine 

« /ou  are  m  love!-with  the  love  of  a  headstrong,  passionate 

boy  for  a  beautiful  and  credulous  girl.     I  do  not  propose  to 

discuss  the  subject  further.     You  are  willing  to  go  abroad,  you 

tell  me.— then  make  your  preparations  at  once.    I  will  select 

one  or  two  necessary  companions  for  you.  and  you  can  start 

when  you  please.     I  would  let  Von  Glauben  accompany  you. 

but -for  the  present -I   cannot   weU    spare    him.     You^ 

in  ended  voyage  must  be  made  public,  and  in  this  way  nothing 

will  be  known  of  the  manner  in  which  you  have  privately 

chosen  to  make  a  fool  of  yourself.    I  will  explain  the  situation 

to  the  Queen  ;-but  beyond  that  I  shall  say  nothing.    Let  me 

know  by  to-morrow  how  soon  you  can  arrange  your  departuia" 


236 


"TEMPORAL  POWER" 


:  ij 


r,.'  i 


'  I 


li: 


The  young  man  flushed,  and  bit  his  lip. 
wrl'^'';  \«?nnot  ask  pardon  for  what  I  do  not  consider  is 

be  faithful  to  hen    You  married  a  woman  you  did  not  love- 
and  the  result,  according  to  my  views,  and  also  according  to  my 

table.  If  I  have  offended  you,  I  sincerely  beg  your  fo^veness. 
but  you  must  first  point  out  the  nature  of  t^offence.Turdy 
It  must  be  more  gratifying  to  you  to  know  that  I  prefer  to  be  a 
man  of  honour  rather  than  a  common  seducer?  " 

The  King  looked  at  him,  and  his  own  eyes  fell  under  his 
son's  clear  candid  gaze. 

"Enough !    You  may  go ! »  he  said  briefly. 

The  door  opened  and  closed  again  ;-he  was  gone. 

The  Kmg  eft  alone,  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  sparkling  line  of 
^e  sea,  biightly  blue,  and  the  flower-bordered  te^e  in  front  of 

mTn^^o       T       u""^'"^  interesting  ;-the  long  burdensome 
monotony  of  years  had  changed  into  a  variety  of  contrasting 
scenes  and  colours,--and  in  taking  up  the  problem  of  human 
life  as  lived  by  others,  more  than  as  lived  by  himself,  he  had 
tl        Tr,*  "'''  ^^^'  untrodden  by  conventionalities,  and 
t   hTt." hT  "^l;^'*^'--     B"t»  »^*ving  begun  to  walk  in 
It,  he  was  determined  to  go  on-and  to  use  each  new  ex- 
perience as  a  guide  for  the  rest  of  his  actions.     His  son's 
marriage  with  a  commoner-one  who  indeed  was  not  only  a 
commoner  but  a  foundling-might  after  all  lead  to  goodi  if 
properly  taken  in  hand,-and  he  resolved  not  to  makTthe 
worst  of  It.  but  rather  to  let  things  take  their  own  natural 
course.  '««.ui»i 

"For  love,"  he  said  to  himself  somewhat  bitterly,  "in  nine 
mu^^r  "'  '  M  "f'  "u  ^'i«ty~iage,  in  serration  by 
he  can,  the  fair  face  which  captivates  him,-for  it  «  a  fkir 
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^tf:r"«?7"  '^  ""'•-'  "''"'"'^  >«"««  i' « '"e  reflex 

His  eyes  grew  dreamy  and  absorbed  •  awav  on  ,1,.  i,    • 
.  Me  white  cloud,  shaped  lite  .he  ™tspi7wb«  of  a  7°° 

**  My  King  crown'd  me  I 
And  I  and  he 
Are  one  tiU  the  world  shaU  cease  to  be  I" 


CHAPTER  XVI 
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**  T   HAVE  discovered  the  secret  of  successful  living,  Pro- 

1  fessor,"  said  the  King,  a  couple  of  hours  later  as, 
walking  in  one  of  the  many  thickly  wooded  alleys  of  the 
Palace  grounds,  he  greeted  Von  Glauben,  who  had  been 
told  to  meet  him  there,  and  who  had  been  waiting  the 
Royal  approach  with  some  little  trepidation,— "  It  is  this,— 
to  draw  a  straight  line  of  conduct,  and  walk  in  it,  regardless 
of  other  people's  crooked  curves  1 " 

The  Professor  looked  at  him,  and  saw  nothing  but  kind- 
liness expressed  in  his  eyes  and  smile,— therefore,  taking 
courage  he  replied  without  embarrassment, — 

"Truly,  Sir,  if  a  man  is  brave  enough  to  do  this,  he  may 
conquer  everything  but  death,  and  even  &ce  this  last  enemy 
without  much  alarm." 

"  I  agree  with  you  1 "  replied  the  monarch ;  "  And  Humphry's 
line  has  certainly  been  straight  enough,  taken  from  the  point 
of  his  own  perspective  1     Do  you  not  think  so  ?  " 

Von  Glauben  hesitated  a  moment— then  spoke  out  boldly. 

"Sir,  as  you  now  know  all,  I  will  ftankly  assure  you  that 
1  think  his  Royal  Highness  has  behaved  honourably,  and  as 
a  true  man !  Society  pardons  a  prince  for  seducing  iimocence 
— but  whether  it  will  pardon  him  for  marrying  it,  is  quite 
another  question  I  And  that  is  why  I  repeat,  he  has  behaved 
well  Though  when  he  first  told  me  he  was  married,  I 
suffered  a  not-to-be-explained  misery  and  horror;  'For,'  said 
lie—'  I  have  married  an  angel  1 '  Which  naturally  I  thought 
(deducting  a  certain  quantity  of  the  enthusiasm  of  youth  for 
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But  his  Ro^l  M  ^!  refreshing  to  the  masculine  bmin-matter 
of  tte  m^J  ^  ^ni",      ""'  '«=»Pi'<'I»'e-    Your  knowledge 

firm,  as  though  awaiting  attack  *"  "°°^ 

acquainted  with  L  g^^  »d  lh^^"rf  *     ''"  '^'*'  "'  «" 

Humphry's  marriage -but^L^h?!    ^     *  """".-nameiy, 

"There  is  littte    o  telf  Sr"      ^^*^°""""*'"^«»«»-" 

4e  Prince's  co^^Mole^L'^' ^»"  S*"'«";-"Of 

aU  aware  long  ago,  bit  the'Ze  oMhosfSSe  It  ""' 
was  not  so  apparent     To  av^;^  *u  •  •         "®  voyages 

Royal  visito/touTd  J  viewed  t.  T^^'^^"  '^'^  ''^'^^  » 
sumed  to  be  merely  o^e  of  &;  f'^.^'^^J'  "  »PPears,  as- 
yacht.-and  under  Lsdisl^/  T'"'  f ''"  °"  ^'^  °^ 
liked  by  the  Islanded  gtS  "^^He'fell"";  "^'  """^^ 
sight  with  the  beautiful  ririvour  M.    1  ^  *°''^  "  ^"' 
Gloria;    'Glory-of-theSea'      r/        ^""^  '*''  yesterday- 
they  ^ere  m^ed  by  VoTd  0^^^""   ^  '"'  ^^ 
church  among  the  rocks      th.  ^^'^^    P"f'   '"    '^^   ""^^ 
adopted  fathel  L^^  ^Us '  ^l  "^^^  "'^^''  ^  ^^^ 
singing  a  'Gloria  in  E^el  L^^^^^^^^ 
up  on  the  shore."  ^  ^®  ^°""^  ^^'  cas' 

"Well!"  said  the  King,  seeing  that  he  paused-  "And  i« 
the  marriage  legal,  think  you?"  pausea.     And  is 

"Perfectly  so,  Sir  1"  replied  Von  Glauben;  "Registered  hy 
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law,  as  well  as  sanctified  by  church.  The  Prince  tells  me 
he  married  her  in  his  own  name, — but  no  one, — not  even 
the  poor  little  priest  who  married  them, — knew  the  surname 
of  your  Majesty's  distinguished  house,  and  I  believe,— nay  I 
am  sure—"  here  he  heaved  an  unconscious  sigh,  "  it  will  bring 
a  tragedy  to  the  girl  when  she  knows  the  true  rank  and 
title  of  her  husband ! " 

"How  came  you  to  make  her  acquaintance?     Tell  me 
everything! — you  know  I  will  not  misjudge  you!" 

"Indeed,  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  not!"  returned  the  Pro- 
fessor earnestly; — "For  there  was  never  a  man  more  hope- 
lessly involved  than  myself  in  the  net  prepared  for  me  by 
this  romantic  lover,  who  has  the  honour  to  be  your  son.  In 
the  first  place,  directly  I  heard  this  confession  of  marriage, 
I  was  for  telling  you  at  once ;  but  as  he  had  bound  me  by 
my  word  of  honour  before  he  began  the  story,  to  keep  his 
confidence  sacred,  I  was  unable  to  disburden  myself  of  it 
He  said  he  wanted  to  secure  me  as  a  friend  for  his  wife. 
'That,'  said  I  firmly,  *I  will  never  be!  For  there  will  be 
diflficulty  when  all  is  known;  and  if  it  comes  to  a  struggle 
between  a  pretty  fishwife  and  the  good  of  a  king — Ach ! — mein 
Gottl- 1  am  not  for  the  fishwife!'" 

The  King  smiled ;  and  Von  Glauben  went  on. 

"  Well,  he  assured  me  she  was  not  a  fishwife.  I  said  '  What 
is  she  then?'  'I  tell  you,'  he  replied,  *she  is  an  angel! 
You  will  come  and  see  her;  you  will  pass  as  an  old  friend 
of  her  sailor  husband;  and  when  you  have  seen  her  you 
will  understand !  *  I  was  angry,  and  said  I  would  not  go 
with  him;  but  afterwards  I  thought  perhaps  it  would  be 
best  if  I  did,  as  I  might  be  able  to  advise  him  to  some  wise 
course.  So  I  accompanied  him  one  afternoon  in  the  past 
autumn  to  The  Islands  (he  was  married  last  summer)  and 
saw  the  girl,— the  •  Glory-of-the-Sea.'  And  I  must  confess 
to  your  Majesty,  my  heart  went  down  before  her  beauty  and 
innocence  in  absolute  worship!  And  if  you  were  to  kill 
me  for  it,  I  cannot  help  it — I  am  now  as  devoted  to  her 
service  as  I  am  to  yours!" 
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"Good!"  said  the  KinR  ffentlv-."TK-« 

"In  his  absence,  Sir?" 

ignorance  as  to  the  Dositim,   ^f  .1,  "  ^  P"«»» 

".arried.     The  LSr  shTsZl  ht  .""L  *^   "«   -"^ 
the  Prince  on  his  vacht      !^         ^  **  """  "^mpwy 
never  returns,    She'^ouTr^d'^TlS^  arranged  that  he 
Von  Glauben  was  silent  '^  **  """"'«> ' 

TK«,.  .. .  '  °'  ***s  fictitious  death  i " 

They  were  wallcing   slowly  under   th«   k  V 

c^u^  '»-.«'--»/vrGuut,''rerdei' 

"Sir,"  he  said,  in  rather  unsteady  accents-   "W;.!, 
respect  for  your  Maiwtv  I  ~    .    .    ">^nt8.      With  every 
of  breaking  a  D^hin     \  ^"OS'*"-  decline  the  task 

if  youTZ^r^^Jtr"'""  '  ^"""^  ■"* '  Moreover, 
■aid  great  ^■^^^VLr:Jr^:a:'S^T^-?^  '^ 
ulfmate  g««i  ,0  be  obuined  TkLi^to  a°7-  "  "'I 
practising  a  fraud,  the  lessons  we  llveS  ta  X  ',  ""^ 
days  are  wholly  unavailing  1  You  itl^^-  **  ■*"" 
with  me  by  speakine  nf  !  ..  •  k  ^™  *"  «>nversation 
should  avoa  «S  L^',!,/'™8?'  ""^  °f  induct,  which 
Majestys  idea  of  a  sS^^rUn??"'"'  "'"'^    ''  *"  ^o" 

nof:.rei'"s,':^froti;tTT;"i*^  •^'"«™ 

ested  and  amused  ^^'    '  '''°''"'  '''^°'«cally  inter- 

^^  'hLX  httrCke^Turari- '"- 

a  fraud  on  the  girl «  ^    ^  *  "®'  ""^  practised 
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"Only  for  a  time  I "  interrupted  the  Professor  hastily. 
"Oh,  we  all  do  it  'only  for  a  time.'  Everything— life  itself 
—is  'only  for  a  time  I '  You  know  as  well  as  I  do  that  this 
absurd  marriage  can  never  be  acknowledged.  I  explained  as 
much  to  Humphry;  I  told  him  he  could  guard  himself  by 
the  morganatic  law,  provided  he  would  consent  to  a  Royal 
alliance  immediately— but  the  young  fool  swore  it  would  be 
bigamy,  and  took  himself  off  in  a  huff." 

"He  was  right  1  It  would  be  bigamy;— it  is  bigamy  I" 
said  the  Professor;  "Call  it  by  what  name  you  like  in  Court 
parlance,  the  act  of  having  two  wives  is  forbidden  in  this 
country.  The  wisest  men  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
one  wife  is  enough  I " 

"  Humphry's  ideas  being  so  absolutely  childish,'*  went  on 
the  King,  "  it  is  necessary  for  him  to  expand  them  somewhat 
That  is  why  I  shall  send  him  abroad.  You  have  a  strong 
flavour  of  romance  in  your  Teutonic  composition.  Von 
Glauben,— and  I  can  quite  sympathise  with  your  admiration  for 
the  'Glory-of-the-Sea'  as  you  call  her.  From  a  man's  point 
of  view,  I  admire  her  myself.  But  I  know  nothing  of  her  moral 
or  mental  qualities;  though  from  her  flat  refusal  to  give  me 
her  husband's  name  yesterday,  I  judge  her  as  wilful,— but 
most  pretty  women  are  that  And  as  for  my  line  of  conduct, 
it  will,  I  assure  you,  be  perfectly  '  straight ',— in  the  direction 
of  my  duty  as  a  King,— apart  altogether  from  sentimental 
considerations !  And  in  this,  as  in  other  things,—"  he  paused 
and  emphasised  his  words— "I  rely  on  your  honour  and 
faithful  service!" 

The  Professor  made  no  reply.  He  was  thinking  deeply. 
With  a  kind  of  grim  scorn,  he  pointed  out  to  himself  that  his 
imagination  was  held  captive  by  the  mental  image  of  a  woman, 
whose  eyes  had  expressed  trust  in  him ;  and  almost  as  tenderly 
as  the  lover  in  Tennyson's  *  Maud '  he  could  have  said  that 
he  '  would  die.  To  save  from  some  slight  shame  one  simple 
girL'  Presently  he  braced  himself  up,  and  confronted  his 
Royal  master. 

"Sir,"  he  said  very  quietly,  yet  with  perfect  frankness; 
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promise  nothing.  exciptT  ^  L  o"„'^^^^^^  '  '  '^^ 
sense  of  justice.  I  have  «iven  nnn!^^  ^  "^  ^'^ 
science'  «ake-I  cui^JlZ  ^  ^  V^  ''°""*'y  ^°'  <^on- 
cwn  for  Vhrr  ^  ^^^^  "P  *"o*^«  '^hich  is  not  mv 

own,  for  the  same  reason.    In  the  mattir  «f  *u'         "     ^ 

'm6alli«,ce'  «  U,e  worldly  woumS?!,  f*  ""'""if.'" 
whatever  to  do.    While  .h.  d  •  .        "*"*  nothing 

•«»t.  I  kept  t  iS,  1^,^  t  """^  "*  '»  *«P  >"» 
Majeiy.  1  ."„  «UevXd  ^Ufied  rd"''h1  "  '°  ^'"" 
way,  by  word  or  .ugg^on  WeS;.  1*^'  ""'  "  ""J' 
intentioiu.    But,  « TCe  ti^T CT  "'""  ""'"'J^' 

decUne  to  be  «  oartv  to  Yn.  fi?-i,'^       """"  '«Pectfully 
Knowing  what  t  Cw  ^^  ■^'.^^er'S"  •  "  ""  "'^ 
grand  one.  I  think  it  would  tetTteSr  to  S,".  "  f"  ""<> 
^*.  and  let  her  be  the  „btet^  ^TwL  dtti^t'  ""1."^ 
decide  weU  and  truly,  I  am  sure  I »  '^^    ®'"  "" 

sane  and  thoughtful  nuuL    Take  my  h™We  I^^«  ^  V 

confident  ;•  ""  """^  truth  l—nd  await  the  result  with 
»^ZZZir^    TheKingwattedslowlyupanddown; 

cour^.    Bu,  first  a  compete  e^p;::^^"::^'^:^^^ 
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She  must  know  all,— and  if  her  interest  can  be  awakened  by 
such  a  triviality  as  her  son's  love-affair—"  and  he  smiled 
somewhat  bitterly,— "  perhaps  she  may  agree  to  your  plan 
as  the  best  way  out  of  the  difficulty.  In  any  case"— here 
he  extended  his  hand  which  the  Professor  deferentially  bowed 
over— "I  respect  your  honesty  and  plain  speaking,  Professor! 
I  have  reason  to  approve  highly  of  sincerity,— wherever  and 
however  I  find  it,^at  the  present  crisis  of  affairs.  For  the 
moment,  I  will  only  ask  you  to  be  on  your  guard  with 
Humphry ;— and  say  as  little  as  possible  to  him  on  the  sub- 
ject of  his  marriage  or  intended  departure  from  this  country. 
Keep  everything  as  quiet  as  may  be;— till— till  we  find  a 
clear  and  satisfactory  course  to  follow,  which  shall  inflict  as 
httle  pain  as  possible  on  aU  concerned.  And  now,  a  word 
with  you  on  other  matters." 

They  walked  on  side  by  side,  through  the  garden  walks 
and  ways,  conversing  earnestly,— and  by  and  by  penetrating 
into  the  deeper  recesses  of  the  outlying  woodlands,  were  soon 
hidden  among  the  crossing  and  recrossing  of  the  trees.  Had 
they  kept  to  the  open  ground,  from  which  the  wide  expanse 
of  the  sea  could  be  viewed  from  end  to  end,  their  discussions 
might  perhaps  have  been  interrupted,  and  themselves  some- 
what startled,— for  they  would  have  seen  Prince  Humphry's 
yacht,  with  every  inch  of  canvas  stretched  to  the  utmost 
flying  rapidly  before  the  wind  like  a  wild  white  bird,  winging 
Its  swift,  straight  way  to  the  west  where  the  sun  shot  down 
Apollo-like  shafts  of  gold  on  the  gleaming  purple  coast-line 
of  The  Islands. 
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suddenly  to  .  height  of' b^lir  '*"  ''""<"'  "«"  ri« 

working  of  a  cou*^'.    'u^"' P°™  "«'.'"!'''^"«  "  ,he 
brings  then,  .o  th7  frow  •„  ^.'"«""«  «  «  "«!*  that 

-cretly  given  .oth.™  brothel™  ^TL*/  '"°"«  '"P'"" 
iheir  own  motives  to  reVve  .TrftK  '^.''K"""''.  »ho  have 
s«nu.ive;  but  moreofte"  'ti^f,  t^J:!"'"'  »  P"""''  «P«- 
or  what  may  be  describSt.^.rki^gl.r":;''^ '""'""'■- 
honest  considerationj,_that  Dkr~  ?i,  »".  l»"nane  and 

helm  of  affaira.    TorisefroL.^^  '"  '^""'P''  «  ">« 

S....  aug„„  a  ce«ainTmo™n"  of  blTh '°  ^  "  '^^'"'^  <" 
of  the  highest  quality,  .hik  i,  Ll    ",'  *°"8''  ""'  necessarily 

of  dash  „d  impude^,^  (^rS™  '  ^'"'""  "  ^'^  <^ 
prominent  among  the^Iin^  „  tT,^  "^  °f  "«>  most 
begun  his  career^y  smS^''^,,""'*''-'''*''  .<"  Europe,  had 
timber  manufactures  ;TeL.^*'"«  f"""'™.'  in  iron  and 
had  received  only  a  deLJfo™  -  "f^  ^^''^  stock,  and 
here  and  there  ij  chin  n  ^-  '"•  .  "'  *^"«'ion,  picked  up 

restless,  '^ZZ^^SZ''Z.:^'"^''\  ?"'  "=  '«'<'  » 
plebeian  origin,  and  emWt te^  T  T  ^'^"""^  °f  his 
sense  of  gru^,'  ag^sT.h'r  wh  TovM  i^fh^T  "^  " 
most  influential  circles  of  the  timl  th^  ^'^^^'^  ^"«^ 

mind  that  he  would  one  day  Zvl  '^^  "^'^  ^'"^^^  '"  his 
the  very  persons,  who  in  tl  I  """^^^  *"  ^"^^^''^y  over 
of  hisTofnger"'   S  tuM^f  '""k''^  "°^^^"^^^^>- 

word  or  a  fook.     He  kaew  thft  thl  T  Tk^  "^  ^^^  ^'"^  ^ 

Knew  that  the  first  thing  necessary  to 
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attain  for  this  purpose  was  money ;  and  he  had,  by  steady  and 
constant  plod,  managed  to  enlarge  and  expand  all  his  business 
concerns   into  various  important    companies,   which  he  set 
afloat  in  all  quarters  of  the  world,— with  the  satisfactory  result 
that  by  the  time  his  years  had  run  well  into  the  forties,  he  was 
one  of  the  wealthiest  men  in  the  country.     He  had  from  the 
first  taken  every  opportunity  to  insinuate  himself  into  politics ; 
and  in  exact  proportion  to  the  money  he  made,  so  was  his 
success  in  acquiring  such  coveted  positions  in  life  as  brought 
with  them  the  masterful  control  of  various  conflicting  aims  and 
mterests.     His  individual  influence  had  extended  by  leaps  and 
bounds  till  he  had  become  only  secondary  in  importance  to 
the  Prime  Minister  himself;  and  he  possessed  a  conveniently 
elastic  conscience,  which  could  be  stretched  at  will  to  suit  any 
party  or  any  set  of  principles.     In  personal  appearance  he  was 
not  prepossessing.     Nature  had  branded  him  in  her  own 
special  way  'Trickster,'  for  those  who  cared  to  search  for  her 
trademark.    He  was  tall  and  thin,  with  a  narrow  head  and  a 
deeply-lined,  clean-shaven  countenance,  the  cold  immovability 
of  which  was  sometimes  broken  up  by  an  unpleasant  smile, 
that  merely  widened  the  pale  set  lips  without  softening  them, 
and  disclosed  a  crooked  row  of  smokeHX>loured  teeth,  much 
decayed.    He  had  small  eyes,  furtively  hidden  under  a  some- 
what restricted  fix)ntal  development,— his  brows  were  narrow, 
—his  forehead  ignoble  and  retreating.    But  despite  a  genera! 
badness,  or  what  may  be  caUed  a  *  smirchiness '  of  feature, 
he  had  learned  to  assume  an  air  of  superiority,  which  by  its 
sheer  audadty  prevented  a  casual  observer  from  setting  him 
down  as  the  vulgarian  he  undoubtedly  was ;  and  his  amazing 
pluck,  boldness  and  originality  in  devising  ways  and  means 
of  smothering  popular  discontent  under  various  •  shows '  of 
apparent  public  prosperity,  were  immensely  useful  to  all  such 
'statesmen,'  whose   statesmanship    consisted   in  making  as 
much  money  as  possible  for  themselves  out  of  the  pockets 
of  their  credulous  countrymen.     He  was  seldom  disturbed  by 
opposing  influences ;  and  even  now  when  he  had  just  returned 
from  the  Palace  with  the  full  knowledge  that  the  King  was 
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triu"'Dh'"a;!jh"  "^  "?"'. ''"°'"  "•"«  «'«'  '«"'  >o  secure  . 

*e  :t;^e^'ST.r;°'  '"-"^'^ '-  *«  '-'V 

announce^  <mdX  «Li„*  •  t"""'  """'  ""  '"'*  *« 
diplomatic  re^tio^hSTkenth^'L'"™  '™'"  ""  '^'"«'» 
«e  his  colleague  o„  hi,  way  hi.        '^^""""^  '"  ^'  """^ 

-iirhir^stiis  s'ir  trpji'ce?'"'-  r-  '^^  " 

Lute™  looked  at  him  with  a  dubious  air. 

co„ce;:;^"hrrepit'-°r,r  'r " '  '^  ™'»«'-*«'^ 
Tbe'^::^;^  '^" ""' ««"  -  p-Pose^C'tuir^- 

F^rousse  smiled. 

'Z'Z^T^'^^lr':^^'^^  been.  -M  many 
right  Of  veto;  bu,  he  Le  tTLdj:  if"'  """"'^  "^  ** 

uncoXsr  a^:^  rj:?':rjr,  ■"■'  r--- 

thing  I"  ^°  "®  ^e  dare  do  any- 

"UiJelllriK"  f'T  "^''^  ^^P"^'^^  P^^°"««e  quietly- 

unless  he  wishes  to  lose  the  TKr««^       t  j-_  H^uwuy,— 


''I 


lose  the  Throne.    I  daresay  if 


It  came 
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to  that,  we  should  get  on  quite  as  well— if  not  better— with  a 
Republic ! " 

Lutera  looked  at  him  with  an  amazed  and  reluctant  admir- 
ation. 

"  You  talk  of  a  Republic?  You,-who  are  forever  making 
the  most  loyal  speeches  in  favour  of  the  monarchy?" 

"Why  not?  "queried  P^rousse  lightly ;_« If  the  monarchy 
does  not  do  as  it  is  told,  whip  it  like  a  naughty  child  and  send  it 
to  bed.    That  has  been  easily  arranged  before  now  in  history ! " 

The  Marquis  sat  silent,  -  thinking,  or  rather  brooding 
heavily.  Should  he,  or  should  he  not  unburder  himself  of 
certain  fears  that  oppressed  his  ;nind  ?  He  cleared  his  throat 
of  a  troublesome  huskiness  and  began,— 

"If  the  purely  business  transactions  in  which  you  are 
engaged " 

"And  you  also,"  put  in  Pdrousse  placidly. 
The  Premier  shifted  his  position  uneasily,  and  went  on. 
"I  say,  if  the  purely  business  transactions  of  this  affair  were 
publicly  known " 

^  "As  well  expect  Cabinet  secrets  to  be  posted  on  a  hoarding 
m  the  open  thoroughfare ! »  said  P^rousse.  "  What  afflicts  you 
with  these  sudden  pangs  of  distrust  at  your  position?  You 
have  taken  care  to  provide  for  aU  your  own  people  1  Vrhat 
more  can  you  desire?" 

Lutera  hesitated ;  then  he  said  slowly  :— 

"I  think  there  is  only  one  thing  for  me  to  do,— and  that 
IS  to  send  in  my  resignation  at  once ! " 

Carl  Pdrousse  raised  himself  a  little  out  of  his  chair,  and 
opened  his  narrow  eyes. 

"Send  in  your  resignation!"  he  echoed;  "On  what 
grounds?  Do  me  the  kindness  to  remember.  Marquis,  that 
I  am  not  yet  quite  ready  to  take  your  place  ! " 

He  smiled  his  disagreeable  smile,— and  the  Marquis  began 
to  feel  irritated. 

"Do  not  be  too  sure  that  you  will  ever  have  it  to  take" 
he  said  with  some  .cerbity;  "If  the  King  should  by  an'y 
means  come  to  know  of  your  financial  deal- 


it 
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your  mind  I  You  sD«k  7f  „?«  P".'™'™"  are  troubling 
asimportant?    Re^™  1°  3,?""°?'  "'*»'•-«  "«  youn. 

yean,  «Ty«„,  ,te  MintlvT  ".r"  "  '™P'''  *«;-'<" 
Ltte,s,_itTno  new  hW  r  "f "  'Pf""""*  '"  <>«« 
sometimes  they  tove  won  fh  ■  ^"""'T  *'>'  ""^  '<»'>  »"d 
.he  tapositio^o^LIso;  the  I'^r  T"^"  "P'««'  "^ 

■s^n^^«'rock'rL~r''r^  ™-=  "•''"  *^ '^"• 

pay  the  pi«r     wVZnT,  ^        '*°™-     '"°^'"'  "*"  "<« 

^p  «■  -trwirif  r  u";  sr  .t^  -Sr 
r,^'orth:^£rinr.t: -rrj^"'  -^V-- 

thmugh,  despite  the  King's  -v^m/  ""'  ^"^  ""^  *'"8 

not  knowani    T^  -^  "''  ""*^''  '""^i  "Vou  do 

us;  anTrig^tl^rrrxXTtrrL""*  "^T 
been  inadvertently  allowed  to  leZ  th.  1  ?"  '■?  ''" 
Principal  move,  listen.  J IZ  tyZS'r'  "'  °" 
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And  he  related  the  story  of  David  Jost's  midnight  ex- 
perience, carefully  emphasising  every  point  connected  with 
his  own  signet-ring.  As  he  proceeded  with  the  narration, 
P^rousse's  face  grew  livid,— once  or  twice  he  clenched  his 
hand  nervously,  but  he  said  nothing  till  he  had  heard  all. 
"Your  ring,  you  say,  had  never  left  the  King's  possession ? " 
"So  the  King  himself  assured  me,  this  very  afternoon." 

"Then  someone  must  have  passed  off  an  imitation  signet 
on  David  Jost,"  continued  P^rousse  meditatively.  "What 
name  did  the  spy  give?" 

"  Pasquin  Leroy." 

Carl  P^rousse  opened  a  small  memorandum  book,  and  care- 
fully wrote  the  name  down  within  it. 

"Whatever  David  Jost  has  said,  David  Jost  alone  is 
answerable  fori"  he  then  said  calmly— "A  Jew  may  be 
called  a  liar  with  impunity,  and  whatever  a  Jew  has  asserted 
can  be  flatly  denied.     Remember,  he  is  in  our  pay  1 " 

"1  doubt  if  he  will  consent  to  be  made  the  scapegoat  in 
this  affair,"  said  Lutera ;  "  Unless  we  can  make  it  exceptionally 
to  his  advantage;— he  has  the  Press  at  his  command. 

"Give  him  a  title  I"  returned  P^rousse  contemptuously; 
"These  Jew  press-men  love  nothing  better!" 

The  Marquis  smiled  somewhat  sardonically. 

"Jost,  with  a  patent  of  nobility  would  cut  rather  an  extra- 
ordinary figure  1"  he  said;  "Still  he  would  probably  make 
good  use  of  it,— especially  if  he  were  to  start  a  newspaper  in 
London !    They  would  accept  him  as  a  great  man  there ! " 

P^rousse  gave  a  careless  nod;  his  thoughts  were  otherwise 
occupied. 

"This  Pasquin  Leroy  has  gone  to  Moscow?" 

"According  to  his  own  words,  he  was  leaving  this  morning." 

"I  daresay  that  statement  is  a  blind.  I  should  not  at  all 
wonder  if  he  is  still  in  the  city.  I  will  get  an  exact  description 
of  him  from  Jost,  and  set  Bemhoff  on  his  track." 

"Do  not  forget,"  said  the  Marquis  impressively,  "that  he 
told  Jost  in  apparently  the  most  friendly  and  well-meaning 
manner  possible,  that  the  King  had  discovered  the  whole  plan 
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of  our  financial  camnaiffn     w-  

«^X  .0  resign  in  co^f^. J^tT^  "P"'^  •"  •■•.  being 

»»e  i:!'^/^''''  "^  ""'  »"T>o>a'«i  P^ro„s«  with 

Lute«'!^y'L.!^'  "^  ^'f^o^  "  P««Pe«."  returned 
i«gly  probed  my  A„„gh""fft  ir'"""""  'P^  "^  »'™- 

g<»»  and  other  armaments  ourTihTA       '^^'"^"o"  "f  *e 
pickings-what  then?"  ^"^  ^°"  «"  *« P™cip.I 

'•  V^t  then?"  echoed  P^rouae  defiantly-"  Wh»  nn*-     . 
The  Kmg  B  aa  powerless  as  a  tatiret  in  .  fi.M  "*' 

"rows  to  be  aimed  at  I    He  darT^  -T  f       *  "'  "P  *» 
he  has  no  privilege  of  in^.^^       •  ?™'«'  »  S""  «a«; 

do  i.  to  M.^.  ZotT^  rl'^K'"'  •"  "'  «" 
and  at  present  h»  i«iH  ;.     f^®7""*  P°0'  business  at  best— 

must  do'^etm^^",;"'  ^'"^'^  'PP^""-    "^  ^ 

He  rae  and  paced  up  and  down  with  agif^ted  sten. 
To^Jay,  when  he  told  me  h.  k.j  ^  ^^ 

propositions,  I  accented  M.TJi  ^  "'  "^  '<>  '™to'  my 
tion*^  suri^is^  "'^,'f  "^H  »"  '^"""'*  "^  '»"''■«'«• 
m  U,e  Sejat.  and'  r^rer."w:r  i^^'  .'»  ^  -'«^ 
He  agreed,  and  said  that  he  himJir        ,T  °®  «*^<^"- 

-ons^   I  to,d  him  it^ltSr""  "'"'^  *•- 

..  ffij*  !^'  ™  "^  ''P')' '  "  a«ked  the  Marquis 

•Hi^::.orh„Teri:^.uf  ,f  7-^  "-"<»•• 
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conversation  with  me,   referring  me  to  you  and  our  chief 
colleagues  in  the  Cabinet." 
"Well?" 

"  WeU  1  I  pay  no  more  attention  to  a  King's  sudden  caprice 
than  I  do  to  the  veering  of  the  wind !  He  will  alter  his  mind 
m  a  few  days,  when  the  exigency  of  the  matters  in  hand 
becomes  apparent  to  him.  In  the  same  way,  he  will  revoke 
his  decision  about  that  grant  of  land  to  the  Jesuits.  He  must 
let  them  have  their  way." 

"What  benefit  do  we  get  by  favouring  the  Jesuits?"  asked 
Lutera. 

"Jost  gets  a  thousand  a  year  for  putting  flattering  notices 
of  the  schools,  processions,  festivals  and  such  nonsense  in  his 
various  newspapers;  and  our  party  secures  the  political  support 
of  the  Vaucan  in  Europe,-which  just  now  is  very  necessary. 
The  Pope  must  give  his  Christian  benediction  not  only  to  our 
Educational  system,  but  also  to  the  war !" 

"Then  the  King  has  set  himself  in  our  way  already,  even  in 
this  matter?'* 

"He  has!  Quite  unaccountably  and  very  foolishly.  But 
we  shall  persuade  him  still  to  be  of  our  opinion.  The  ass 
that  will  not  walk  must  be  beaten  till  he  gallops !  I  have  no 
anxiety  whatever  on  any  point ;  even  the  advent  of  Josfs  spy 
with  an  imitation  of  your  signet  on  his  finger  appears  to 
me  quite  melodramatic,  and  only  helps  to  make  the  general 
situation  more  interesting, -- to  me  at  least;  — I  am  only 
sorry  to  see  that  you  allow  yourself  to  be  so  much  concerned 
over  these  trifles ! " 

"I  have  my  family  to  think  of,"  said  the  Marquis  slowly: 
My  reputation  as  a  statesman,  and  my  honour  as  a  minister 
are  both  at  stake."    Pdrousse  smiled  oddly,  but  said  nothing. 
If  in  any  way  my  name  became  a  subject  of  popular  animad- 
version. It  would  entirely  ruin  the  position.  I  believe  1  have 
attained  in  history.     I  have  always  wished,—"  and  there  was 
a  tinge  of  pathos  in  his  voice— "my  descendants  to  hold  a 
certain  pride  in  my  career  I " 
P&ousse  looked  at  him  with  grim  amusement 
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of  "h:iry'fr„"f  r:f'?T!  'n***  *»  'descendant,' 

Wha.  do  t^'^lZV^^Zlt'  "  '^^""'- 
a>re  about  him?  Th.  ,)-.-.  jf'  *"  ""™  "e  any), 
descendant,  of  Bee.hl^„  orSJ^S"  "',  '^*«'''"  '  ^he 
numerous   advanCs   «.L^     .J"""    Among  the  many 

Shakespeare  isThaf  he  h^ Tjl  no  ;   ""^I''""'''*  '""'   "' 
his  memoi,  would  havetLn  de«:endants.    If  he  had, 

by  any  Yalfkee  k!cte^;i  ^^^,7  "Zlt  '^  "^'  "'^" 
able  features  of  this  Dro»rr=i!?  •  !  "'  ""  ""«'  '^-^ark- 
which  sons  forgetX'er h  d'iat .",  'ttT!,  T  "'"' 
you  .^  no.  ,ike.y  to  es«.pe  the  c^mmt  IZ^^^"-  ""''"'• 

"  nhalT^'T  ?  r  ""r"* '°  '»^''  "^departure. 
"Tl.lsisFriS?/Y?u'':Si'fi„''dr''  '".Wo"^."  be  said; 
P^rousse,  risL  at  Ae^,!rt    '=°"''™'«»' «"  "'end  ?  » 

'■  Vou  w^  ^^TfCi^a  Ce?  ZV  ^V'' 
he  said.     "Rely  „„  Ll    I  k!       °"''.=''^""  bght  by  then," 
with  any  i„te„j;:^:=J/-»™;«volved  you  thus  far 

ever  befalls  you  in  this  S  ^  "'"""'••    What- 

both  in  the'im",^,  *  We  Z  «""'V^'  ™;  we  are 

a  a™  hand,  and  st^  no^'hesTt^on'Tfof  thtT"  """ 
busmessistobeaDummv  andl.,?;.  v    ""  '^'"«-   ''» 

Lutera  made  no  reZ'  Th  °,'"'' ""^  ""■'"*"«""•" 
cordUIIy,-and  "rted  tn  ''  *°°''  bands,_not  over 
wheels  othrpS  ^T.  """l"'  ''*°"»^  "-^'d  'be 
«ate,  he  applied  ^s^'f  ^Z„Tt"o  .hf  2  'T  ''  ""'" 
numerous  teleohone  w.r^«  aT^  ^  ^"^^^  °^  one  of  the 

«-.ng  j^.o'S:lsrth^^,::rtenn''  ^t 

so  that  he  had  bufto  w^Wi  '^'"'"''"  ""«  ""^  "J. 
.ha.  personage,!*:!":;  ^''^'Z:::'^  '"'"  ^^°- 
.0  the  presence  of  the  King,-ap^        ^  """""'"«' 

wr^ re  l^^;:^^ »'  p^p^^. «'  ^^c. ..  ^ 
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"  Do  you  know  that  name  ?  "  he  asked 

General  Bernhoff  looked  at  it  attentively.    Only  the  keenest 
and  closest  observer  could  have  possibly  detect^  LsHg^ 
flicker  of  a  smUe  under  the  stiff  waxed  point,  of  his  muZ 
moustache,  as  he  read  it    He  returned  it^fuUy  folded 

I  fancy  I  have  heard  itl"  he  said  cautiously;  "In  any 
case,  I  shall  remember  it"  *«  «ny 

hJtT^r^'  "^^f^J?  *  "*"  °^  *^*'  "*"«  in  this  city;  trace 
h,m  If  you  can!    Take  this  note  to  Mr.  David  Jos^-and 

the™  «'^  K  "•n"'.'^^^  """''^^  *  ^'^  ""«•  ««d  «ddre»«ed 
Wm  W^  ''^"/^7°"  ^  exact  personal  description  of 
^^  .  ^       '*^r^  **'  *^^*  ^^^'  '■^^  Moscow,-but  I  dLcredit 

the  w^k  of  tdcmg  plans  of  our  miUtary  defences,-he  mus^be 

^P^JjI^f  ^'^'ri'?^^^"^^^^'^"^  You'understi^^d?- 
to  hi™  ^Jk  '"P^*^  ^/™^°^'  *^P^  ^«  note  handed 
Mmr         .  ^*  "  '°  *^  discovered,  I  shaU  not  fiul  to  discover 

J„f!!^"f-  ''^''"  ^°"  '""^  5^°"  "*  °°  *«  ^I'*  let  me  have 
information  at  once,"  went  on  P<Jrousse;  "But  be  weU  on 
your  guard,  and  let  no  one  learn  the  object  of  your  pursuit 
Keep  your  own  counsel  1 "  '        f 

there  might  be  trouble  I "  /  uiu  noi 

Ptfrousse  looked  at  him  sharply,  but  seeing  the  wooden-like 

mipassiveness  of  his  countenance,  forced  a  smUe. 

There  might  mdeed  I "  he  srid ;  "  Your  tact  and  discretion. 

General,  do  much  to  keep  the  dty  quiet     But  this  affair  of 

rasqum  Lcroy  is  a  private  matter." 
"Distinctly  sol"  agreed  Bernhoff  quietly:   "I  hold  the 

position  entirely!'  '*  "*® 

tK»^t '  k""?^  »fte^a'-ds  witiidrew,  and  Carl  P&ousse.  satisfied 
«?lni  /'  *"^  ™'!  "^^  precautions  to  make  known  the 
existence  of  a  spy  m  tiie  city,  if  not  to  secure  his  arrest,  turned 

:^^hTZ  I  "'^T  ^'^  ^  ^^'  "^'^  *  ^^""^^  °f  ease  and 
refreshment    He  might  not  have  felt  quite  so  self^ured  and 

complacent,  had  he  seen  the  worthy  Bernhoff  smiling  broadly 
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^clT-i,t:^--Z!^ }:  ">  P^  of  .he  n,mu,, 
indulge  in  I    Enga«d  iTi^kl^  dangerous  amusement  to 

I  fancy  I  might  have  heard  it     nh                  '  "*'"''   Y« ' 
excellent  I    AndTr..^  •         ?'^ ''"■  ""y  good  indeed 

.^oll  by  the  «.-from^X^^rX~"«°"«'hi.««y 
pcturesque  tenaces,  and  uTfllu  of  Iru"*  *'  "»'"' 
•omewhat  in  the  fashion  of  the  „^„-    .  '  ""'"   '"'«' 

tin  be  «ached  the Xf  „'  '  "^  J"'"  ">"""  of  Monaco, 
which  being  a  bro^t^rT"?  *  •'"''  """  °f  '"•'ion 
in  front  of^the  ^sX.^T'"''^'!^  "^ 
•unshine  of  a,e  aft^ooV^wZ^lif.  "^"=«  "  *«  !»•• 
«»»■  Here  he  took  his  pl^  Z  r^*"  "^  ^^"^ 
feUow  officer  here,  ml  mLS^  *'  ""^  '"'"""g  « 

-ith  the  rest  o"  tS  ^wd  wh^'Tu^  '"^  '«"'«»^«' 
landau,  drawn  by  tur^^^  "^  tJ^  gracefuHy^ped 
the  Royal  liveried  passed  h£  .  .:•  J^  ^^  postiHons  in 
cold.  Changeless  in^'sut^^^^  ^.Z^ -' <^*^g  the 

whom  «,e  pubUc  were  n,^  ^^ZIZ^T-  "■"" 
cunosity  to  them— a  Uvinir  mir^^i.  ■  1.  *^*"  °'"  ""  » 
ness;  for,  apparently  ulil^Lrbf e'oUo"  h^^Ut^  ^°^^"- 
aU  sorts  of  emotions  in  other^  Be^ZffTf'  '^^  '^'^^ 
thousand  times,  but  never  Zth.    ^^""^""^  ^d  seen  her  a 

"Always  th"' ^1°  s;^!^?"!' ^^^^^ 
frown  shading  the  •  blu/grinal^etf t ^Tul^  «^^^^^^^^ 

withV/  Tr^"  ^^°  '^^  ^^<=^  Death  Tshe  fec^^S'"' 
with  that  cold  sm  le  of  hers  which  ^^.^  , .       T*™^,— 

of  aU  life's  Uttle  business  r  ^"^  "°'^^"«  ^"'  »«>™ 

He  proceeded  meditatively  on  his  wav  tn  fh«  i,  i        • 
where,  on  demand,  he  was  at  o„«!  !?  •    ^^  ^"^"^  ^*^"» 
apartments  of  the  Kin^         *'  ^^'^  ^^^"^  *<>  ^^  private 
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CHAPTER   XVIII 

KOTAL  L0VEK8 

OILVER-WHITE  glamour  of  the  moon,  and  velvet 
K  ^.K  r"?u  ^/^^P  branching  foliage  held  the  quiet 
breadth  of  The  Islands  between  them.  Low  on  the  shore 
the  fantastic  shapes  of  one  or  two  tall  cliffs  were  outlined 
bkck  on  the  fine  sparkling  sand,-tiny  waves  rose  from  the 
!?Tku^^  "^V^"^  ^^  ^"^^""«  *°««^»»«  in  baby  ripples 

the  pebbles  with  low  gurgles  of  laughter,  and  in  the  warm 
silence  of  the  southern  night  the  nightingales  began  to  tune  up 
their  delicate  fluty  voices  with  delicious  tremors  and  pauses  in 
the  trying  of  their  song.  The  under-scent  of  hidden  violets 
among  moss  flowed  potently  upon  the  quiet  air,  mingled  with 
strong  pine-odours  and  the  salt  breath  of  the  gentiy  heaving 

fabled  Eden  might  have  been,  when  the  first  two  human  mated 
creatures  knew  it  as  their  own.  To  every  soul  that  loves  for  the 
first  time,  the  vision  of  that  Lost  Paradise  is  granted ;  to  every 
man  and  woman  who  know  and  feel  the  truth  of  the  divine 
^ssion  IS  vouchsafed  a  flashing  gleam  of  glory  from  that 
Heaven  which  gives  them  to  each  other.  For  the  voluptuary 
-for  the  animal  man,-who  Uke  his  four-footed  kindred  is 
only  consaous  of  instinctive  desire,  this  pure  expansion  of  the 
heart,  this  ennobhng  of  the  thought  is  as  a  sealed  book -a 
never-to-be-divulged  mystery  of  joy,  which,  because  he  cainot 

L^  whirthl''       •!'  T"'  *°  ^"""^'  *"•     ^'  ''  *  glory-cloud 
m  which  the  pnvileged  ones  are  'caught  up  and  received  out 

of  sight     It  transfuses  the  roughest  elements  into  immortal 
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mfluen<«,--it  colour,  the  earth  with  fairer  hue.,  and  fill,  the 
days  wuh  beauty ;  every  hour  i.  a  gem  of  .weet  thought  m  in 
the  dreammg  soul,  and  the  lover,  at  certain  time,  of  rapt  ecstasy, 
would  smile  mcredulously  were  he  told  that  anyone  liiing  could 
be  unhappy.    For  love  goes  back  to  the  beginning  of  thhig^- 

InL     T^u^^u  **  ''^^'^  ""^  "*^^-     ^'  ^  «^  birth  in^t 
pnmeval  light  when  'the  morning  star.  «ing  together,  and  al 
the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy.'    If  it  i.  real.  d^p.  pisiolte 
and  dismterested  love,  it  see.  no  difficulties  and^  knows  no 
disillusion..   It  IS  a  sufficient  a..urance  of  God  to  make  life  beau- 

things  are  being  mixed  and  prepared  for  casting  into  a  new 

r  1  :^r^'''r'""'  ^^^^^  ^^  *"^  °-  civilisation,  a^ 
.sl.rt  of  "°'  ^'~*"^  ""'■^  *^^  '^^  Egyptian  Rameses 
IS  part  of  us  now.— love  m  it.  pristine  purity,  faith  and  sim- 

fs  dlW'  rt   J''^  ""^^  '°"^^«  ^  ''^  »°  »^'allow  itTand" 

s  doubtful  whether  the  white  moon,  swinging  like  a  silv«  lamp 

in  heaven  above  the  peaceful  Islands,  shed  her  glory  anywhere 

n  ght  of  the  southern  spruigtime.  with  arms  entwined  round  each 

ou  Jd.T       J!"'^^  "P  *"^  ^^'^  °"  *^«  ^«»^«*  greensward 
oute  de  Ronsard's  cottage.~Gloria  and  her  '  «ilor '  hu.band. 

beautlfi.1  '"^.^PPy'-^nd  her  happinew  made  her  doubly' 

h^nl  L-  f'ir  "*  ^u  "'"*^  """^'^  °^  ""^'"^  homespun,  with 
her  nch  haur  faUmg  unbound  over  her  .houlder.  in  girl-fashion, 
and  ju.t  kept  back  by  a  band  of  white  coral,  fhe  look^ 
aaL  '^  ""!  ^"^^^^  of  theses;  her  lu.trou..  .tarlike  eye. 
f^Hn"^  K    K  ?'  ''"^"''  '^^""'^^  °"«  of  the  handsoL 

doubri'f '  /  ?*  '""''^""y  ''^^'^^  -"d  "ot  a  shadow  of 
doubt  or  fear  darkened  the  heaven  of  her  confidence.     She 

h^  ^    rr  "^"'^'"^  '""^  "^'-^«  <«<j  -'  -»^  tiit 

af  ^1  no         ^^"'P^ors,-she  had  never  thought  aLt  herself 

broniSw!!!!!  '"^^^'"P"^  ^^'  f^--  brilliancy  of  skin  with  the 
bron^d,  weather-beaten  faces,  of  the  iisher-folk  among  whom 
•he  dwelt.     RestiAg  her   delicate  clas«c  head   agailJ  Z 
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encircling  arm  of  her  lovw  ^nti  u,^  u     u 

uncanh.,i„  i..  p„„  ^"'^4^ j^I.^^'^-^''^ 

•liver  glimmer  of  the  moonbeams-  «J,,\T'  "**  ''''  *• 
•ide,  with  hi,  h«,<bomed<^l  S' Wl  «^'  /oung  m«  by  her 
bearing,  looked  the  fitlinTmltTfo;  ?J  f^t,"^  dutinguiAed 
hood.  No  two  lovm  „i  ^''1'^  'T'  '"'«<"»«K  "omu,. 
perfection;  and  a,  ^o" d Tw y^J'T^f «« "  Pj-r-cal 

«^tr.;r^£~^xr  tS^  :?^d"'  ^ 

which  sShoKrrrr  '"'"^ "  ""^^ » "•^'* 

woman's  quick  instinct  th»t  c««-»u-  '  "^'^  "**  * 

remorsefully  coSdel  t  shT^Ybu""''?  *'"'  ^^ 
heard  of  her  having  been^en  h^TK '°  ^^^^^'-^^^^  he  had 
evidently  vexed  b7it    He  kTh      "^   .'"^'  ^^  ''^^^  *^^  ''^ 

«.d  uneUt^y'f  ;:,  3h?an'S'hr:^«,^^^^^^^^ 

^6n6  Ronsard,  hid  iust  be^n  M  •    .     ^f'^'>»»  «he  called 

the  amusement  of  thi»  fi«h»r  r«ii.^^  ,  .  ^°  started  for 
.edded  lovers  t„1hemJv«'t;dT'V!rr«  *«  ^^ 
been  very  quiet,  save  f^^uS  UtS^to^^T  w  '  ""*  •""* 
tune  with  the  mterchange  of  «^      °d  T      "^  """ 

up  t  rntrtr  h^d^^j  !:Letirrr  ^  '^^  '^  ^- 

and  kissed  it  tenderly  *  '  ^'^  a  rose  on  its  stem. 
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ome »        ^  '  *''  y^'nlay.-when  the  King 

•  musical  magnet  wliich  driT^C-    ^  '^°"'  8°'"''=''  ™'«  *" 
wished   it  V^"    noT  hTn.    i''  "'""■'"'    ^"'  '  ""l"  have 

H.«.,ir.':-r.r^roVi?rr"''''- 

fMcjr  :.  .i,  J    t,  1  ,"    .*  Prt  PenitenUy;-"!  had  the 
told  „,.  n„,  .0  do„|.  ""*  *°"«''  "•«  8»od  Professor 

ine  :al,le.  : ;,  •,=<  nl  ^ ,!  !.  Z^  """«  ''''  "'"^  to  the 
shouW  k,.  . :  ,  ?:„.s  rt  *"'  °"  "^  *«'y  "igl"  Gloria 
if  he  we«,  a|.,o :,d  ;. " ,',  dZr*"'"?'^  '='^'"  «»' 
would  be  ....  -.o  -^r  oTh  *.t  ^  *°,  ^°-  '"""=  ■»«"« 
before  hi.  return /and  iridta^^tt,;  h""",!"'  """"^ 
her  «xompany  him  on  h  .  ua^u.    M  hiT     }  '"t  "^^ 

•«  hL  with  aS'opLi^;sr.utf '^•' "'"  ™"^ 

weU.-indeed.  almost  r.friend?-         "^  '"  ''"°''  ""^  "l-''^ 

••A:5^Lt«:ris''ve^;^:k;;^:r^^^ 

He  walked  on.  still  keepin^Z^*' '''"«^'  conBdence." 

ihe  Kings  physician!"   she  echoed -« H.  a 
•eem  a  great  person  at  all--h*»  «  „  •'       '.      "®  ^°^^  not 
man  1 "  ^  *"'    ^^  "  *l»"te  a  simple  old  German 

Her  lover  smiled. 

"To  be  physician  u,  .he  King,  my  Glori..  fa  not  a  vary 
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wonderful  honour  I  It  merely  implies  that  the  man  so  chosen 
IS  perhaps  the  ablest  fencer  with  sickness  and  death  •  the 
greatness  is  m  the  simple  old  German  himself,  not  in  the  Kine's 
preference.    Von  Glauben  is  agood  man." 

"I  know  it,"  said  Gloria  genUy;  "He  is  good,-and  very 
kind.  He  said  he  would  always  oe  my  friend,— but  he  was 
very  strange  in  his  manner  yesterday,  and  almost  I  was  vexed 
with  him.  Do  you  know  what  he  said  ?  He  asked  me  what 
I  should  do  If  you— my  husband,  had  deceived  me  ?  Can  vou 
imagine  such  a  thing  ?  »  ' 

Now  was  the  supreme  moment  With  a  violently  bcatinjr 
heart  the  Prmce  halted,  and  putting  both  arms  round  her  waist 
drew  her  up  to  him  in  such  a  way  that  their  eyes  looked  close 
into  each  other's,  and  their  lips  were  within  kissing  touch. 

Yes,  my  sweetest  one!  I  can  imagine  such  a  thing !  Such 
a  thing  IS  possible !  Consider  it  to  be  true  I  Consider  that  I 
Aow  deceived  you  I " 

She  did  not  move  from  his  clasp,  but  into  her  large,  lovely 
trustmg  eyes  came  a  look  of  grief  and  terror,  and  her  face  erew 
ashy  pale.  * 

"  In  what  way  ?  "  she  whispered  faintly ;  "  Tell  me  I  I— I 
— cannot  believe  it ! " 

"Gloria,-Gloria!  My  love,  my  darling !  Do  not  tremble 
so !  Do  not  fear  I  I  have  not  deceived  you  in  any  evil  way. 
—what  I  have  done  was  for  your  good  and  mine ;  but  now— 
now  there  is  no  longer  any  need  of  deception.-you  may,  and 
sAaU  know  all  the  truth,  my  wife,  my  dearest  in  the  world! 
You  shall  know  me  as  I  truly  am  at  last !" 

She  moved  restlessly  in  his  strong  clasp,-she  was  trembling 
from  head  to  foot,  as  if  her  blood  was  suddenly  chilled. 

"As  you  truly  are!"  she  echoed,  with  pale  lips-" Are  you 
not  then  what  I  have  believed  you  to  be  ?  " 

And  she  made  an  effort  to  withdraw  herself  entirely  from  his 
embrace.     But  he  held  her  fast 

"I  am  your  husband.  Gloria!"  he  said,  "and  you  are  my 
wife !  Nothing  can  alter  that ;  nothing  can  change  our  love 
or  disumte  our  hves.    But  I  am  not  the  poor  naval  officer  1 
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su Jh  ^T'"^''^  P'""^  '°  ^  •~-*^°"«'^  I  *™  «J*d  I  adopted 
love  I    I  am  not  m  the  service  of  the  Crown  Princc-cxceot  in 

"Id  he  held  her  closer-"  Do  not  be  afraid,  my  darling  1  Lift 
up  your  eyes  and  look  at  me  with  your  own'swe'et  trusting  lool^ 
--do  not  turn  away  from  me.  because  instead  of  beiL  the 
Pnnce  s  servant,  I  am  the  Prince  himself  I »  * 

JlJ^lI^^'l"  ^",^  '^'^  "  '^y  °^  ""'^^  <J«°Iation.  Gloria 
^enched  he«elf  out  of  his  arms,  and  stood  apart.  lo<^kinR  at 
.  him  m  wild  alarm  and  bewilderment  "  The  P^i  |  VoSl 
you  l-my  husband  I  You,-the  King's  son  I  And  you  have 
mamed  ^!-oh,  how  cruel  of  youl—how  cruel  lL--how 

Covering  her  face  with  her  hands,  she  broke  into  a  low 

^u^^h  **"'  l^'"'  ^^  ^°  ^^^  *^^  by  her  distress^ 

caught  her  agam  m  his  arms. 

"Hush.  Gloria!"  he  said,  with  an  accent  of  authority 
though  his  own  voice  was  tremulous;  "You  must  noterieve 
hkethisl  You  mU  break  my  heart  I  Do  you  not  unSe^S 
Do  you  not  see  that  all  my  life  is  bound  up  in  you?-t^t  I 
give  It  to  you  to  do  what  y^,,  will  with  ?-that  I  care  nothing 
for  rank,  state  or  throne  wliliout  you?-that  I  will  let  all  the 
world  go  rather  than  lose  you?  Gloria,  do  not  weep  so  - 
do  not  weep  1  i^very  tear  of  yours  is  a  pang  to  me  1  What 
does  It  matter  whether  I  am  prince  or^mmoner?    i^^e 

HttTn"    °"  "^  ''^"'-'^^   "*   °"«  -  '^«  "ght  " 

of  hriJ^^K  Ij^Pf^'^i^t^^y  '^  his  arms,  kissing  the  soft  cluster 
of  hair  that  fell  agamst  his  breast,  and  whispering  all  the 
tenderest  words  of  endearment  he  could  think  of  to  console 
and  soothe  her  anguish.  By  degrees  she  grew  calmer,  and  her 
i^bs  gradually  ceased.  Dashing  the  tears  from  heriyes^she 
looked  up,— her  face  white  as  marble. 

aZZ!^T  """u  i'"  ^°"'"^ ' "  '^^  ^<^  ^  ^^'  'ones  that 
•hook  with  fear ;  "  He  would  kill  you  I » 

The  Prince  smiled  indulgently;  his  only  thought  was  for 
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her,  and  so  long  as  he  could  dry  her  tears,  Kotmr&»  nm  ot 
pleasure  was  nothing  to  him. 

"He  would  kill  you!"  repeated  Gloria,  with  wide  open 
tear-wet  eyes;  "He  hates  all  kings,  in  his  heart  !-and  if^ 
knew  that  you~yau~my  husband,-were  what  you  say  you 
are  ;-if  he  thought  you  had  married  me  under  a  disguise,  only 
to  leave  me  and  never  to  want  me  any  more " 

"Gloria,  Gloria! "  cried  the  Prince,  in  despak;  "Why  will 
you  say  such  things !  Never  to  want  you  any  more !  I  want 
you  all  my  life,  and  every  moment  of  that  life !  Gloria,  yoa 
must  listen  to  me-you  must  not  turn  from  me  at  the  very 
time  I  need  you  most !  Are  you  not  brave?  Are  you  not 
true  ?    Do  you  not  love  me  ?  " 

With  a  pathetic  gesture  she  stretched  out  her  hands  to  him 
Oh,  yes,  I  love  you  ! "  she  said ;  "  I  love  you  with  all  my 
heart !    But  you  have  deceived  me  !-my  .^earest,  you  have 
deceived  me !    And  if  you   had  only  told   me  the  truth    I 
would  never,--for  your  own  sake,--have  married  you ! " 

"I  know  that!"  said  the  Prince;  "And  that  is  why  I 
determined  to  win  you  under  the  mask  of  poverty !  Nojr 
listen,  my  Princess  and  my  Queen !— for  you  are  both »  I 
want  all  your  help-all  your  love-all  your  trust !  Do  not  be 
afraid  of  Ronsard;  he  will,  he  can  do  nothing  to  harm  me  I 
YOU  are  my  wife,  Gloria,— you  have  promised  before  God  to 
obey  me !    I  claim  your  obedience  I " 

She  stood  silent,  looking  at  him, -pale  and  fair  as  an 
:vory  statue  of  Psyche,  seen  against  the  dark  background 
of  Ae  heavily-branched  trees.  Her  mind  was  stunned  and 
confused;  she  had  not  yet  grasped  the  full  consciousness  of 
her  position,-but  as  he  spoke,  the  old  primitive  lessons  of 
faith,  steadfastness  of  purpose,  and  unwavering  love  and  trust 
in  God,  which  her  adopted  father  had  instilled  into  her  from 
childhood,  rose  and  asserted  their  sway  over  her  startled,  but 
unspoilt  soul.  ' 

always !   I  shall  do  whatever  you  tell  me,  even  if  you  command 
me  to  die  for  your  sake  1 " 
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h«^  in  this  one  thing  misled  Lr  T^l  J^'""  '"^  ^°' 
sailor  lover  still  l-it  is  a  murhl  T  u^  ^'"^  ""^  "'^  ««  y«" 
than  a  simple,  inde^nd",  ^^^r  ^^^^^^^^^  *  ^•"^-- 
and  help  me  to  make  it  eXable  I  T  ^^  ""^  P^''''°"' 
down  to  that  rocky  nook  on  .ku  ^^""^  "^^  '^'th  me 
-nd  I  will  ^  you  eCv  h  "''''  '  '"^  ^^"  ^°"' 

how  I  trust  to  yoIrL:^'::  r^'''"«  ^^nds.-and 

-j^au  the  ^^::i-:^^z^^^zfz 

A  shadow  of  pain  darkened  his  face. 
OJoria,"  he  said  sadly  •  «« if  vn.,,  1 
you  would  forgiye!"  '^  ^"'^  ^°^«  ^as  as  great  as  mine 

She  stood  a  moment  waverina  an^ 
were  riveted  on  each  otheTIn  al,?„t      ''""'I'  *"''  '^^ 
her  soft  lips  were  a  little  tl    JT*    '■""""*'  "'action-. 

st^dfastly  Vd:d  hta'  ShXr'-''^  ^"'^  "  ^"^ 
«nd  very  pale;   but  he  rfr^nU-         «'"'>arr..ssed,  conscious, 

shy  woi,irof'  th^e  put^^yts'"  ^T""^ J*'\^''"^»  -<J 

sprang  to  him  and  clS  wk™.    .T  "^■.    ^""'''^"'y  '''« 
htowi*,™p„^,„,^^.t'^^7-bout  h„  neclc,  kissing 

1  do  forgive!      Oh,   I    do    forgive f»    .!,. 

-  -but  \  ^  ,„,hL'"ei'  ji:t  t;.™:.'ri  -^d':""' 

curved  mouth-..^  knlt-anf  .:>  '^Va?  ""  '^•"■^•" 
my  own!_even  thoueh  (h^  .^L  ■^^'  ^^  >'°"'  »™  «»! 
n.e!— still  my  ve^ f™*-    "'"  "'^  "^  'o  1««  ^o"  from 

TT»  -nnth  of  p.„ionate  Mng  i„  ^r  ^,  ^^^^  .,  ^ 
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r/T^lT^^u'P'^^  ^~™  *=^'"  *°  brow.-and  clasping  her 
to  his  breast,  he  gave  her  the  speechless  answer  that  love 

!Zl^°K  7!?  !"**  "P^'-^l^^".  keeping  his  arm  tenderly 
about  h«,  he  led  her  gently  into  the  path  through  the  pine- 
wood,  whiqh  wound  down  to  their  favourite  haunt  by  the  sea. 
The  moonlight  had  now  increased  in  brilliancy,  and  iUu- 
mmed  the  landscape  with  all  the  opulence,  splendour  and 
superabundance  of  radiance  common  to  the  south,— the  air 
was  soft  and  balmy,  and  one  great  white  cloud  floating  lazily 
under  the  silver  orb,   moved  slowly  to  the  centre  of  the 
heavens,-the  violet-blue  of  night  falling  around  it  like  an 
impenal  robe  of  state.     The  two  youthful  figures  passed  under 
the  pme-boughs,  which  closed  over  them  odorously  in  dark 
arches  of  shadow,  and  wended  their  slow  way  down  to  the 
seashore,  from  which  they  could  see  the  Royal  yacht  lying 
at  anchor,  every  tapering  line  of  her  fair  proportions  distinctly 
outlined  agamst  the  sky,  and  all  her  masts  shining  as  if  they 
had  been  washed  with  silver  dew;  and  the  Heir-Apparent  to 
a  throne  was,-for  once  in  the  history  of  Heirs-Apparent.- 
happy-happy  m  knowing  that  he  was  loved  as  princes  seldom 
or  never  are  loved,-not  for  his  power,  not  for  his  rank,  but 
simply  for  himself  alone,  by  one  of  the  most  beautiful  women 
m  ttie  wor  d,  who,-if  she  knew  neither  the  ways  of  a  Court 
nor  the  wiles  of  fashion,-had  something  better  than  either  of 

Tn^^  "^""^'^^  °^  ^^^  *"^  ^^  ^''«n«th  of  innocence. 

K€n6  Ronsard,  coming  back  from  his  pleasurable  duties 
as  host  and  chairman  to  his  fisherm(tn-friends,  found  the 
cottage  deserted,  and  smiled,  as  he  sat  himself  down  in  the 
porch  to  smoke,  and  to  wait  for  the  lovers'  return 

"What  a  thing  it  is  to  be  young  1 "  he  sighed,  as  he  gazed 
meditatively  at  the  still  beauty  of  the  night  around  him;- 
To  be  young,-and  in  love  with  the  right  person  I  Hours 
go  hke  moments-the  grass  is  never  damp-the  air  is  never 
cold-there  IS  never  time  enough  to  give  all  the  kisses  that 
are  waitmg  to  be  given ;  and  Ufe  is  so  beautiful,  that  we  are 
^most  able  to  understand  why  God  created  the  universe ! 
The  rapture  passes  very  quickly,  unfortunately-with  some 
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^''shoiiid^  priy  IhaUt  K.^  ^°'  ^"ything-which  I  do  not 
cannot  offen'd  iet^rX^TZ^^  ^'°"^'  '^  ^^^ 
existence,  to  see  one  woman  h^L"*  "  '^'Ponsible  for  our 
millions  of  them  f  One  rcStion  ?«  T  °'  ""  ^^^  ^^^^^^d 
not  make  much  differenceTClIw  fhatT'"^^  "'^  "^'^ 
prey  on  the  weak,  nearly  alwavs  r!!   •.       ?^  '^'°"8  ^^^"W 

to  hope  and  beheve  that  on Te  ^   '  "^       ''  "  '^'''^'' 
be  magnanimous  '»  ^  occasions  the  strong  may 

h^ed  on  ,  raised  pla.fo™tlj°  ^^  Wn.self  standing  ba«. 
who  .11  shouted  wiih  one  t^-fi.  "'«'"«  ■"'"ions  of  people 
Rjgieidel-  He  looMZnZru°'rT-"''^^^< 
red  with  blood  I-he  looked  "d  Tl  k  '^"'''  ""^  ^^  'h™ 
flushed  with  the  same  o^in  '^     u    *  '"'"^'«'  «"<*  'hey  were 

hiood  orii„^_r'crtU:;«,"rL-"°°'''-«-« 

Choked  and  tomented  with  .  T  ?         "*  ''*•  ""^  <»"sel 
the  dream  that  he  tri^To  sir '"d  't^,,"  "'™<'  '" 
cned  out-"  For  her  sake  iX^T^    t"*  •"  his  force  he 
the  clamour  of  the  crowd  drowned  hi,         "  "'«'"    »"' 
was  as  if  the  coldness  of  death  !^m  rf     ™«'-«"''  then  it 
»d  cruelly,  as  though  his  whole  C"  °'" ''''"■-'"'""y 
within  an  icebe,g,-4,d  he  ^.V,''  V"  "^"8  enclosed 
and  care,  laid  oZ  before  him  deS°"1;  ?*  ?""  <>'  h"  '"'e 
I'ke  a  queen,  and  placed  on  "  J^Z^l  '°^  ""  ""^""^ 
purple  «Jvet  falling  about  hef?n/^1f    '""  "f  "ate,  with 
her  head  and  feet.    And  totS  ^tt  h"^'"'  """'"«  "' 
Glonam  excelsisDeo!»-min^„f!L   >'  ""-"Gloria I 
Of  priests  at  some  distant  Z^"1ZT^  '"f^  '"anting 
attempt  to  touch  the  royal  velveVn^  ,k  .  ."«'"  ^^  "'«'1«  an 
hfeless  body,  when  he  w^  wulvl     ,  k""^  ""  ''"'"iful 
•"h  swords  and  bayonSs"^  Lt?  s^'*  ''''  ""^  ">«" 
here?    Are  you  not  her  muZj^   .^^'^  '"^^  "»  Xou 
"  No,  no  I    Never  could  I  Tv^wZ  k  ■■"  "'^  »«  wildly 

have  humed  the  child  of  ^^  ,o„^ 


(I 


If 
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Never  could  1  hurt  .  hair  of  her  head,  or  cau*  her  an 
hour-.  „™, I  She  i.  aU  I  had  in  *;  worlds  tevS 
her  l-I  loved  her  I    Ut  me  «e  herl-let  me  touch  h^^ 

dianged,^and  .t  wui  found  that  Gloria  was  not  dead  at  alL 
but  TOlkmg  peacefully  alone  in  a  garden  of  fiower^  with  UU^ 
crownmg  her  and  all  the  sunshine  about  her;  »d  Z  a1 
golden  b,er  of  state  had  changed  into  a  ship'  at  seTthfch 

The  troubled  «s.on  cleared  from  hi.  b«in,  and  his  sleep  grel 
calmer;  he  breathed  more  easily,  and  flitting  glim,^^ 

ZSl^.^f"  ,'i'  r™"«  «y«.--enes  Hme 
peaceful  and  beautiful  world,  where  never  a  shadow  of  sorrow 
or  trouble  darkened  the  quiet  contentment  d-  lap^^d 
mnocmt  lives.    He  smiled  in  his  sleep,  and  heaved  fdSp 

2\f.  '^^J^'^'f  '"-  «'""''  "'"'''«•  ••  f«l  »  Mgh'  touch 
on  h«  dioulder,  and  to  see  Gloria  standing  before  him.    A 

.Tetr,  °"  '"''»«>-*«  f"rance  of  the  woodlands  «,d 
the  Ka  clmig  about  her  garments,-she  held  .  few  roses  in 

.w  ?*,fl  ""  =»"«*"«  "  her  whole  appearance 

■•You  have  returned  alone?"  he  said  wonderingly. 
Yes.    I  have  returned  alone  I    I  have  much  to  tell  von. 
dearl    Letiugoinl*  -"uui  lo  leu  yoo, 


CHAPTER  XIX 
o'  rn  co„„„,o»  OF  m  „*„ 

THE  laige  gau„t  building  which  »,.  j-    •« 

name  of  the  'People's  AmTIki  ^  *«""'"'  '')'  ">« 

4m  unfashionable  square  of  aT^?''.?~'™''  •-<»d  "  a 

«>.'My  devoted  ,0  ULus.?*  7.'""<*  ""^  »»«  b«n 

originally  served  a  useM  T^         •'"*««  '*"«^    It  had 

.helter  for  foreign.  "^TfoLCThich   ""Z"'"'  '-<»"^ 
".d  .ntrinsieally  worthies^  ™br;hieh  J"  '^'^  «»»'™c.e5 
«d  showy  in  appearance/was  'r,t„te^i"«  cheaply  i„pon«, 
m^dlMlasses  i,,  preferenU  to  ^  oHh^- """  f  ">'  "PP" 
manship.    Lately,  however  thf^     *^  "'""«'■»' »<>*• 
•;n>o«  less  Aan  nofti„g;^d  whlZf  ""'"''  **■  f"""  "> 
tte  secret  n«chinalionsrf&rgiuT?h„L     TJ"''  ""  <•»  «> 
Comnnttee,  no  one  would  Weil!?"^''^''  *«™'«"ionaTr 
Foreign  tradesmen,  however  Id  f  **  ''"^"«*«'  '<>  ««r2^ 
had  "ftainlyexperi-enc^TeCk    'T«"  ""'"»«"  8«nenUIy 
"«nufa«u,e,,  and  some  of  ^^L"  *^"'  '""«'«  "Pon  home 
so  successfiiUy  intimidated  «  toSt-.n      "'  *™'  ***  been 
ments  outside  their  warehouMa  ,n  ,1, "' P""""«nt  announce- 
workmen  need  apply,    P^i„*°  ^  *''«'  «»'  'Only  native 
".foreign  goods,  the  •A^lZ^^r''  "»' *«  '«'"».?• 
had  for  some  time  been  shw  up  fnT^  "  *  ""^  •""«*"« 
decay,  tUl  a,e  owners  of  the  prol^^^l"'?  ""^  ">  d"'  and 
.popular  concerts,  meeting  ^T.?    '"""'  ">  '« it  out  for 
l«.e  money  out  of  it,  barewW,!    k"T'  '"''  «>  ">»*«  some 
-gUness.     The  plan  had^uc^^^'/^"^"^  "■"  ""-""nlT, 
"»»  begimiing  to  be  known^"^  ?'"^  ""'•  ""i  *»  Pbce 
thousand,  were  wont  to  ^nglate  ,r"'""  """=  *■"« 

o^ate,  to  enjoy  cheap  music 
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and  cheap  entertainment  generally.  It  was  a  favourite  van- 
tage ground  for  the  disaffected  and  radical  classes  of  the 
metropolis  to  hold  forth  on  their  wrongs,  real  or  imaginary,— 
and  the  capacities  of  the  largest  room  or  hall  in  the  building 
were  put  to  their  utmost  extent  to  hold  the  enormous  audiences 
that  always  assembled  to  hear  the  picturesque,  passionate  and 
striking  oratory  of  Sergius  Tbord. 

But  there  were  one  or  two  rare  occasions  when  even  Sergius 
Thord's  attractions  as  a  speaker  were  thrown  into  the  back- 
ground,  by  the  appearance  of  that  mysterious  personality  known 
as  Lotys, — concerning  whom  a  thousand  extravagant  stories 
were  rife,  none  of  which  were  true.     It  was  rumoured  among 
other  things  as  wild  and  strange,  that  she  was  the  illegitimate 
child  of  a  certain  great  prince,  whose  amours  were  legion— that 
she  had  been  thrown  out  into  the  street  to  perish,  deserted  as 
an  infant,  and  that  Sergius  Thord  had  rescued  her  from  that 
impending  fate  of  starvation  and  death,— and  that  it  was  by 
way  of  vengeance  for  the  treatment  of  her  mother  by  the  Exalted 
Personage  involved,  that  she  had  thrown  in  her  lot  with  the 
Revolutionary  party,  to  aid  their  propaganda  by  her  intellectual 
gifts,  which  were  many.     She  was  known  to  be  very  poor,— 
she  lived  in  cheap  rooms  in  a  low  quarter  of  the  dtyj  she 
was  seldom  or  never  seen  in  the  public  thoroughfares,— she 
appeared  to  have  no  women  friends,  and  she  certainly  mixed 
in  no  form  of  social  intercourse  or  entertainment    Yet  her 
name  was  on  the  lips  of  the  million,  and  her  influence  was 
felt  far  beyond  the  city's  radius.     Even  among  some  of  the 
highest  and  wealthiest  classes  of  society  this  peculiar  appella- 
tion of  '  Lotys,'  carrying  no  surname  with  it,  and  spoken  at 
haphazard  had  the  effect  of  causing  a  sudden  silence,  and  the 
interchange  of  questioning  looks  among  those  who  heard  it, 
and  who,  without  knowing  who  she  was,  or  what  her  aims  in 
life  really  were,  voted  her   *  dangerous.'    Those  among  the 
superior  classes  who   had    by  rare  chance  seen  her,   were 
unanimous  in  their  verdict  that  she  was    not   beautiful,— 
•but  I '  —  and  the   'but'  spoke  volumes.     She  was  known 
to   possess  something   much  less    common,  and  hx  more 


Z  eT  '°^''""'°''  ^'^  ^«=  STATE  .«, 

admmed.  though  with  bated  breatrlT*"]:  *'/*  ""*  "'«' 
•he  could  easily  become  a  ve™  t  ^^  "  "'«  *o»' 

She  henelf  was.  «^^  J7  ?!"'  P«"°"^  '"deed. 
A.  many  discussion,  c™«rll  h«' "^'^"^  unconscious  of 
her  own  secret  «>„ow,,-he '  L  *'Z°"^"-    ^he  had 

•hut  close  within  her  own  bre?«  Tl'  '"'""^'  "•"•*  'he 
"d  poverty-stricken  days  of  s^tr*""^  "'"  °'  ■"""5'  K^eft 
•he  had  educated  hersTto  .  S  /?'!  "i™''  ""'"nment, 
control  «,d  almost  st^cal  tntTdl     1     «"  °'  ""'"'  *"' 
"d  gnmd  one.  absolutely  S  <rf  """"""  "«'  »  broad 
•trong,  almost  Pa»ionate  ^Zh.  witrthr""  ""  '""  "'  * 
-Md  she  had  formed  heLlf  „„  Vl  c      ™"«'  "' »*"». 
courage  and  truth  and  ^  f^s  °  t  H^.  ,1™'  '""'^  «»«  "' 
her  .e,  were  absolutely  unkn^r^io  ht     N  "IT"  ^"'  <" 
envy,  nor  malice,  nor  spleen  disLh!^  .J^"*''  ™""y-  "« 
current  of  her  blood, -haJH.""  °"""y  •  "owing 
human  kind,  and  contemXr  07"^  '^'^  ^  Pit,  fof 
M™g  alone,  and  studSy  '  nar,  ,      ""-"^  "^^—nd  «. 
world,    she   had   atJ^V^l,  ^'T  *«  ■»»»  Wvolou. 
thoughtful  disposition  which  ^ll\  **"'*'«'   and   deeply 

of  the  hero  and  fte  r^ladon^^'.K  "  "'''•"''  "»  ""4* 
put  away  out  of  her  1^^  !!"  -f  f,.*°  "^nj^-    She  had  iZ 

She  had.  by  her  t  i^„g"'o^  f,  '"'""'""'  ""  "«'«" 
•uflering  men  and  .om«  co '  *     ,u      """^  °'  ""^inft 
'hat  real  happiness  couM  oTbe  J     LT"'"'  """"^'-'i"" 
youna  «.d  the  extremely  thoughfesTi;:^,^*'  ««-»<="/ 
another  name  for  the  selfish  ,„T   b        ''  ""'  '"^  "as  only 
instincts  of  animal  de!i„     in    °"  '"""'  '»<'  destructive 
or  passionately  proclaim  against  A^  T  "^"  """*  "«'y  '>«», 
«  were  daily  dispUy™  toT/.h'^     '"'""'""  °f«fe'"ch 
profound  and  oeLLs  «„^'-f  =  ™  ""'^  «»«)  with  a 
■".possible  .0  cure.     Her^X,  ?       J  ""  ""^  "'''^h  were 
*«  despairing,  the  brore„t«neJ  a'/The".'  ^"'■^"^  '-'"«• 
■--thehcghtofan  angel,  ^^r^  ^ve'^^^^f 
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"ely  poor  uid  criminal  cl..w;_the  Sercetl  niffiut  of  th. 

and  abuidoned  through  4e  intervenUon  rf^^rt^ 
mte  lecttul  «umen.  .«ft  ,o  perceive  the  «v«e^,i„^^ 

-Tmiiirir'^""""'^  •»  po"' ouTu  rCnei' 

.^.5.  H-  /T?™*  «"«"»"■  No  preacher  could  perw 
.u«le  a  U,,ef  of  Uie  poetical  inglorioumeu  of  thieving,  m 
U^couH  „d  a  pri«,n  chaplain.  r.n,on,t„i,i„g  ^  t^ 
muaa  after  hu  crune.  wa.  not  half  as  much  ule  to  the 
St«e  a.  Lo,)^  ,ho  could  induce  .uch  «,  one  to  «i^  Z 
murderou.  mtent  altogether,  before  he  h«l  „  Z^T^Z 

^.^"f ."'  ".•  "T^  -"PO"-    Thoujrof^ 
were  abwlutely  under  her  moral  dominion.-and  theWw 

that  had  she  bidden  the  whole  city  rise  in  nnrolt,  she  wouM 

.h^'u  ?*  •'"''"?'!^  '■•^  '•»  ■»<>  »°">ing  to  common 
though  she  viewed  them  with  perhaps  more  pi^  thaTTZ 
the  very  poor.  An  overplus  of  a»h  in  «,y  one  p«W«^ 
«»,,o„  that  had  not  been  rightfuUy  eam«i  bj  ^.^rfhS^ 

la«  of  the  universe  ,-hAow  and  ostentation  she  despised.- 
and  though  she  loved  beautiful  things,  she  found  the^^she 

S^  fnltTlT  rr  ^  **  «'='y<l«y provisions  rfnat«^ 
than  m  the  elaborate  designs  of  art  When  she  passedX 
gay  shop,  in  the  principal  thoroughfares  she  never^Sd  to 
look  m  at  the  jeweUers'  windows.-but  she  would  «^f^ 
many  mmut«,  studying  the  beauty  of  the  sprays  of^hil 
and  other  deHcate  blossoms,  arranged  in  baskets  ^dv^T 
the  leading  florists;  »hile,-best  delight  of  all  to  her^  . 
.uilaor  walk  mUnd  among  the  woods,  where  she  could  gXr 

atouTh'l'  fT'^^'r*  "  '""  •'-P"^  ■'  'f"'  them  giltri^g 
about  her  feet.'    She  would  have  been  an  extraonW  ~* 

Mnahty  as  a  man.—.  ,  woman  she  was  doubly  reSu^ 


ps». 


wwm^ 


OF  THE  CORKUmo.  OP  THE  STATE  ,,. 

«»«»une  of  them  to  .he  A^i.,.}^'-  '°  bring  a  wodlv 
^  •"  enounced  To'^e^k'^'^'' «~™  o"  '"«  "Wht^^^en 

f  WW.      The  police  had  been  nZU  ^  .      Corruption  of  the 

*^°*^  JwguMe.     AIIfT        '^"'*''"«'  no  roughness   anw 
^ionary  Coatee  J  re  pr'T^.'^L^  °^  ^-«'-  S*  R^vo,"; 
•eveml  and  apa-L-JnH    ^      "*'  ^"^  ^^ey  came  as  .r«    . 

•nd  he  h«l  donned  .  ver,  ■!">,      ""  R«"l>iandt  dumX 

*«>ng  Keeping  hi.  Cd  Z^'T""  """"^  *«  •««gi^ 
*0"ght.  hi.  eye,  »ere,  ne,e„hete^  k  '  "*"""'  •"i'udTrf 
"•tenng  who  beloneed  t^k-^  '''"P  '<>  •««  even-  n~J^ 

new  Msodate,  P,«,„i„  r^, ""  *"«•  "  l>e  perceived  hi.  I,teJ 
'he  c™.d.  ,„„  J  »  I*™y.  quietly  .dge  hi.  „,  ^^ 

*'Ae.tcomen,ofthebad,„Z,,',l  kI.""*"  •"'«''««  Md 
hB  comrade.,  itfa,  Graub3  f^  ?f    "«  »"  followed^ 

•"arm  glow  of  con,entmen?f„  If'  '*'8»^-»d  Thort  f^J 
btely  enrolled  member  of  "he  „**,"?'"«''"'»"«»  ihat  ,h«e 
•o  fir  faithful  to  their  tend     ^.^"'"'''"""'"y  Committee  w^ 
^  Uty..  they  h«i  .e.^^^^  '^^^  "^"""ed  in  the  bS 
-".epromp.  Obedience  Of  ,.*'^--Her_ 
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the  moon,— and  Sergius,  full  of  a  thousand  wild  schemes  for 
the  regeneration  of  the  People,  was  more  happy  to  know  them 
as  subjects  to  her  power,  than  as  adherents  to  his  own  cause. 
He  was  calmly  cognisant  of  the  presence  of  General  Bernhoff, 
the  well-known  Chief  of  Police ;— though  he  was  rendered  a 
trifle  uneasy  by  observing  that  that  personage  had  seated  himself 
as  closely  as  possible  to  the  bench  occupied  by  Leroy  and  his 
companions.  A  faint  wonder  crossed  his  mind  as  to  whether 
the  three,  in  their  zeal  for  the  new  Cause  they  had  taken  up, 
had  by  any  means  laid  themselves  open  to  suspicion ;  but  he 
was  not  a  man  given  to  fears ;  and  he  felt  convinced  in  his  own 
mind,  from  the  close  personal  observation  he  had  taken  of 
Leroy,  and  from  the  boldness  of  his  speech  on  his  enrolment 
as  a  member  of  the  Revolutionary  Committee,  that,  whatever 
else  he  might  prove  to  be,  he  was  certainly  no  coward. 

The  hall  filled  quickly,  till  by  and  by  it  would  have  been  im- 
possible to  'find  standing  room  for  a  child.  A  student  of  human 
nature  is  never  long  in  finding  out  the  dominant  characteristic  of 
an  audience,— whether  its  attitude  be  profane  or  reverent,  rowdy 
or  attentive,  and  the  bearing  of  the  four  or  five  thousand  here 
assembled  was  remarkable  chiefly  for  its  seriousness  and  evident 
intensity  of  purpose.  The  extreme  orderliness  of  the  manner 
in  which  the  people  found  and  took  their  seats,— the  entire 
absence  of  all  fussy  movement,  fidgeting,  staring,  querulous 
changing  of  places,  whispering  or  laughter,  showed  that  the 
crowd  were  there  for  a  deeper  purpose  than  mere  curiosity. 
The  bulk  of  the  assemblage  was  composed  of  mer  ;  very  few 
women  were  present,  and  these  few  were  all  of  the  poor  and 
hard-working  classes.  No  female  of  even  the  lower  middle 
ranks  of  life,  with  any  faint  pretence  to  'fashion,'  would  have 
been  seen  listening  to  *  that  dreadful  woman,'— as  Lotys  was 
very  often  called  by  her  own  sex,— simply  because  of  the  extra- 
ordinary fascination  she  secretly  exercised  over  men.  Pasquin 
Leroy  and  his  companions  spoke  now  and  then,  guardedly, 
and  in  low  whispers,  concerning  the  appearance  and  demeanour 
of  the  crowd,  Max  Graub  being  particularly  struck  by  the 
general  physiognomy  and  type  of  the  people  present 
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.,  "T™.  «^Cd' ^tfr  ""^^-  '""  "" 

forge,  .hatfteBastiletfu"  ''■"''"»*■■<'  «««(>.    "One 

ore„co„4emI«„7  T  ""^"""gae  Ae!"!  '"'""'  P«'ed 

"«  startled  b.!?'"'"  ^oy.  «.«ng  hfeeves      "f  "'"^'^i 

'^,'!'"y  w«  somehow  4ffe*!;'«^'  "^  «-'  sa^ht^!'  "■^' 
bnlJiant  and  con>r«„  j.      ^"'~-her  annearo^  «erper. 

f  d-d  .hL^~f.    Attired  JCS":  7"  «*'"«. 

*e  same  deeo  bSj     }"*  '^  had  Previ„n.T  '^^"  ^"^^t 

"^  command  which 
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wWrhlnlh     ,f  •"'  '"^  P''''^""'"  ^'^^  °^  '^^  brain,  beside 
which  all  other  hfe  is  poor  and  colourless.    Those  eyes  appeared 
to  rest  upon  him  now  from  under  their  drooping  sleepy  white 
eyelids  with  an  mexpressible  tenderness  and  fascinatbn.  and 
he  was  suddenly  reminded  of  Heinrich  Heine's  quaint  love 
ancy;  "Behind  her  dreaming  eyelids  the  sun  has  gone  To 
.est;  when  she  opens  her  eyes  it  will  be  day,  and  the  birds 
will  be  heard  smging!"    He  began  to  realise  depths  in  ht 
own  nature  which  he  had  till  now  been  almost  unconscious  o 
he  knew  himself  to  a  certain  extent,  but  by  no  means  thoroughly 
and  awakening  as  he  was  to  the  fact  that  other  lives  around 
him  presented  strange  riddles  for  consideration,  he  wondered 
whether  after  a  1,  his  own  life  might  not  perhaps  prove  one  of 
the  most  complex  among  human  conundrums  ?     He  had  often 
meditated  on  the  inaccessibility  of  ideal  virtues,  the  uselessness 
of  persuasion,  the  commonplace  absurdity,  as  he  had  thought, 
of  trying  to  fm  body  any  lofty  spiritual  dream,-yet  he  was  himsetf 
a  man  m  whom  spiritual  forces  were  so  strong  that  he  was  per- 
sonally  unaware  of  their  overflow,  because  they  were  as  much  a 
part  of  him  as  his  breathing  capacity.    True,  he  had  never  con. 
sciously  tested  them,  but  they  were  existent  in  him  nevertheless. 
He  watched  Lotys  now,  with  an  irritable,  restless  atten- 
tion,-there  was  a  thrill  of  vague  expectation  in  his  soul  as 
of  new  things  to  be  done,-changes  to  be  made  in  the  com- 
plex machinery  of  human  nature,-and  a  great  wonder,  as  well 
as  a  great  calm,  fell  upon  him  as  the  first  clear  steady  tones 
of  her  voice  chmied  through  the  deep  hush  which  had  prepared 
the  way  for  her  first  words.     Her  voice  was  a  remarkable  one 
vibrant,  yet  gentle,-ringing  out  forcefully,  yet  perfectly  sweet 
She  began  very  simply,_without  any  attempt  at  a  majestic 
choice  of  words,  or  an  impressive  flow  of  oratory.     She  faced 
her  audience  quietly,-one  bare  rounded  arm  resting  easily  on 
a  small  uncovered  deal  table  in  front  of  her;-she  had  no 
notes    but  her  words  were  plainly  the  result  of  deliberate 
and  careful  thinkmg-out  of  certain  problems  needful  to  be 
brought  before  the  notice  of  the  people.     Her  face  was  colour- 
less,~the  aeadgold  hair  rippling  thickly  away  in  loose  clusters 
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fro-  the  white  brows  fen  •  ''^ 

b.°t  «  it       r^*  *«  ''"""que  white  fcM     ^?*'  «"•  ="'e 

rt-y-hmic  idenS^':^  t"r  't"^"*  «-*,;' ^^'^''--^ 
^r-  -t  rr;i  -  :s4£.r r 

.f^.  publish  the^^rXr  '■"  '^  "-''Aa"'^   or 
the  word  'free'  cann«.  !        ^  Popular  opinion      tk      r 

nations  which  we  call  t''  'f '^'  ^^  ^^^^  -^o^  Jw  ^^^^^ 

fead    opinions  of  the  Press'    n  '^'"e'^ber,  when  we 

»«^Portant  change  in  pol^v  IT  ""^  ^'"^^^  movemem  or 
opinions  of  theLundTnd  pa'lr  "'.  "^^^^^^ -ccep^ing  the 
should  take  care  to  fn7    ^      ^^^''^  ^^  Capitalists  •    Zi 

'-**^  to  form  our  jud^men^  f«  '""^"^  ^e 

judgment  for  ourselves,  rather 
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than  from  the  Capitalist  point  of  view.  Were  there  >  «r„n, 
practised  on  the  million  by  those  who  are  now  in  office  coulrt 
oe  weakne5s,-and  where  a  long  career  of  deceit  has  been 

s  inevitable.    With  failure  comes  disaster;  and  often  some 
Ihing  which  augments  disaster-Revolt.    The  p«,ple  wraZf 
constant  imposi,ion,-of  incessant  delays  of  K^tT^le 

_^.hey^edoVeW:ln'"hi:?^o?r;;:in^^^^ 

ion  of  hose  wrongs  which  their  paid  rule«  fail  to  ~ 

Who  will  dare  to  say  that,  under  such  circumstances  T^ 

ess  thrf!'"  -"    So".«imes  i,  is  a  greater  CoIiW 

ness  than  their  own  that  moves  them;  and  the  wronged  and 

half-forgotte.  Cause  of  all  worlds  makes'  His  comS^o™ 

through  His  creatures,  who  obey  His  impulse,-even  as  th2 

atoms  gathering  in  space  cluster  at  His  will  intoX"y^e^ 

and  bring  forth  their  burden  of  life  I »  '^     ^ 

J^L'^T^:  "^  '"*""«  f°™"<^  »  «"'«.  her  eyes  poured 
"  Dear  friends  l-de-u  children ! »  she  said,  and  in  her  tone 

n  wWch  „?7  ."  "•  """'' ''""  =""•  *"  """kes  the  age 

m  which  we  live  so  sad,  so  colourless,  so  restless  and  devoid  of 
hope  and  peace?  It  is  not  that  we  are  the  inhaWt^teof  a 
less  wonderful  or  less  beautiful  worid,-it  is  not  asTie  Mm 

Trfum^n,'"  ^'""''  "  *^  "''^  ""-^  forgottr  h'/to  in™ 
IeZ^.h.'~r"™P'''°""''™"8  and  discovery,  these 
"If  on  the  mcrease  for  our  help  and  furtherance.  With  so 
much  gam  m  evident  advancement,  what  is  it  we  have  lost  ?- 
what  IS  It  we  missP-whence  come  the  dreariness  aid  empti- 
ness  .  ,d  sauety,-the  intoleiable  sense  of  the  futUky  of T 

ZT<  "m "    tf'"  "'-'"' °f-'     Dear  children. you  LallS 
sadi-many  of  you  so  broken-hearted  !-why  is  it?-howisit? 
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Povert/  alone  is  not  the  cause  -for  ;,  •       • 

P«".  yet  happy !   True  enough  it  is  ,h  ."  ''T  ^'''*^'  ">  l« 

Pounddownbytheimpositlofax  '  !k'"k     ''  '^^'  ^<"'  "^ 
of  your  earning,  to  pay  h„?  .'i  "'"''"'5' """>=  strength 

"|itiga,e  for  yourselvSf  by  "  ronrand"       "II  '"'  '°''  ~"W 
Ho»is  i,  that  you  do  not  real  ^1!      """"^  P"''"<=  P'o'««- 
not  like  the  poor  brutes  oTtrfiZ  °!?  r'""^*  '    ^o"  '» 
reason  which  would  show  them  h™  /       °''"'  *''°  '«k  «>e 
alone  they  are  to  the  insignifican,  iTT  '"  P"^^'"'  fo^^ 
Could  the  ox  understand  h"   Z     '^     T*""  ™"'"'ands  them, 
ed  to  the  sla„gh,er-ho"seTl,7"  '''^"S'h.  he  would  never  be 
'error  insteaH  „f  .  provTsion     You  »"    '""  ™"'''  '«"'"»'• 
you  are  as  patient.  I  dull^as  bhnd  7/°'  "'^'-y"  ""» 
Vou  form  clubs,  societies  and  r=H         "    reasonless  as  they  I 
<=«es  do  you  not  enter  L^n  'si/.'""'.""' '-''"' '"  "owmany 
Which  so  weaken  your  uni^hatTsrH  "^T'     ^  ""^"'"oi 
h«  no  more  power  in  i, ;.  '^^  ?f  ^!"  'J-  "  f»"s  to  pieces  and 
•«'y  on  and  hope  for;  the  co„s  J^    '"'"  '^""'^  '"  '"de 
and  dissensions  among  y„U°ve      J*™"'"''  of  q„ar„,u 
tolerates  conflicting  at^ment  or  H %  ^°  ^°""''  ^'^  "^ich 
WhyU  it  that  the  les^r  '  t„*^^"«  sentiments  in  itself 
hating^re  still  the  st^i^r^™, ^  «*  >«  nnanimous  in 
face  of  the  earth?    Becausf  hev  a^K  Brotherhood  on  the 
evety  particular  the  tenets  of  ,1,^^^"''  •"  "-^ntain  in 
"le,    or    ho,   reprehens'bly  fj^^!   .?    "\  ^°  ™«"  ^"^ 
compelled  to  cany  on  the  Jok  .'h       *'""'''  '"ey  are 
Uraon.  despite  all  loss  and  s^T  rf  f^P^e^nda  of  their 
the  secret  of  their  force.    Ex^^  f'°  *"■"'"""•    Th«  » 
foot  m  another.    Suppressed  S  Tn""*  '^*  *=3'  take 
•n  -713.  they  virtually  LolS  'un'r '^  ^''  "^"P*  Clement  x,y.. 
headquarter  in  Russif  ^e  "r'°"' !"■*  """^  "P  *ei 
«.ll  l.es  on  the  serf  popular  Kke   "''  ^  '"""^  *ere 
fastened  to  a  Siberii '^xner'b^!  °"^  f '"'  many  chains 
from  Russia  in  i8«,-from  Hon    '^^  •    "  *'>'  "«•*  driven 
bnd  in  ,84;,  and  from  ^Tm"  Jtls'"  ""r*'-'™"-  «""«'" 
been  expelled  from  Fr^^^^^^^L   ^""'^  *=^ ''»'« 
-«o».  expulsion,  .nd  th,  ^^^^^  f -;*- 
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arc  held,  -they  st.ll  flourish ;  still  are  they  able  to  maintain 
thcr  twenty-two  generals  and  their  four  Vicars  ;_annnan 
coun  nes  have,  in  their  turn,  to  deal  with  their 'impending  o 
fulfilled  invasion.  Why  is  it  that  a  Society  so  criminaf  ^n 
histonc  annals,  should  yet  remain  as  a  force  in  our  advanced 
era  of  c.v.hsat.on  ?    Simply,  because  it  is  of  One  Mind  1  T«u 

rAs"^niVr^'^"'!;r""""^^'°"  °^  self-aggrandisement.- 
of  Onrlf    H  •"^'.  F"ends.-were  you  like  them,  also 

of  One  Mind,  your  mjuries.  your  oppressions,  your  taxations 
would  not  last  long  1    The  remedy  for  all  is  easy,  and  rests 
wuh  yourselves.-only  yourselves!     But  some  of  you  have 
lost  heart-and  other  some  have  lost  patience.      You  look 
round  upon  the  squalid  corners  of  this  great  city-you  shudder 
at  t  e  cruelty  of  the  daily  life  with  whic'h  you  have' o  content 
-you  enter  poor  rooms,  which   you  are  compelled  to  call 
home,   where  the  s.ck  and  dying,  the  newly-born  and  the 
dead  are  huddled  all  together.-ten.  and  sometimes  fifteen  in 
one  small  den  of  four  whitewashed  walls  ;-and  sickened  and 
tired,  you  cry  out  '  Is  life  worth  no  more  than  this  ?    Is  God's 
scheme  for  the  human  race  no  more  than  this?    Then  whv 
were  we  bom  at  all  ?    Or.  being  born,  why  may  we  not  die  al 
once,  self-slam  ?'    Ah.  yes,  dear  friends  !-you  often  feelTike 
this ;  we  all  of  us  often  feel  like  this  1    But-it  is  not  God  who 
has  made  hfe  thus  hard  for  you.-it  is  yourselves  !    It  is  you 
who  consent  to  be  down-trodden,-it  is  you  who  resign  your 
freewill,  your  thought,  your  originality  of  character,  into  the 
dominating  power  of  others.     True,-wealth  controls  aff-airs 
to  a  vast  extent  nowadays.-but  there  is  a  stronger  power  than 
weakh,  and  that  is  Soul!    It  is  not  the  possesion  ^f  g^d 
that  has  given  the  greatest  men  their  position.     This  is  a 
commercial  age.  we  own.-and  certainly.-because  of  the  base 
and  degrading  love  of  accumulation.-Intellectuality  is  for  the 
moment  often  set  aside  as  something  valueless-but  whenever 
Intellectuality  truly  asserts  itself,  there  is  at  once  made  vS 

ire  iSe     Thilk';  """"''  i"'^^'  ''  P"^^^^^"^  "-"'-  -^ 
Pr^  thil  f  ?'  y°"'^elves,  friends  !-do  not  let  a  hired 

Press  think  for  youl    Think  for  yourselves-judge  for  your- 
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wives,  and  act  for  yoursclve,  I     n 
sutesman's  life,  you  shall  L.^^     >.   ''  ''""'  '''^"vation  of  a 
once  been  a  ,„n,L,,  t  ill  "bT^"''  -'"''""-•     'f  -o  ha 
•«-"  known  to  speculate  p  vaLv  f  "7' »8»'"-    'f  he  ha, 

anothe.  of  .he  audience  an^onroVtr'/r  ""'=  """  'o 
glanced  enquiringly  tow,rd7RrrJ°  "'  ">«  Police  present 
with  folded  arn,sYndl:c™.!b|T;/  ""^  ^"-'-bu.te  sa 
Lotys  raised  her  small  beamr^.l     i^'""'"""'-  making  no  sign 
•"-e.    She  was  obe'  ed^m   y"'"'^-''  »-i.e  handl  enjoTn 

Ispeakofnoonemin".!,       '„ 
"I  accuse  no  one  ^r^f'"' """"''"'''"«« '-npteis  • 

gambles  with  State  ;"iicy   he  isTV  ■  '  '^^  ""'  ""^  ■»»" 
Bu'  such  gan,b„      i/„J'  ^'J^^^^  '''^'"'o  the  country, 

It  has  been  practised  over  and  over  II   ""^^"""y  of  nations, 
this  one  God's  truth  !-that  wh-!  ^     \   °"')'  -""k  you  all 
ever  the  rule,,  of  a  State  11"^  "  f"  "^"-"ed-when. 
■nto  such  moral  defilement  thaTr,.:        !"""'  '°"^  »'nk' 
higher  than  the  love  of  J^onev     ,h.   ""*'"«  ^''"-  "othing 
then  Ruin  and  Anatehy  set  up'h";;  ^"  "^^  ">'  ■'o^fa"  •'- 
»ge  rolls  out  upon  the  offendeL  ,^|  r!""';*~''"'^  "^'™"'' 
a^y  .n  rive,,  of  blood  andTears^»""       '  °'^^"''  ^  '^'^"^ 

'^}{^^Tt:;:^:"i:zz.T^7''''  -'-"=.  -.ed 

sudden  passion  of  her  iL„"i     '"'°  ^"  a"*cnce,  by  the 
her  deep  luminous  eyts  "'"""*"*"S  Sesture,  and  the  flash  of 

;:f  w^c^'^«^Srlfhumr  ^"""■-•™'" »"« -•^; 

■ttle  earth  to  prove  how  roblv  ~  T',.""^  "="""=  ">  *!»  low 
»  our  day,_4  with  our  ^rlte^'"""  ''''  ''"'  ^ie  I  But 
and  our  Parliamentary  orato^  l^  "''^'"'"'  °"  Press 

a^l  hands,  have  comr^?;;;:"  "'j^?^'-'  '•^'-"'-  "n 
ObhterationofGodalfoa.^  ^^'  OM'teration  !-the 

Him  ou,  „  i,  iTwetf  :  ""li:  TS^'  "  f '    ^^^  P"* 

He  u  not  m  our  Churches— He 
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oTrdLf"'  ""''"^  '  ^'^^^'^^^     ^-  Piruret  our  gan 

pLur  H?IT  r'"^''^'  "'^'^"^  ^°"-'^-«  H«^-d 
fi«r^n!i  •  u^*'*'  ^^  "°'  *'  '»".~when  He  should  be 

fi«^  and  m  everything  1  The  end  of  this  is  misery  ;-.U  must 
be  so;  It  cannot  by  law  be  anythine  els*»  F«r  J,  \  •  V^"  ! 
Who  is  God?    GoJ  i,  .  na  JSy^bu.  ,;;«   "o^'.lf , 

The  coldest  atheist  that  ever  breathed  must  own  that  somlhow 
-by  some  means  or  o.her,-the  Universe  ,>  ruled  -for  i?T; 

^"e.t ;::« r  *r  ""''"^  °'"-  ^-^o^ "-»-«» 

fte  RuW  ,h!  r  ,  «"•="»"="«»  and  acknowledgment  of 
the  Ruler,  the  ruhng  of  our  affairs  must,  of  necessity,  go  wrone 
I  cannot  preach  to  you-I  cannot  out  of  my  o™  <^nsden« 
recommend  to  you  one  or  the  other  form  of'fZr,h?wa^ 
to  peace  and  wisdom  ;-but  I  can  and  do  beseeS  vouT 
Z'""^.*'  '*'"!  °°"''™"'  °f 'hi^  peat  Univ^the  No  e 
luke  I    ^dt°t"*''  "'«'"  f '  '""•-*«>ugh  small  ^IZ 

^it^toteSnr^-^r— -^^^^^^^ 

spheres,  and  that  whenever  we  depart  from  these  even  in 
fte  smallest  contingency,  confusion  r^gns.    HowhidT^  o 

are  not  treated  with  the  same  consideraUon  as  the  rich  — anrf 
when  money  will  buy  place  and  position  .  True  .It  is  hard  .o 
believe,-but  it  is  believable  nevertheless.   As  the  lung"  ^"  the 

tne  itfe  of  the  Universe,-and  when  tl..^  are  pushed  out  of 
phce,  or  become  diseased  in  the  composition  of  a  human  sUte 

threatened  ,-and  unless  remedies  are  quickly  to  hand,  it  must 
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Churches,  King,  o,  ParUa  '  „?  "  2°  """  ">  •«  P'«ed  in 
Of  fem,en.  and  unjf -r^^l'T'''"  **  ^"W  «  i"  .  «a,e 
■mminent-change,  MssibrZ,,  ^^  '-"""nge;- change 
know.  i.  i,  lileliJe'Tou  whol'r  •  ^""^  ^^  "  "  You  who 
proach.    -«i«,  i, ,/°"  *„°  ■""'.'  "^'^  'he  hour  „  i,  ap. 

weapon.  ;-a„d  learn  from  itT         '''""'-''eprive  it  of  its 
be  Of  wild  alarm-oTtern^    '  „,h'^«'  '  .  ^  "'^^S*  "  "-ay 
forth  old  abuses;  a  meS  f^n  "f","''""""' ■-"' *™«'n8 
whatever  the  up^ar,  doubf„M  th"       ""r^  ""  outory-buf 
the  Forgotten  God  thunderin,   !     "*  """  ••*"  "*«  "oice  of 
shall  have  found  ourty  cS  o  hT  '""  ".  *"  ''°'= '    ^« 
and  prayer,  we  shall  ask  'X  lorS^Tl'^t  "*  <«""»« 
away  from  Him  so  long  I  ^  ™"  *"  having  wandered 

"  And  will  He  not  pardon  ?  Vm     xi     ■„  .. 
To  Him  we  owe  our  existence  X^f  '•"*'*"«"*"'»" 
our  life,  our  probation  on/n^  '  """"^  "  «'Ponsible  for 

error,  toward^  pSonT  Tl?  ""  '"!""«  *""«"  """y 
pity  for  His  creature  mI  1  "it  of  .1?  ^    """'  "^  ^ave 
Jnne,  He  has  made  the  poor  weak  hu,^,    .1°""'°"'  "'  »  "'nd 
days  of  his  sojourn  on  ea^^H     T  ^'"^  ""o  in  the  first 
l^ss  protected  tha™  tTe^ts  5  T  /'  '''™™«  "<»  home. 
eompeUed  to  Think  l-toS  °„  ?'  °""'  *"  f"""*'  himself 
.0  contrive  his  own  wea^  ^^fVet":  °7Zr  ^^"'^""- 
degrees,  from  Savaeerv  he  h«  .1.     j '    ?!?  ''^'  *nd  by  painful 
fore  it  is  evident  thX^^irZ!"-^"'''^'''"'  '""he.^ 
prindple,  and  Action  hi'st^fnd  Tth^^"'  "'  "^  "'^  <="' 
not  eat  ;-he  who  does  not  u«,  all  tZ,     ,     "^  "°'  "ork,  sha  I 
Shall  by  and  by  have  none  o^ftSra:^^' '"''"--»'. 
amongst  us.  merely  because  we  o.iT      t "  corruption  are 
their  first  inroads.     WhT^  irthtt?   1  have.failed  to  resist 
him  hasten  to  his  own  amend  „»         Tl'^'"'  °^  "™8  '    Le' 
hands,  a  thousand  h^rS;  £~"k  wL^h'  'f  '  """"'' 
«  on  the  side  of  health  in  Z  ZJ         ^  •""■ '    ^11  Nature 
^  Nature  fights  .^  I^^^^  °   ""f' *  »  *e  State, 
-g    "■■  Disease.— physical  and  moral    There. 
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fore  do  not,^dear  fnends  and  children  l-sit  idle  and  oassiv^ 
submitting  yourselves  to  be  deceived,  as  ^f  yrhad  „„  r^  ' 
to  withstand  deception  !    Show  that  -4  hate  Hes  and  ^n  L  '" 
none  of  them.-show  that  you  will  not  be  impo^d  upon    Z 
decline  to  be  led  or  governed  by  party  agems  1"  °  "S^ 
you  to  your  own  and  your  country^  destruction  !  theWof 
:he  People  can  no  longer  be  heard  in  a  purchased  Press      uf 
.t  echo  forth  then,  in  stronger  form  than  eWSprin    ;";;i  h 
to-day  .s  glanced  at.  and  to-morrow  is  forgotten ; -wJrever 
and  whenever  you  are  given  the  chance  to  meet,  and  to  sS 

If  tKl  bL'l"  T^Tr^  ^'^  '^^^^^^^^^'  and  su^pS 
Of  the  State  be  heard;  and  do  not  Vou,  without  whom  even 

the  K.ng  could  not  keep  his  throne,  consent  to  be  se"  ^de 
as  the  Unvalued  Majority !     Prove  bv  vour  own  ^  '",^^'f 

that  without  you  „ii4 ,„  bein'irT.  :,:roX: 

of  my  hear.  I-,,  ,s  time  you  spoke  clearly  I  God  fa  S° 
H>s  thought^hrough  your  souls-God  stirs  in  you  the  fear  Z 
discomem,  the  suspicion  that  all  fa  no.  well  with  your  coun.^ 

;;;rof"t"eir' "'  ""^  ^'^'^  "-*-  '"">«  wSg 

'  Hark  to  the  voice  of  the  time ! 
The  multitude  think  for  themselves, 
And  weigh  their  condition  each  one ; 
The  drudge  has  a  spirit  sublime, 
And  whether  he  hammers  or  delves, 
He  reads  when  his  labour  is  done  • ' 
And  learns,  though  he  groan  under  poverty's  ban 
That  freedom  to  Think,  is  the  birthright  of  man  I ' 

"  ^"^"'^l  continued,  -as  a  low  deep  murmur  of  agreement 
ran  through  the  room;  "Learn  to  what  strange  uferCod 
puts  even  such  men  of  this  world,  whose  sole  existence  ha^ 
been  spent  in  amassing  money  !  They  have  acted  as  th^ 
merest  machmes,  gathering  in  the  millions  ;-gatherine  Zh.r 
mg  them  in  !  For  what  purpose  ?  Lo  thev  are  3'  ^^^" 
in  the  prime  of  their  lives,  and  the  goldX  ha^S  " 
at  once  scatteredl    Much  of  it  beco'mes  tefe^'u^^^^^ 
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purposes;-  and  some  of  these  dead  millionaires  have,  as  it 
were  thrown  Education  at  the  heads  of  the  people,  and  almost 
paupemed  .t.  Far  away  in  Great  Britain,  a  m.liionaire  has 
recently  made  the  Scottish  University  education  'free'  to  all 
students,--,nstead  of.  as  it  used  to  be,  hard  to  get,  and  well 
worth  workmg  to  win.     Now,-through  the  wealth  of  one  man, 

Iv.r"r  /"'''  ^^''"Pf '''  ^»°^»"<^«i->ike  offering  the  smallest 
Sliver  com  to  a  reduced  gentleman.    The  pride,-the  skill,_the 
self.renunc.at.on,~the  strong  determination  to  succeed,  which 
form  fine  character,  and  which  taught  the  struggling  student  to 
wm  his  own  University  education,  are  all  wiped  out  ;-there  is 
no  longer  any  necessity  for  the  practice  of  these  manly  and  self- 
sustaming  virtues.     The  harm  that  will  be  done  is  probably 
not  yet  perceivable ;  but  it  will  be  incalculable.     Education 
turned  mto  a  kind  of  pauper's  monopoly,  will  have  widely 
different  results  from  those  just  now  imagined  !    But  with  all  the 
contemptuous  throwing  out  of  the  unneeded  kitchen-waste  of 
m,lhonaires,-still  Education  is  the  thing  to  take  at  any  price 
and  under  any  circumstances  ;-because  it  alone  is  capable  of 
giving  power!     It  alone  will  'put  down  the  mighty  from  their 
seats,  and  exalt  the  humble  and  the  meek.'    It  alone  will  give 
us  the  force  to  fight  our  taskmasters  with  their  own  weapons 
and  to  place  them  where  they  should  be,  co-equal  with  us,  but 
not  supenor,-considerate  of  us,  but  not  commanding  us,-and 
above  all  things,  bound  to  make  their  records  of  such  work  as 
they  do  for  the  State — clean  ! " 

A  hurricane  of  applause  intermpted  her,-she  waited  till  it 
subsided,  then  went  on  quietly. 

"There  should  be  no  scheming  in  the  dark;  no  secret 
contracts  for  which  we  have  to  pay  blindly  ;-no  refusal  to 
explain  the  way  m  which  the  people's  hard-earned  money  is 
spent;  and  before  foreign  urbanities  and  diplomacies  and  con- 
cessions are  allowed  to  take  up  time  in  the  Senate,  it  is 
necessary  that  the  frightful  and  abounding  evils  of  our  own 
land,-our  own  homes,-be  considered.  For  this  we  purpose 
to  demand  redress.-and  not  only  to  demand  it.  but  to  obtain 
It  I    Ministers  may  refuse  to  hear  us ;  but  the  Country's  claims 
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are  greater  than  any  Ministry  1    A   Vir.rr>a  a-    1 

ca„«  court-parasiJeo  SlLtt  rpLI^T"  ""' 

more  .o  be  guarded  than  a  thousand  .hro„«7       "'"°"  " 

taiw  nlur^"^"^  "•*  ""^  "»"'''  ^he  seemed  to  grow 

again  with  passionate  bu^u  if  ct^i  '""l""'  ^•"  »"<» 
.he,n^..ebac.  andb;:4tg"ZrmtS  •;^.:> 

.aidrp,;rutt  z^^:z:"i^::i:  i 

with,  woman's  impulse  and  unw^lm-ulVas  llbk  °  J 
feel-and  always  out  of  my  great  love  fJryo?.    It  v„u  ^,1 

ttds::----s«.^s---i^^ 

me  forms  my  daily  thanksgiving !    Now!  dear  chifi^^n^ , 

^thout  noise  orr„?urn;-!  r  tuTert'taTXt 
the  paid  men  of  law  ungrateful  work  tn  h«.  ™Y  .S»^®  ^^ 
homes,  think  of  me.-reLmto  m;;:rfs°i-rwhL''°" 

other  remedy  for  the  sins  into  which  vou  are  th™!,'  k   ... 
neglect,  than  the  prison  !    Take  and  keen  Z  *T.     I  *^" 
humanity  .-the  right  to  thin^-trrighMo '-^""''V  '7 
to  know  what  is  being  done' with  thf  moneryor-a::,^ 
earn  for  others ;— and  work  all  tna^^ho,  •         •  Patiently 

all  petty  differences     ^7?,:, ,11      ^  "'  ""'^y*     ^"^  ^'^e 

H  11/  umerences,— all  small  rancours  and  iealousiPQ  •  or.A 

even  as  a  Mmistry  may  unite  to  defraud  and  d7c^,W 'u  j 

do  you.  the  People,  unite  to  expos,  the  fntud.  »"  ,:K 
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Srs  of  The":  ir  t=  ^°  "=^°"^"'  --^  "---g « 

ine  voice  of  the  public;   there  is  no  power  on  eirth  nfo 

She  stood  for  one  moment  more,-silent ;  her  eyes  brilliant 
her  face  beautiful  with  inspired  thought  -then  Z,h  ^ 

haWeprecatory  gesture,  in  response  fo  the   rShoutbrero'f 
passionate  cheering,  she  retired  from  the  platform     pll" 
Uroy  whose  eyes  had  been  riveted  on  her  frZ'the  So 
the  last  word  of  her  oration,  now  started  as  fmm  =  h  ^ 

rose  up  half-unconsciously,  passingl:^  hand  ross  ^b- 
«  though  to  exorcise  some  magnetic  spell  that  had  cl,  Z 

me  out  of  the  hSS;  grouL""'"'""  ""  '^'"™"«  'o 
"What  next?"  said  Graub;  "Shall  we  go?" 
I  suppose  so,"  said  Uroy,  with  a  auick  sioh  ,„^  r     • 
a  smile  ■  "  Rut—I  =l,™,i  j  i.       .-.    ,      ^  8hi  and  forang 

At  that  moment  his  shoulder  was  touched  by  a  man  he 
recognised  as  Johan  Zegota.      He   oav,   ,1,.     ■         ,    ? 
Revolutionary  Committee^  bond,  .0  wWch    LT  °i  k' 
comrades  responded.  ^™''  ""^  •"* 

"Will  you  all  three  come  over  the  wav?"  »kic™   j  7 
cautiously;  "We  are  entertaining  t^^'o  InZrftt^"'^ 
opposite,-the  landlord  is  one  of  us     ThnrH  '^'^  "" 

here,  and  sent  me  to  ask  you  to  join  us  »  ^'"'  "'""^ 

Zf  ^^^J"f  *'^"'"'  "-"•">' ;  "  W8  will  come  at  once  I  • 
Zegota  nodded  and  disappeared 

Grl',^/?"/"  ''f  "^^  '""^  °f  ">''  «capade.»  said  Max 
Graul,.  a  trifle  crossly.     "I.  would  have  been  much  belted" 

mv"friendT''°J"^'°'"^  ""^P"^"'  '"  y°"^  '™«.  have  you  not, 

"^:rtio  t"::  xrhUxr  ■■ '~  ^-^  g.,^ 

an JK^gtoX::  Sal* BeS  tT:'"^  """"^ 
gave  an  almost  imperce^ible  s"alut,  l^iriJroy  rim";^! 
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ceptibly  returned     It  was  clear  that  the  Chief  of  PnMn. 

him  to  rass  wi.k  U!t-   T  ■*'  *"'' '»'«  he  allowed 

i;«k*«j     •  J        .        '  ^^'^^»  ^"to  a  large  tavern  whn«A 

disappeared     And  from  within  the  lighted  tavern  trne  ^he 
sound  of  a  deep,  harmonious,  swinging  chorus^  ' 

"  Way   make  way  !-for  our  banner  is  unfurled. 
Th.  m!    J      T^"  '^^"^  ^y  ^'5  neighbour! 

sund  by  his  neighbour.  'Z  th„'X  ^ifb^^vt'TouT  ^^2 
by  all  the  deite  that  ever  Uved  in  the  hLI^  ti^^^tt 
thunder  that  is  likely  to  last  some  time!  ThrpoSilhvrf 
standmg  by  one's  neighbour  is  the  only  doubtfuf  ;^«r  '"  '^ 


CHAPTER  XX 


THE   SCORN   OF   KINGS 

T  NSIDE  the  tavern,  from  which  the  singing  proceeded. 

J.     there  was  a  strange  scene,  —  somewhat  disorderly  vet 
picturesque     Lotys,  seated  at  the  head  of  a  long  supiir- 
table,  had  been  crowned  by  her  admirers  witii  a  wreath  of 
laurels,-and  as  she  sat  more  or  less  silent,  with  a  rather 
weary  expression  on  her  face,  she  looked  hke  the  impersona- 
tion of  a  Daphne,  exhausted  by  the  speed  of  her  flight  from 
pursuing  Apollo.      Beside    her,   nestling    close  against  her 
caressingly  was  a  little  girl  with  great  black  Spanish  eyes.- 
eyes  full  of  an  appealing,  half-frightened  wistfulness,  like  those 
of  a  hunted  animal.    Lotys  kept  one  arm  round  the  child, 
and  every  now  and  again  spoke  to  her  some  little  caressing 
word.    AU  the  rest  of  the  guests  at  the  supper-board  were 
men, -and  all    of   them    members    of   the  Revolutionary 
Committee.     When  Pasquin   Leroy  and  his  friends  entered, 
there    was    a    general    clapping    of    hands,    and    the    pale 
countenance   of   Lotys  flushed  a  delicate  rose-red    as  she 
extended  her  hand  to  each. 

"You  begin  your  career  with  us  very  well!"  she  said 
gently,  her  eyes  resting  musingly  on  Leroy;  "I  had  not 
expected  to  see  you  to-night ! " 

"Madame  I  had  never  heard  you  speak,"  he  answered; 
and  as  he  addressed  her,  he  pressed  her  hand  with  unconscious 
fervour,  while  his  eloquent  eyes  dUated  and  darkened,  as,  moved 
by  some  complex  emotion,  she  quickly  withdrew  her  slender 
fingers  from  his  clasp.  "And  I  felt  I  should  never  know  you 
truly  as  you  are,  till  I  saw  you  face  the  people.     Now » 
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certain  sense  moved  h^d  „1~^^  T^^  everyfting  in  a 
herself,  i,  „a,  di^TuuTo^trS  °  ""^  *"  ""  ""-^'"^ 
in  her  own  person  mth^  C^,u  ^''°™  °'  '»  "-J-ni'  'hat  she. 
Of  .houghtsS:;^^  ^t  e'n.irof  onf  "'"t  "="  ^"=' 
was_si,e„,_,He  repeated  softl/^d^X'S-s^^e.  ^'"^''^ 

give  me  the  chance  to  do  that  ? »»  °"  '^'" 

I'equita,  are  you  veiy  tired  ?  " 
glaIfe°jf"thTd^;^f  •  «'™°  '»^'>''^'  "<•  -*  »  upward 

Pe;^l*e^^yweXu^"LZ  «-^'  ^  ^ 
daughter  of  Sholto.  She  mZ~  t  „°"'"  '"«^  "^  "">')' 
not,  my  mtle  one  ? »  '^'*  '»'  »«  P«sently.  wiB  you 

the"s!Sest:f  irle*;  'S^ILV*:  "^r"".""  '"'"'^  " 
at  the  supper-toble   exSn.^^        ^'  "'<'"=»ted  'o  him 

sensations,-,he  cWef  Z  '?^-  ?  "^  extraordinary 

to  have  been  -s^bld.  °™  r;""'  "^  f"^'  l^S 
woman  y^oh^TZ^a^^TX*"".  "''^'^''  ^  » 
sudden-  >wakelrb Tr^  ?T  ^  ''"™  ■""  •"».  " 
which  ^mTL^„,  k^  ■"  '*™'  °f  excitement,  to 
himself.  hoCer  heXL  *  J".  ^''*  "  """^  ^^'ng 
lifting  iis  gl^lo  siSls  ""or  T  '""'^  ^"^"«'^' 
his  pUce  at  the  bottom  of  "he^;"^'  "?° -i^^ded  from 

His^ompi^foU^tTLtr  aSoT  ''''  '"'"^'• 
f™«  him.  and  from  each  other.  a1  Xr^^^-^'S  rt^Tbt 
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and  Paul  Zouche  the  poet,  was  almost  immediately  opposite  to 
him.  He  was  glad  to  see  that  he  was  next  but  one  to  Lotys — 
the  man  between  them  being  a  desperado-looking  fellow  with 
a  fierce  moustache,  and  exceedingly  gentle  eyes, — who,  as  he 
afterwards  discovered,  was  one  of  the  greatest  violinists  in  the 
world, — the  favourite  of  Kings  and  Courts, — and  yet  for  all  that, 
a  prominent  member  of  the  Revolutionary  Committee.  The 
supper,  which  was  of  a  simple,  almost  frugal  character,  was  soon 
served,  and  the  landlord,  in  setting  the  first  plate  before  Lotys, 
laid  beside  it  .a  knot  of  deep  crimson  roses,  as  an  offering  of 
homage  and  obedience  from  himself.  She  thanked  him  with 
a  smile  and  glance,  and  taking  up  the  flowers,  fastened  them  at 
her  breast.  Conversation  now  became  animated  and  general ; 
and  one  of  the  men  present,  a  delicate-looking  young  fellow, 
with  a  head  resembling  somewhat  that  of  Keats,  started  a 
discussion  by  saying  suddenly — 

"  Jost  has  sold  out  all  his  shares  in  that  new  mine  that  was 
started  the  other  day.  It  looks  as  if  he  did  not  think,  after  all 
his  newspaper  puffs,  that  the  thing  was  going  to  work." 

"If  Jost  has  sold,  P^rousse  will,"  said  his  neighbour; 
"The  two  are  concerned  together  in  the  floating  of  the  whole 
business." 

"And  yet  another  piece  of  newsl"  put  in  Paul  Zouche 
suddenly;  "For  if  we  talk  of  stocks  and  shares,  we  talk  of 
money !  What  think  you,  my  friends !  I,  Paul  Zouche,  have 
been  offered  payment  for  my  poems !  This  very  afternoon ! 
Imagine  !  Will  not  the  spheres  fall  ?  A  poet  to  be  paid  for 
his  poems  is  as  though  one  should  offer  the  Creator  a  pecuniary 
consideration  for  creating  the  flowers ! " 

His  face  was  flushed,  and  his  eyes  deliriously       -ht 

"  Listen,  my  Sergius  I "  he  said ;  "  Wonders  n^ver  cease  in 
this  world ;  but  this  is  the  most  wonderful  of  all  wonders ! 
Out  of  the  merest  mischief  and  monkeyish  malice,  the  other 
day  I  sent  my  latest  book  of  poems  to  the  King " 

"  Shame !  shame  ! "  interrupted  a  dozen  voices.  "  Against 
the  rules,  Paul !    You  have  broken  the  bond  1 " 

Paul  Zouche  laughed  loudly. 
«9 
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"  How  you  yell,  my  baboons  I  ••  he  cried ;  "  How  you  screech 
abouuhe  rules  of  your  Wr  I  Wait  .ill  yoi  hear .  Y°u^y 
do  no.  suppose  I  sen.  .he  book  ou.  of  any  humility  ortoS 
or  desire  for  notice,  do  you  ?  I  sen.  i.  ou.  of  pure  haS 
«om, »  show  him  as  a  fool-Majcy,  that  .here  ^,^t 
^  could  no.do-*>mething  that  should  las.  when  Tw^lo^ 
gotten!-,  few  burning  lines  that  should.  like  vitriol  eaTimo 
hi,  Throne  and  outlast  it  I    1  sent  it  some  days  ago  ^iZ 

letters.    But  Uiis  afternoon  I  received  a  much  more  importwit 

vrhTo^t/"^'  '"■"  ^"«'"'  S''™"°'  »ecre.a™C^ 
very  honourable  and  mistworthy  Premier !    He  informs  me  in 

set  .erms.  .ha.  hi,  Maies.y  ,he  King  ha,  b^  XS    " 

Mr        ^'^^^  8°^™  pieces  a  year  I    And  Uiua  ftev 
would  fa,.en  this  wUd  bird  of  Revolutionary  ,ong  toaRoyS 
cage,  for.  bit  of  sugar  I    A  hundred  golden  pieces  a  year  in 
mean,  food  apd  lodging-warm  blanket^-,  to  sleep  il-but  i 
mean,K)mea«ngelse.-Iossofindependeicel» 
.,  "J^r^  "*"  "°'  ''"^'  "'"  "^^  ''•-■*l»"  Leroy,  looking 

m  j,T'  °™'  *' """ "'  *^  «'-^  f"-  «wch  hf 

was  just  sipping  his  wine. 

^^'Accep.i.l    I  have  already  refused  i.l    By  «rift  ,,.„„,  of 

Shou.s  of  "  Bravo  1  bravo ! »  echoed  around  him  oh  all  sides  • 
.r.^^^""  ""^  "'°°''  ■'^""^  """  "'"  »'»  P»"«l  h  m  on 

t^tCt  muriZ  gt  ir  '^  ^  ^'■^-  ^"^  '^- 

mf  ^.t^l  «';''  1.°  °"*  "'  **  "^'S^^'  stockbroker  TtS 
metropolis;  "A  thousand  times  better  to  starve  tiian  to 
accept  Royal  almsl"  '  ^"  " 

"To  your  health,  Zouche!"  said  Lotys,  leaning  forward 
gtes  m  hajid.  "Your  refusal  of  the  King',  offered  boumyU 
a  greater  tragedy  tiian  any  you  have  ever  tried  to  write ! » 
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how"oD«k '"fI-'I  l""*"'  ?"""""  "S'«=  '"«'"»  «»«ly 
tragedy  in  a  worn  coat  and  scant  food,  while  the  thoughts 
that  help  nauons  to  live  or  die  are  burning  in  one's  brain 
Tlien  comes  a  King  with  a  handful  of  goldiand  gold  »?1 
be  useful_,t  always  is  1  B„t-by  Heaven  1  to  pay  a  po^,  fo^ 
hjs  poems  .s,  as  I  said  before,  as  if  one  wore  ,0  mm  the 

sy:;  mfat  a1o7h*andt  ^'""'  ""'""«  P""-"  "" 
sys  ems  at  a  touch,  and  then  to  say—'  Well  done,  God  1    We 

S  ir""""'  1°"  ""  ""''  "^'"'  P°-'  ^  °ng  -  Y^: 
Shall  last— so  much  per  aeon  T  "  b  •»  *  uu 

Leroy  laughed. 

"You  wild  soul!"  he  said;  "Would  you  starve  then 
rather  than  accept  a  king's  bounty?"  ' 

"I  would!"  answered  Paul.  "Look  you,  my  brave 
Pasqmn!     Read  back  over  all  the  centuries,  and  see  the 

greatest  thmkers  of  their  times!  Is  it  anywhere  recorded 
hat  the  antique  v  rgin,  Elizabeth  of  England,  ever  did  Ck^ 
for  Shakespeare?  True-he  might  have  been  'giciousW 
permitted-  to  act  one  of  his  sublime  tragedies  before' h  ^b' 
Heaven  !-she  was  only  fit  to  be  his  scrubbing  wom!^    bv 

tTembC     ,rT'°"'    "^'"^  ^"^    Queens'have  2a™ 
trembled  m  their  shoes,  =nd  on  their  thrones,  before  the  might 
of  aie  pen  .-and  it  is  natural  therefore  that  they  should  iX 
.t  as   much  as    conveniently   possible.    A   general,   who« 
mJitary  tacttcs  succeed  in  killing  a  hundred  thousand  imiocem 
men  receives  a  peerage  and  a  hundred  thousand  aTe^r  - 
a  speculator  who  snatches  territory  and  turns  it  into  stock 
jobbing  matenal,  is  called  an  'Empire  Builder '7 bu,, he 
man  whose  Thought  destroys  or  moulds  a  new  Worid   and 
mses  up  a  new  Civilisation,  is  considered  beneath  a Tomed 
Sf  ~'«-<^^'^«°"'     'Beneath,'  by  Heaven .L",7alt 
Zouch^  may  yet  mount  behind  Majesty's  chair,  and  ;ith  a 
smgle  rhyme  send  his  crown  spinning  into  space !    nliwUle 
I  have  flung  back  his  hundred  golden  pieces,  witrrmut' 
force  m  the  edge  of  my  pen  as  there  would  be  in  my  hand  t 
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•  f  ■ 


ee^'"rej;::T„S„J::;  :;:-•'"••'''•  ■'-'•--. 

^^You  approve,  of  counc?"  he  said,  turning  .o  Sergiu. 

Seigius  looked  for  a  moment  at  Zouche  »i.i.  .    •  ^  • 
pave  and  kindly  compassion.  '""  ""  '"*"«''/ 

"  1  think  Paul  has  acted  bravoW  ■ »  i,.  .t 
"He  ha,  been  true  to  the  princfp;: '„^  o^^-q  JeT  'tf'^'/' 
the  circumstances,  it  must  have  been  difficuU  for  hi™  ^      /" 
■•N«':^^''T  T""  <""*'"  competence '—»      "  "'"" 
^u.X'.'r""'  '^'«""'"  «''»'"'«'  2o-he,  "But  purely 
Thord  sniiled,-then  went  on~"  You  see  mv  f  •    ^  »      . 
he  addressed  himself  now  to  Leroy     "  kL7/    "'^'    ^"^ 
the  power  of  the  pen  too  lone  I    ThLl    k     ^    ^^''^  '"°'"^^ 
a«.  now  taking  ^engranXne"^^^^^ 
all  over  the  world  to-dav  are  J^a!     \u  ^''°"^^"ds  of  pens 

and  building  up  AZ  'T^Z^'"  Whf^^'^' 
blame?    Royalty  itself  ie  *«  ki       *7™ocracy.     Who  is  to 

over  the  claim,  VS^a^VrntetS"  i?;!  "^'"'"''^  ^''"^ 
the  claims  of  moner  ThV^„  .^  ^"""^  Preference  to 
Of  Majesty,-brZ-  bjlj:.  "n,  fetTJ -»  '"'  «cnd 
cold.    Yet  it  is  the  man  «r  i  *.         .       "  ^*  ^^^^  O"' »«  the 

and  who  wai  do  ».r„ry  t'Turf:c:o;rT  h-  -"'• 

expenence.     As  the  Kine  treats  th.!*  ^''!''''T^  *«  ^is  own 
theh.torian^^„^^f--'';-m^^^^^ 

K.^-,lt'»^t^h»;:rS,^.;'.^'- 

h^S^S^ra^rto^-^^  ';On.yH:o.erofone 
proportio^  to  LH^^'^ ^^ rJ.T''^  ^  ""'  <"  ^■ 

ob^Xm'ai:^t:^,^jr;i:T^"'  ^''-  ^"^ 

by  some  deep-seated  iJ^^ll^taTLt  „'"  ni  T  '"'"*^' 
-angely  drawn  towards  him;  his^esSle^^^  ^ 
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eloquently  come^^,h"^'  ■=■'*  ""  '«''<«"«  fo"h 
into  the  clos«7  cTe..t„, Vr'"^''^'  °'^-  •^'"'""J'  «»'"« 

rou„:o„"4rrrrs«.ftx^,;er  r-? 

Whereat   the    broker   had    reolied   th..   h 
"»«.«  .0  give  away  hi,  cUe„?teW  LT  .T  •"' 
were  unworthy  of  a  statesman     -nZ^         .  "  "■"»" 
as  friendly  as  he  had  beTn  ti^fn         ""•""*  ^  ''«»"» 
had  gone  out  oTthe  office"  l*^^"  ^T^"''  "^  ">«  two 

confiLtia.  Clerk  .hus?tr.te°^4  hrntT^^SLir.  'h"" 

voicA"  wSU°raTS  "^^"r^,'^  "' ^ -^ 
of  U,e  «erce,y.n,ousSed'r:r^t,«»,««^^n 
Where  have  yon  been  with  your  fiddl^  1^  .?  ^^ 
among  u.  to-night  infected  by  t^e  oav  or^.'^  T"'. 
Royalty?"  '  "''•  *"  "'*  puiple  of 

sluI'^rRo^Vrt'tid^^.i^Tob  "■"  "•;■ »  **  ■"«^- 
perfumes  theU^  S?  th  g;eat'^'Sr°^d  Tj^r^ 

made  many  long  ,o„„eys  Iately,-a„d  we  have  ^t  o« 
Heaven  thrilling  through  the  caBou.  ho^^Tf 
'  ""^  "»"=«■  1  played  at  the  Russian  Co«- 


messages 
Hell  I    A 
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before  the  beautiful  Empress-cold  u 

great  diamonds  flashing  on  heT^nh.!^   I  «tone_w,th  her 
Emperor,  whose  furti^  eje,  «,^     '^''^-  ''''"'•-'^fore  the 
.hough  black  Fat.  Z^ri^'t^  ^Xl^l  ^/!«  "T  " 
hve,  are  steeped  in  the  lowest  intriL-^fore  ZT*  !k°" 
face,  are  as  bearded  masks   covsrin.  a        ,»        "'  *'""* 
-I  played  before  .he»^pCmtVa«  T""^' '""'--y" ' 
heart  vibrating  to  the  vio  in  tuf  «  ^,     i         '''°''''  °^  '»)' 
fn.m  the  Ups  ^f  the  sta^^^ue Vm^ -.Tr f'^'" ""''"" 
the  brooding  btow  of  her  sdousT    t^l  'I         •    •™  "'""<' 
•hook  off  the  soell  wi  h  !  i!'^k       i    ."'*  'ntriguing  women 

-i.h  an  oaTh-!SdTwa.  sl«£dT  ,*'  ""'".  "'"'  *'  '""« 
nor  jewel  of  recoenitioT  Thf,   ^'«=«"'«>  ""'her  'pay,' 

appiiring  befrrriSTjL.  s'i^f mv  L*'  ''°"''"''  »' 
to  «ke  the  little  poisoned  a^  of  del7,hr..""  '/'"' 
«nto  the  heart  under  every  Rov^  M'Sl  ,  '-'"^  "»  "">' 
sufficed  me  1  •>  ^     ^     '"^"'  °^  *™'«,  and  that 

kinpr"""^"  ""^  ^"^-  '"™"8  toward,  bin,;  ..ip,y 

tilVtnd'yt,  L"  sr""""  ''f  "•  "^"'  O"'^  '»""=■ 
•sometimes' wouM^t^e^  "  ""^  °'  *™  "  '  '»«•  •"« 

advemTme  to  rpubV^-  slTS  *'  '"""«"'■<"  "■"> 
the  public  be  so  fX  «  to  II  .h°-  Z^'*'. '""by  will 
pUy  before  kings  and Vj^r  t,    ^  rr"  drt" 

scullion  by  these^ckTin  offil  ^^."  """^^  "  «■«  ™™st 
to  play  bio,t Ihem   s  a  du.;  I  owe  to".   "  «  Tt  ""^"'f 

ness  Of  cLa.it  I^ugl  ;o\ora:d';%^"i'L:i^^^^^^^ 

ieweued  pin,  such  as  ^^\^s  z%:':.:zz:;'.,: 
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■cet  •  Royal  train  off.    Only  the  other  day.  when  I  wa. 

Xrse?::et^„Y°'*.*J^'^^^^^  Majesty,  a^lo^twlitl" 

are    kt.     V  .^^""^  "^''^  ^^*  '"»o'*^"t  words-' You 

are  late,  Monsieur  Valdor!-You  have  kept  the  Kin« 
wa.t.ng  I  •  I  replied-'  Is  that  so  ?  I  reeret  it  J  But  h,  ^^ 
kept  his   Majesty  waiting    I  will    n«  T  .        *''''""8 

au  revoirl"  AnH  t  ,  *'  i  .  .  °  '°"8er  detain  him; 
whirh  ?k!^  I  returned  straightway  to  the  carriage  in 

which  I  had  come.    Majesty  did  without  his  music  thitlven 

ever  jjlay  before  h.m  agam  or  not.  is  absolutely  immaterial 
unloved.    IhatetheSTmy'seirX^^r-^^^^^^^ 

timer'"^""    Let  Thord  answer    rst !»  was  echoed  a  dozen 
Thord,  thus  appealed  to,  looked  up.    His  melancholy  A^^r. 

qui.eh„agi„e.ha.if.a,  in  olden  tin,^.  ^^^TZj^i 
a  posmon  of  person.!  bmvery,  and  personal  influen~hefr 

aespued.    But  what  we  have  to  see  and  to  recognise  is  this. 

^o:rw^s;lorb'o™  T°' "  "^"^'^  ""o  spe-iar  Cd.  ^ 

glove  with  low-born  Jew  contractors  and  tradesmen.-another 

Tt  o^'althr""  rrr  "'  "'^  "•^^'-^  '°  Proat  fin«cti; 
out  of  a  gambling  hell  started  in  his  don,inions,-another 
makes  hB  domestic  affairs  the  subject  of  newspaper  comment 
a^r,  '  "'"^  apostrophising  the  Almight/in  TurC^^ 
another  i,  insane  or  stupid,-and  so  on  through  thlwhde 
gamut  Is  ,t  not  natural  that  an  intelligent  People  sho„M 
resent  the  fact  that  their  visibly  govemin/ head  ufgambto! 
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»  another  ZT^  ^^r^'^^rS^V  "'^ 

the  more  loy.1  „d  faithful  you  U  to  f  "li„  " V""" 
con-pletely  i,  he  nqjlectful  of  vou  T- P?„  „„,  *'  *  ""'." 
princes.'  ««,,  old  David     H.  Jl     u  °'  ''°""  '™"  '" 

were,  being  a  king  hLe^  JLd  .  '  •'""""«'*y  ">'y 
Thirdly   and   lasHv -th^  1,!"    ■  *   T"    °"*  '»  ""o" 

nn  tf  i^      ^mg  for  example,  never  smiles  so  graciously  a. 
on  Madame  Vantine.  the  wife  of  Vantine  the  widower 
and  he  buys  Vantine's  wines  as  well  as  his  ynfTy^Tu''' 
in  a  double  profit  to  the  firm  I"  ^  ^"^  *'""«' 

Leroy  looked  up. 

"Are  you  sure  of  that?" 

bold  Leroy  I  The  same  straight  brows-the  same  hiscruLTe 
woman-conquenng  smile!  I  studied  his  portrai  Tfter  th^ 
offer  of  the  hundred  golden  Diece«    ^r.A  t*^  .    ® 

be  his  twin  brother!"  P'^^^-^<^  I  swear  you  might 

"I  told  you  so!"  replied  Leroy  imperturbablv-'Tf  .'«  » 

^""lirT^'^'^'    IwishIcLld^dmyLt;fit''stil 

likTa  Kin^    '  h'  '°T^"^  ""'^"^  ^"  ^^'"g  countenanced 
"Ke  a  Kmg,  and  mmded  as  a  Socialist!" 
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been  .bkri"*  ""'"  Jl"  "'"  "«"•  "'"«"•«  I  h.ve 
been^able  ,o  ^  your  Cu«  i„  „y  „,  .i„„  ^„,  „« 

as  we ^  .11^!^  ^"^  L"?*^  whimsically  meditaiive-" Still, 

otys  gave  a  little  cry. 
•'Not  possible!    So  soon  I • 

duty  I"     AnH  h^        ^*«    J      ^  '""^  "°  *'"*^  »n  doing  my 

S^ertutuo^ipr  ^'1"^^"  -^^  *  P---te! 
man^"  ^  I  must  carry  out  my  Chiefs  com- 

ingTn^L^ouTrolL^  -  ^chen?»said  Seigius  Thord.  bend, 
mg  an  anxious  look  of  enquiry  upon  him. 

have  no  doulj  y„i  il^rhrre^^  S  ifT^..' 
He  .poke  «,  q„ieUy  „d  firmly,  yet  with  su^an  a^  of 

^  trough  the  enure  company,  and  aU  eyes  ,ere  fixed 
on  h™  m  mingled  admiration  and  wonderment 
t.-  .     ?'    Comiption  of  the  State,'  concerning  which  our 
fa.r  teacher  has  spoken  to-nighV  he  continued,  Kothe 

ZJT',TiTr"'^"'  "="  •«  ™  "■"nnrrof'^oub, 
But  we  should,  I  th.nk,  say  the  'Corruption  of  the  MinU^' 
ra  her  than  of  the  State.  It  is  not  becaL  a  few  stoctfoblS. 
rule  the  Pre,,  and  the  Cabinet,  that  the  State  btSS^" 
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■■If 


comj^?;  « A^d'.^nllir^  ''™  ""-'-"le,"  said  L«oy 

were  once  proved  a  fraud,  Jost   would  %n   a  subltaer 

R?Zlt^=»'^'°~"''"  ""'  -^-ayshadourdo'ubtsof 
A  murmur  of  angry  laughter  went  round  the  boanl 

Edueat.o„'  the  other  day,  and  told  all  the  sleepy,  «wZ 
people  how  nece^ary  it  was  to  have  Roman  .^athdcS 
m  eve^  town  and  village,  in  order  that  souls  migto  telav^ 
,T«  Tm  ^"^.^  saying-. We  hear  on  g4d  a^thoiS 
that  h,s  Majesty  the  King  has  been  pleased  to  gram  a  S 
s,derable  portion  of  certain  Crown  lands  to  theS?C 
for  the  necessary  building  of  a  monastery  and  schils"—!?    ' 

vek,  'nee"  ^4^"^^'°'''  "  ^'"''''"  '^"^-  "'">  »"d<ien 
vent.  ,nce.  The  Kmg  is  m  many  respecte  a  scoundrel  but 
he  does  not  go  back  on  his  word  I "  ' 

»,tu^^  ,?TJ°°A^  *''^'^'>'  '"=™'  «  him,  with  a  warning 

Hash  m  the  light  of  his  cold  languid  eyes.  "ammg 

"But  how  do  you  know  that  the  King  has  given  his  word ? » 
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"It  was  in  the  paper."  said  Leroy,  more  guardedly  •  "I  was 
^eadjng  about  it.  as  you  know,  on  the  very  n^^  I  encJe'd 

in  th^^l    ^"- ''°"  """''  '^^°"^^*'  '"y  ^"^"d'  t»»at  a  statement 
a  laugh       Whenever  I  read  anything  in  the  newspaper  unless 

J  leJLf  hf  '^'r^'J  '"°"^'  '^  '  "^^  and^^n'offi 
souSsT'  '"    ^"'""    '°    ^"^"^^^    ^'^"^    ""Official 

By  this  time  supper  was  nearly  over,  and  the  landlord 
deanng  the  remains  of  the  heavier  fare.  Ut  fruit  and  "n 
he  board.     Sergms  Thord  filled  his  glass,  and  made  a  sien 
to  h«  companions  to  do  the  same.     Then  he  stood  up         ^ 
To   Lotysl"  he  said,  his  fine  eyes  darkening  with  the 
passion  of  his  thought.     "To  Lotys.'who  inspr^  our \tt 
work,  and  helps  us  to  retain  our  noblest  ideals!" 
All  present  sprang  to  their  feet 
"To  Lotysl" 

tZT"^^^  ^'^^  f '''^  *  '''^'^^'  «^^"~  °n  *«  subject  of  the 
toast,  sitting  quietly  at  the  head  of  the  table 

"To  Lotys!"  he  repeated;  "And  may  she  always  be  as 
merciful  as  she  is  strong ! "  ^        ^ 

She  lifted  her  dark  blue  slumberous  eyes,  and  met  his  keen 

irsTeTii^sH^  "7  "^  ^^""'°-  smr  s;:ke::d" 

s^eluSfSonthU-ed^^^^^^^^^  ''''  '^''^^  -'  ^  ^'^ 

for 'l^'o  o  """'f^^'f^ ' "  '''  *'^"  ^"'^ '  "  ^d  so  make  answer 
for  me  to  our  friends'  good  wishes  1 " 

Valdor  dived  under  the  table,  and  brought  up  his  violin 
case,  which  he  unlocked  with  jealous  tendfrness!  l^ingh^ 
instrument  as  carefully  as  though  it  were  a  sleeping  ch Hd  whom 
he  feared  to  wake.  Drawing  the  bow  across  the  string?^ 
invoked  a  sweet  plaintive  sound,  like  the  first  sigh  of  tL^^d 
among  the  trees;  then,  without  further  preliminar^\^cS 
off  mto  a  strange  labyrinth  of  melody,  wherein  i7se^7l^t 
the  voices  of  women  and  angels  clamoured  one  aS  ^e 
other,-the  appeals  of  earth  with  the  refusals  erf  H^L^e 
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as  a  laguaisde  tiar.      .  ?        u  ^^^^  ^'^'  "^  merely 

he  .4tJ  ht^^^"  ;=:ff^  -!."«"  ?°»<*e.  had' 

'hat  mediooe  musicia„s'Xa«  ge,  on  vl^lr  •,t'"S"'- 
Peisons!  I  have  heard  a  ^Z,TJV^^^\ '""'  ^"^^ 
common  Utile  Ameri^n  »^     T  *L'"  .*'*J'*'''  ""^^d  praise  a 

American  woman  T^^-^^l,^,  *1~""»°?  «'"« 

f.s^onis\-trch*:jtch':d  t-r™^ 

.he  MTorld  swears  that  Hu  Royal  patron  wi  '^  .^T'*""---"' 

.os^d^rSteKt^nred^iltX^"'  ^-"^  ^^ 
Before  we  have  any  more  music."  he  said,  "and  before  .be 
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Holiness  .he  P„r»iU-pe"Cdyt/f  '"«  '^  -^^  "is 

Well,  if  that  be  so,  Paul "  .jaiH  ,  ^» 

is  not  to  be  wondered  It  The  PoJ  .^  "'"'  *°  *^'"'  "'^ 
age  I"  '•     ■^'^^  ^ope  has  arrived  at  a  great 

•^Z  z  :hou,d7v:  .renhi' "  "<='=■"''!  ^--  -a 

good  old  lady  admitted  to  Z  ^  u  '""''*' '  ^l"'  "'  "•« 
certificate  prov^^Ler  bllS  k*'  "'^  ^'  """se  binh 
twenty-one  ve^old?  fc    ""'"  '°  "*  ""^  '»'"''^«»  »"<! 

in  neither  of  them  I  Wh.  .hf;??  "^^  '^'"*  "'  <'«»"'  « 
^ed  sister.  possS'  I'^f  °f  J,«  7  '-«  ■«  long  as  hi, 
need  not  un^k  ,he  1  t?e  ^luT^  °^'  °'  "'*'™  '    He 

imitation  of  a  king,  more*«°"'^      ^""'""'  ^""f-  J""  ^old 

Leroy  fiJled  the  glass  he  held  out  to  hin,     -n,      ■ 
the  company  told  him  Zouche  wis  -on  .  T"H  ^  •  •  °' 

good  trying  to  stem  the  flow  oHis  wL,^  ^'  ','  "'  "° 
consequential  nature  of  his  swech  1T  u  ^^'''  '^  '"" 
chair  a  little  back  frnJ;  .k  ?u,  ^'^^  '"^  "'""■'^  her 
encircling  the  child  pZita  1  ^'?^"''  "'*  '«'"  -™» 
tender  tones.  '      '   "'  "'^  "^"""S  '»  "er  in  low  and 

whaf :f rke'rl  ZIX  ff.  'r ■"=  ■■  "  ^'"  ""  -  "now. 
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limited,  as  it  only  holds  the  followers  of  St.  Peter,  the  good 
disciple  who  denied  Christ ! "  ** 

'•That  is  an  exploded  creed,  Zouche,"  said  Thord  quietly; 
No  man  of  any  sense  or  reason   believes  such  chUdish 

ZwsTet""  ''''    "^'^  ""'  """^  ^'"^^"'  °^  -^— y 
"  Astronomy  1    Fie,  for  shame ! "    And  Zouche  gave  a  mock- 
solemn  shake  of  the  head;    "A  wicked  science!    A  great 
heresy!    What  are  God's   Facts  to  the  Church  Fallades? 
Science  proves  that  there  are  millions  and  millions  of  solar 
systems  -millions  and  millions  of  worlds,  no  doubt  inhabited ; 
-yet  the  Church  teaches  that  there  is  only  one  Heaven 
specially  reserved  for  good  Roman  Catholics;  and  that  St.' 
Peter  and  his  successors  keep  the  keys  of  it.    God,-the 
a7.W^^  Creator.-the  Supreme  Being,  has  evidently  nothing 
at  all  to  do  with  It.    In  fact.  He  is  probably  outside  .. !    And 
of  a  surety  Chnst,  with  His  ideas  of  honesty  and  equality 
could  never  possibly  get  into  it !  '  -^4  «»'"y, 

"  There  you  are  right ! »  said  Valdor ;  «  Your  words  remind 
me  of  a  conversation  I  overheard  once  between  a  great  writer 
of  books  and  a  certain  Prince  of  the  blood  Royal.  •  Life  is  a 
difficult  problem  ! '  said  the  Prince,  smoking  a  fat  cigar  '  To 
the  student,  it  is.  Sir,'  replied  the  author ;  '  But  to  the  Lsualist 
It  IS  no  more  than  the  mud-stye  of  the  swine,-he  noses  the 
refuse  and  is  happy !  He  has  no  need  of  the  Higher  life  and 
phjnty  the  Higher  life  has  no  need  of  him.     Of  courS,' he 

ll>^  Tn V"'""  "^'f"'  'y^""^  ^'«^"^^^  ^^'^^es  in  a  Higher 
hfe?       Of  course,  of  course ! '  responded  the  Royal  creature 
unconscious  of  any  veiled  sarcasm;  *We  must  be  Christians 

Highness  'rooked '  a  foolish  young  fellow  of  over  one  ^ousand 
English  pounds ! "  ""=«nu 

est3fn?rH"'*r-'".'"'^    ^°"^^^-      '"^^^   fashionable 
estimate  of  Christianity  is  to  go  to  church  o'  Sundays,  and 

say  'I  believe  in  God.'  and  to  cheat  at  cards  on  all  thfe  other 
devfl  r  ^  ^'''^^  '"'''"^""^  ^°  *  '''°"Ser  faith  in  the 
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who.  after  long  years  of  1^  .  ^  .""*  ""'''  father  !_he 
for  all  we  know.TrTci^'  '^Zl'^'fT  "^'""^-  '^  "-. 
in.o  fte  dark  w^ers  rf^EterS,  "p'l'f;''^  '""""'""=  P'""*!^ 
would  not  pity  him  I    Hi,"„l    u        f™'  "'''  ""»" '    Who 

cosy  and  r^tricte^ihf  h^^e!;  ^7'  '^^'"  »  '■"»"  "^ 
the  faithful  have  fJlen  !t  hT.  r  .  •  '"  ^""^  '""1"  <are  of- 
Md  now-away  fr"™^  t!      '"  r*"  '""""S  <housands.- 

.nd  colour  of  pi^uTesl^staT^™*  ^^i^''  ^'  T^' 
statuary  and  purple  velvet,  =rJ      ,5     ,  ."'""^ows,  and  white 

now-out  into  the  cow  he  Tut*   "^™"'""«'''  P»'a"1'"ns,- 

»d  mystery  and  slire,-wherfa«'.w„"'  '"'"  '"^  "^^~» 
the  world,  immense  and  endle«  r^H  n  T"",  8«ne«tions  of 
huddled  away  in  the  m^t  of  ,„'  t  *^  "^  ""P""^,  are 
thick  blacknL.  X"  ly,^  .r«i  t**  r  '^'"  »'°  *« 
Dragon  shall  lift  .hemseZ^„*:,f^''^:f;  a".',?*'  ^^  *^ 
■nay  meet  the  frightful  menaii^f  .  "  I™" '-or  he 

deity,  once  worshipped  wUhth?/  rT,  •^°^°'"  Mexican 
the  unknown,  umm^ab te  aI       °'  """"^  '-out-out  into 

Soul  go  shuleringTttrrd'eTr to*f  ^^  "^^ 
knows  not  what  I— but  DoaihlvK-V  T^'  °  '*'=*  ""^  ""ly 
in  good,  that  he  mTy  te^^L*^ ''f.^'P'''''''' blind  trust 

living  consciousness  Lt  s^TT  '^  """  '"""'  P'«^' 
that  of  Pope  of  RomT  7^  ^  T'"  ^'^"^  ««  than 
That  is  theVd  ^  of  it  1  ^'  '  T  """■-"^  ""BH' ' ' 
friends  ,-he  is  an^d Ian  ,»       ""  *"  ^'  '<" '"«  ^"P*.  »y 

smile?"  W^"""^"'"'-  ^"^"  "id  Thord  with  a  half- 

-b^'not  wirXuTrvTubir  Z  t°"  *'"*^^ 

and  Pequita  is  getting  tired."  ^°  "P  '™«- 

wiuTrnlSg'iinilhtr'^  ""'•  ^  "«' «"  ho-^  and  there 
pushbg  hlfSy  hX°baS".-r'  .•"  fl  "■''.'::  -i<J  ^o-he, 


Pey  hair  back  .-rom  his  brows,  while^ 


wild 


eyes 
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With  «,y  poen^'-rgV  1 'J^e ^e^^'nt  sTf  ^^-J 
them  are  wo«h  he«ing,  I  ,«„„  youT4ven  L  Jin.^* 

his  ««a«he.  into  CeSj™  M  SVh""""'^*'  '''" 
worthier  mrive-bom  men  who  hS  work^W  "?  """^ 
sublet,  to  choose  from  -with™!,  Z-  ?"  °"  ""  ^"■« 

to  .  Frenchman  I  There  ZTl  ^  "^  «°S^  ^"«««'>  ■»<»>«y 
Lotys  I  You  spoke  SSX^T^  "''"""  °^"  "<»  J""'". 
Wh^wiUyouS^on^Ssuti^P  '-0  impossible  ftings.' 
Order  and  no  Justice  wiywh^ni,  n  •  ''"''"."'«*  «  ■» 
whirl  of  g„  J  atoms,  iou^lh^'.  J™'?~  "•'/'>»<* 
from  nobody  knows  I    Anrf  „k   IiT^  H!°  "'°  °"»<*"e6  come 

.he  prey  of 'gas  »"  atof  ij"^  t^"  «  """"A'"  ""^^ 
solve ! "  mystery  which  no  Church  can 

She  «w  the^ranrSro'^""  "^'""*"' «  "-• 

wron^"sh?::;X^t:;,r'..t- tr^"""  ^-  ^o— 

thoughts  that  you  see  no  i„«-  J"  ''"'"  ""^  disordered 
there'is.  and  jSeThe^  if  "w""  "°  "«'"'-''«  Order 
s«n>s  to  go  wrone     Si.  .  ^""Pen^tion  for  all  that 

Creation  iVHotfl^u?,:^  ""  Intelhgence  at  the  core  of 

set  any  limits  t^  T  Our  dutyTtrre^'  •"''!"«^"«'  "'  '" 
ourselves  as  much  as  nos^ihl.  i  ^  «««n'5e  .t.  a,d  to  set 
never,  in  sane  mome^u'^.ud  J^.^"  „  """^  "*  "•  °°  y"" 
you  not  see  that  S  tlfe  bru.^TT''  °^  """""^•^ '  Do 
(some  specimens  rf  it  .venr^"'*"°"/»"'»'^  stationary. 

by  step'ir  higher  r^ufts 7  ^M  "'or'shTlr  "^  ''=" 
proof  tiu,  death  is  no.  a,e  end  for  2  iS^t^:  ™?°'"' 
imic  m  our  chain  of  intended  e,j«SncJ'"lS      de^ST 
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on  ourselves  as  to  what  we  make  of  it    Th«    u.  • 
power  by  which   we  mould  ourLves  an  J  °  k^^*  "  *  ^''' 
have  no  right  to  subvert  tCZ^er  T  hi        '  '"^   ^^ 
poison    t   by  distrust  nf  c«i^    ^^^,         °^^^  "^es,   or  to 

Guidance.  You'l™  dt'^alou'Ln'd  ^"^'  l"  ''''  ^"P^^ 
Zouche,  and  far  greater^,  iTf^v'"^'  ^'"^^  ^'  »  "'an. 
God  I"  ^^^'  as  a  poet.  If  you  could  believe  in 

"ni,  .»w»  bebeve  in  Him  • »  uij  7„  l 
will  catcli  hold  of  vou^  r„L'.  K  ""'■'*  *'  ""*•  "»nd  I 
Presence  «„I  iyVuL^uJ!  "  ""  "'^  "'o  «« 
woteof  beautiful  thinesTm7„„?  """"  P""  ^'"*=.  "ho 
order  ,o  be  Jie  ,o  S  fS  T  "^'^"S^-  and  who,  in 
gold  of  a  kingT"  ^'''''  '''"^  PO''"')'  "'her  than  the 

beaX't^'noTnlVfTenrr'^"^*^-''''    ^o 
beau  J,.vet,ir«p::^rHlSTi?''"''^  ■««-  ^'' 

and'ot'tiT.L.T'a'S^'Ji.'l'lEL;'^-  ^'^^  '"ddenly 

i'  I    To  me  th/^orldVoTHo';;^,  '^0*^''^  '  <'°  ■""  »" 
which  we  all  must  feM  I  °2!  "°'«>'-no*n>g  but  a  Grave  into 

behind  i..-thel^  Wue  0'^^,'^  '"  *  '^'^  «*"" 
monsters  in  its  depth,!f,he  "ee^',;^  ^  ,"T  *^™"'"« 
«e  full  of  vile  woL  and  nSsl^u*"    1*5'  "'^'l"'^- 
swarms  with  thick-strewn  world,       ""V*^-*""'  »Pace  itself 
nebuUe,-^o„g  whicnur  S  'bTZT'^  '  "'"'"« 
«ame  I    Horrible  !-horrible  r    ^d  L  '^t  '^^"5  "■  *  ■"■«« 
vehement  (uiy.    « Let  m  * ',  *^  ^    '^     *'"'  *  ''"«'  "' 
insist  on  TrSIh?    ZTJZ^f  "'    ^h/ should  we 
fond  delusions  I    Let  us"  h^  Z?       ^'  """'  '"■«'  "d 
women  aU  loving  l-tLrthS  ™^  •  "^  "*  »"  ■■»«'.  »nd 
as  well  as  bishlps  ^  ^',"r'  '^''  '*^''  *"•*  »°8els. 
world  of  terror,-loh  v«T^S     ^  ^*"  <«  in  this  wild 
little  private  sn^eV^fTHj^  heheve  l-better  the  Pope's 

which  say,  'OufSd  is\  r       *"     *  ""^^  '™"' 
y      our  ood  I,  a  consummg  fire'i     Knowledge 
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trwsfixed  «^d  insensible  L™  f^''"'''''  *"<•  ''«  »«™«d 
rose  in  ^.  S^  he^/7  °"f  "  '""'  "^ '"«  "'her, 
wmed  them  b^Z^,t  ^"TJ^'t  "•"  ^■-  Tho'd 

blindly  in  the^?'  p' S^^i,""'  ""^  h""*  «™ped  „i,h  i, 
little  paln«.  '^""* '°°'' «•  """""e  it  betwee..  her  own 

-r^ii^'J:,'::?'  "°''"»k«  -P'    Vo„  have  been  asleep 
hetesl.^'  rs.2^'  "^^^  '»""  '-«'  f"-  his  face , 

€rdr------wr^•  "°- 

in  his  eyes,  and  rom^Z^^.^Z'^f!^^,:-^'^  ,"9 
he  munnured  weakly  •  "  Pn->r  i;«i    i!    1,         '^°°'  ■""«  8"'  ' 

All  the  men^t  siW^^^Kf  ^""°*"8»'"' 
Zouche's  <^eTdS^T^'^  8«r  'oftemng  „f 
child;  and Pasquin  Lerov  w,..       •   "*  «*""*  <=««»»  "f  the 

of  the  musd^rLttoarandTT-  """'"''" '^«'''^»'"8 
heart,  which  was  more  Ufe^^tV^T*  compassion  at  hif 

sins  of  humanity  tha^Ly  emotion  h^^*^  1*  '^  ^'^'  »d 
that  the  thoughtfuSi  e„«  of  ^  J*"  ""  '""^  «^  »w 
he  longed,  m  quite  a  SLh^  i  ^''^  ""' '""  "^ '«»«.  ">d 
in  his  iSs  anTby  a  ^  sImT  ^?''  ''""''"■  '°^«  »" 
those  tears  away.  Yet  h"*^^.  °1  ftK"'""^^  P^"»'i« 
seen  and  known  enough  BmhJ^^  *'  "''*  "''  had 
Or  only  from  thecal  slL     ■  ?' ^,"°™  *em  humanly? 

As  he  thought  .K  a  s^^o? t«t  IT"""'  '«""^"' 
ftrough  ,he  room,-Louis  ValdThaTris^n  Th^r  "* 
holdmg  the  violin  tenderly  against  his^'h^"  J°  "^i"^  » 
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«  -«h.  have  fi..ed  Shl^r^^^tunr  *"  "'"^  ^"'"» 
"There  ,h.  »ol„p,„o„,  nightingaK 

wa.X.oSrch'''r:'"^'"5 ''■--■ 

Of  fil  I    .         .       languid  close 
Of  the  last  strain ;  then  lifts  on  hi^rh 

1  lie  rush  of  wings,  and  rising  there 

<;«  !,  "*^"y  ^  lake-surrounded  flute 
Sounds  overflow  the  listener's  brain  ' 
So  sweet  that  joy  is  almost  pain.^ 

"Thank  God  for  music'"  sairl  q«    •      r„. 

and  ext:;:,.iL-:'ti/x"'f  r^"-  "^  '«^«^  «■ 

Violent  paroxysm  of  fever  ^^'-^    """"Sh    a 

"  You  are  a  good  child,  PenuiM  i  •>  i,. 
to  be  always  so  !-it  is  diffi  uK.  hJ""  ■''*"'«  =°f">'  '^  "  ^'Y 
to  a  man  I    Women  have  more  of  Lo„d  'T '"  "  """"'"  *-" 
.    "How  about  the  danceT' "—'"th'"". ''^"  ^ 
■s  late,_close  on  midnight-and  R,?  l'^'  '"^'"^  hour 

"ShaU  I  dance  nowP?-  In qltdXr  "=  '"'■" 

Lotys  smiled  and  nodded     v     ^""!- 
«  once  ,ot  up.  and  h^f^e^'to^rh  "alidtV/ ^^^^ P»> 
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or  ShakesDeare'.  Ar^i    """."""•"rooms  in  the  moonlight?— 
of  rnay?"'^      "*""  '"""8-"8  on  .  cobweb  from  .bunch 

ookmg  at  her  dark  face  and  big  black  «-.  „^  •     ^™''* 
interest.  *  ^™  'J''"  ""•'  increasing 

She  smiled  frankly  at  him. 

Of  la^gh.::'  "^rXmi^T's^"'^  i''  "— 

through  the  room.  ^'"°"'  ^Iwrne'  echoed 

"  Why  not  ?  ■•  said  Pequiu :  "  It  wonM  -i„  _ 
father  too  I    Such  noor  \aH  ^    ,     """ ''o  "■«  good,  and  my 
I  dance,_the7tavf^  L'fi'*°P'f  ,T*  '<>  ">«  "•«"re  where 

but  theUh^  t*lTd*  "'pts^'Trco 'rn'"  '"*■"- 
Royal  Open,  b,^^  wS^now  i  ^i'^n"' "' ""« 

«.ough  money  to  make  m^y  ftther  !^Ji^^  *"  ^ 

"I  think,"  said  Pasquin  Lerov  ■•i,v,..m 
a  Wal  .,  the  Royal  Oper^  Su  I    Tl^t. T^'  '°  «"  '""' 
She  looked  up  with  a  sudTn  ilaze  "^i^l^t  "T«"" 
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root  child  I "  he  said  • «« v«..  ».    . 

.ucc«d    „  i,  very  Jet  J^ZliZZ  iiT?'  "S  ""  ' 
"Someone  else  will  k- r  ,  °°  *"  ^  can." 

wonderful  magnetic  sweeenes,  wh1ch7.  K-"  '"'"  ""'  *«' 
•»  by  a  .peU;  while  Zouche  onh-oaH  bll  '  f'  "'"  "'  ■"» 
conversation  said  slowly :_  "  '^"'"^  understanding  the 

"Pequita  deserves  aU  the  mod  >h,  «-     . 
of  us.    We  do  nothing  but  f^  .n  .  **••  """*  "»"  "X 

tatt  .  vast  amount  ?bout  2,^„'"""V"^''«"  """we 
-ork.  all  the  ti»e  and  s^y,  noS* /'h'?-''"'  ''«'""• 
she  doe,  not  know  it.  but  sheT  rL  1'''^"  »  «"'"*- 
Pequita  1    Then  our  frfend  LL  ?"*.•","»  dagger  D«,ce, 

b^  «.d  o,ak.  good  ™;„'rtXu^  '    "'  "'  ^°''  "  '"" 
.b^'^XTv^do';"'^  "'«"-''«'•»*.  or  assent.    She 
"You  know  what  to  play?" 

paT/'^w-^ihrr^rdr'""'" ''»«"•  ^•«'«- 

centie  of  the  room.    StT*     ^  "  '"^  «'<'••  f"™  "« 
returned  divesteS^f  thS^^^'S"?*  ""  «  "on-ent,  «,d 
and  merely  cUd  in  .  .hcSTcTef^t'*  '■^■"«  ^  ^'^^ 
calico  bodice-her  darr^bTmbbv!, '"?'  "'"•  * ''"  *"•" 
i»g  in  her  right  hand  ,  MghT^rhlS  ^l"^''  """^  <^P- 
Valdor  began  to  play,  and  w'a  th»  fi   !^.  "nsheathed  dagger. 
Sgure  sw^ed.  ci,?^  ^  fea^  f„™,?  i"""*  *«  -"Msh 
the  dagger  b.andish;i^oft^d  T^  "^l* ''»™«  Amazon, 
though  it  were  a  snakVt^roThi       '"^^•''  »"<*  *"«  « 
I«07  found  himselFwaSL  2l    ;"«•    ^"^  «">"  P"<iu» 
with  fascinated  JZT2Z,TnZ  "'  ^,.«'''  "^^^ 
Paceful  had  he  ever  seen  J.  T?  ^  ,  *^  ""  <'''"^te  or  so 

to  and  fro.nowg"Ig"^.hnh":fr'  '°™  *""*"« 
now  leaping  swiftly  as  a  fawn  -w?^/  ™"  °"  ™'"- 
berself  into,  sometimes  ArXt  *'  T"'^  **  ""*" 
often  commanding,  wid,  tt^  S'  .""■""»«  defiant,  and 
^       *  *«  «^»e"n«  'ted  weapon    held 
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t.™«  p,™„«.ing  ,0  .wiftly  .ha,  her  .4,S  .Kk^lTkt 
-^n  „  .he  po.e.....e,  .e„  d'^^eri-h  t^l^ 

..  her  own  b««.™.  whne\eM,-.,;f  U°  .ifn^..^  ov^^jhl 
it  It  did  not,  he  wou  d  be  a  wors*»  f«/.i  ♦u  , 

--------orvrMS.---- 

"Oh°t'»  °V' ",?'""'"'  ■"  *■=  '"='0  ■■'  <>"'  •»  her. 
Oh,  no,    she  faltered,   "I  cannot  take  it      i 

Lotys  dear,  you  know  I  cannot  I"  '  ""'""" 

T^W^/i,*"'  ^'''*^''^  '"'  ''='''  ''"  «^"  and  came  forward 
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a  roll  of  gold  pieces  -hnf  hi  .    .  *°  8»ve  the  child 

»"f;x4j°*"°^"'^-"o.;" '"''^ ' '"""'  ■»"• 

King,  .hi,  shall  1^  ;^;^ , .  *'"  "™  J""'  ""«  befor.  .he 

it  I    I  have  managed   o  friS  ^2"^.   "^  °"*™  "> «"'«'« 
«nd  Jost  I  •'  *     °  "^  P<rou«ei  that  i.  aU- 

L.roy  laugheT  °"  ""  •"  '■"K"'"  ■*»  I " 

«u':'.f^:r  *B„{'trrdei^"»»«'»  -  «'■•«- 

shares  1"  ^   "^^    ^^P^^    on    stocks    and 

zoircf„r°"tJivrh.rrdSJ:jr  -r-^'^' 

face,  and  lack-lustre  eyes  ^  ^*^  *  '°'^'""  ^  o^" 

Where  ,s  your  home?"  asked  Leroy  ...  denlv 
Zouche  looked  mysterious.  ^       ^' 
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•  Empire  Builder'  could  build  iti— it  is  mine  and  mine  alone  I 
And  I  pay  no  taxes  I " 

"  Will  you  put  this  to  some  use  for  me?  "  said  Leroy,  hold- 
ing  out  a  gold  piece ;  "  Simply  as  comrade  and  friend  ?  " 

Zouche  stared  at  him. 

••You  mean  it?" 

"  Of  course  I  mean  it  I  Zouche,  believe  me,  you  are  going 
to  be  the  fashion  I  You  will  be  able  to  do  «*  a  good  turn 
before  long  1 " 

Zouche  took  the  gold  piece,  and  as  he  took  it,  pressed  the 
giver's  hand. 

••You  mean  well!"  he  said  tremulously;  "You  know— as 

Sergius  does,  that  I  am  poor,— often  starving often  drunk 

but  you  know  also  that  there  is  something  herel''—zx\A  he 

touched  his  forehead  meaningly.     «  But  to  be  the  •  fashion '  I 
Bah!      I   do  not    belong    to    the   Trade-ocracy !      Nobody 
becomes  the  'fashion'  nowadays  unless  he  has  cheated  his 
neighbours  by  short  weight  and  falsified  accounts !    Good- 
night !     You  might  be  the  King  from  your  looks ;— but  you 
have  something   better  than   kingship— Heart !     Good-night, 
Pequita  !    You  danced  well !     Good-night,  Lotys !     You  spoke 
well !    Everyone  does  everything  well,  except  poor  Zouche  I " 
Pequita  ran  up  to  him. 
••Good-night,  dear  Paul ! " 
He  stooped  and  kissed  her  gently. 

••  Good-night,  little  one  !  If  ever  you  show  your  twinkling 
feet  at  the  Opera,  you  will  be  the  •  fashion '—and  will  you 
remember  Paul  then  ?  " 

••Always— always!"  said   Pequita   tenderly;   "Father  and 
Lotys  and  I  will  always  love  you  1 " 
Zouche  gave  a  short  laugh. 

•'Always  love  me!  Me!  Well!  — what  strange  things 
children  will  say,  not  knowing  in  the  least  what  they  mean ! " 

He  gave  a  vague  salute  to  the  entire  company,  and  walked 
out  of  the  tavern  with  drooping  \  ;ad.  Others  followed  him, 
—every  man  in  going,  shook  h,  uds  with  Lotys  and  Sergius 
Thord,— the  lamps  were  extinguished,    ad  the  landlord  stand- 
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t^^.^^  ^u""^  °^  ^''  '^''^"'  ''^'^'^^d  them  all  file  out  and 
h  r^lr  S^\*he";,?  farewell  Pecuita'.  home  ^  wUh 
iZlT  -     u         ^'""'^  '"'^"^  Seigius  Thord  dwelt  and 

>And  who  w,ll  see  you  home.  Lotys  ?  "  enquired  Thord. 
^ay  .  for  once  have  that  honour?"  asked  Pasquin  Leroy 
.ns  two  t  .mpamons  stared  in  undisguised  amazement  I^d 
mere  was  a  moment's  silence.  «cinem,  and 

Then  Lotys  spoke. 
"You  may!  "she  said  simply 
There  was  another  silence  while  she  put  on  her  hat   »nA 

"  Good-night,  Lotys  1 " 
"  Good-night,  Sergius ! " 

lowtonl'^'^  '"  '"  '"'  '"'"'^  ^"'  ^P^^^  *°  ^»^--  «•"  a 
JGo  your  waysl"  he  said  peremptorily;  "I  will  join  you 

Vain  were  their  alarmed  looks  of  remonstrance;  and  in 
another  moment  all  the  party  had  separated,  and  only  M^ 
Graub  and  Axel  Regor  remained  on  the  pavement  outside  th" 
tavern  disconsolately  watching  two  figures  disappearing  i„ 
the  semi-shadowed  moonlight-Pasquin  Leroy  and  iTr^- 
walkmg  closely  side  by  side.  oy  ana  ix)r    - 

"H^Z'^rV'^l"'"^  *  ^^""^  "  ^^^^  '""«ered      .ub. 
He  may  lose  his  hfe  at  any  moment  I " 

wri?*"  ^T''  '"P°"^^d  ^^o^.  "It  will  not  be  our  fault 
ToV  Z  '"'/".  r^^  ^^™  ^">-  ^^-  consequence  of  one 
hdnfTr  it  w'  l'^^'^'"'  ™"'  ^"^°  ^°^^^''  There  is  no 
ou?olthr  "'  ''°™  *°  ^"^^  '''"'  ^^  -^  ™-t  keep 

They  passed  slowly  along  the  street,  too  absorbed  in  their 

Tds^Tlr^l  ^^m^-  ^^^  interch::^'o;"mty 
words.  By  the  rules  of  the  Revolutionary  CommittP*.  thJL 
««  no,  allowed  -to  follow  or  .«ck  .nyZt^^^^^Z 
they  were  careful  to  walk  in  .  re»e«e  direction  to  tbTukm 
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by  their  late  comrades.  The  great  bell  of  the  Cathedral 
boomed  midnight  as  they  climbed  towards  the  citadel,  and 
the  pale  moon  peeping  whitely  through  piled-up  fleecy  clouds, 
shed  a  silver  glare  upon  the  quiet  sea.  And  down  into  the 
'slums,'  down,  and  ever  deeper,  into  the  sad  and  cheerless 
'Quarter  of  the  Poor'  Pasquin  Leroy  walked  as  though  he 
trod  lightly  on  a  path  of  flowers,— his  heart  beating  high,  and 
his  soul  fully  awakened  within  him,  thrilled,  he  knew  not  why, 
to  the  heart's  core  by  the  soft  low  voice  of  Lotys,— and  glad 
that  in  the  glimpses  of  the  moonlight  hea-  eyes  were  occasionally 
lifted  to  his  face,  with  something  of  a  child's  trust,  if  not  of 
a  woman's  tenderness. 
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CHAPTER  XXI 


AN   INVITATION  TO  COURT 

T^fom^""r  ""^T  "^"^"""'"S  ^"^°  f""  """inier,  and 
A.       some    time    had    passed    •sinr^    tK^    o    •  •• 

and  rumours  of  wl?  mpendmg  for  the  Senate, 

ana  rumours  of  War,^war  sometimes  apparently  immm*»n/ 

spoicena.  .he  People's  TsI^^L::'^"^^^":^ 
addressed  huge  mass  meetings,  which  appaj^e  ^^ 
had  no  orders  to  disperse,  and  hi,  power  W^,^,  „„,Ef  ^ 
^  u-oreasmg  by  leaps  and  bound^    WheneT  h"  sp^ke 
wherever  he  worlted,  the  indefatigable  Pasouin  I^!„. 
constajjtiy  at  h«  side,  and  he,  in  h^  tl  ^".o^b^"^^ 
msed  by  the  Revolutionary  Committee  .s3of  their^; 
energetic  members, -able,  resoiute,  and  Z»^  ^n    „f 
m^luably  inscrutable  and  self-conlin"' 1,^:L,„''„';.  "'„- 
two  comrades  were  not  so  effectiial  m  their  assist^«.  .J^ 

ineir  attitude,  however,  suited  everyone  concerned  as  well 

to  what  Leroy  had  suted  concerning  the  possibility  ^wf 
an-est  as  a  spy,  his  name  was  never  mendo^  S  pubUc  by 
one  smgle  member  of  the  Brotherhood  •  and  fn  fkl  *  -7 
SociaBst  Mowing,  he  >»«olo«j^- ^p^^J^Z^ 
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many  who  worked  under  Sei«ius  Thord's  command.  Mean- 
while,  there  were  not  lacking  many  other  subjects  for  popular 
concern  and  comment;  all  of  which  in  their  turn  gave  rise 
Corrh^H  ^'"'^,."1^  "y^    conjecture.      A    Cabinet 

wanung  the  King  had  attended  personally,  but  the  results 
were  not  made  known  to  the  public.  Yet  the  general  im- 
pr«s,on  was  that  his  Majesty  seemed  to  be  perfectly  indifferent 
to  the  feelings  or  the  well-being  of  his  subjects;  in  fact,  as 
some  of  them  said  with  dismal  shakings  of  the  head.  "It  was 
all  a  part  of  the  system ;  kings  were  not  allowed  to  do  anything 
even  for  the  benefit  of  their  people."  And  rising  SocLsm 
ever  growing  stronger,  and  amassing  in  its  ranks  all  the 
youthful  and  ambitious  intellects  of  the  time,  agreed  and 

TZ^fr  """  ''"'  ^°'  "  ""^P"^"^-  0"»y  by  a  complete 
change  of  Government  could  the  cruelly-increasing  taxation  be 
put  down;  and  if  Government  was  to  be  changed,  why  not 
the  dummy  figurehead  of  Government  as  weU  ? 

,hli"'  \Tr  "^^  u^^'  ^^^^^t'^^e^  »n  whispers-sometimes  in 
shouts  ;--but  through  it  all  the  life  of  the  Court  and  fashion 
went  on  m  the  same  way.-the  King  continued  to  receive  with 
apparent  favour  the  most  successful  and  most  moneyed  men 
from  aU  ,»rts  of  the  world;  the  Queen  drove  or  walked,  or 
rode;-and  the  only  prospective  change  in  the  social  routine 
was  the  report  that  the  Crown  Prince  was  about  to  leave  the 
country  for  a  tour  round  the  world,  and  that  he  would  start 
on  his  journey  m  his  own  yacht  about  the  end  of  the  month 
The  newspapers  made  a  great  fuss  in  print  over  this  projected 
tour;   but  the  actual  people  were  whoUy  indifferent  to  it 
They  had  seen  very  little  of  the  Crown  Prince,-certainly  not 
enough  to  give  him  their  affection;  and  whether  he  left  the 
kingdom  or  stayed  in  it  concerned  them  not  at  all    He  had 
done  nothing  marked  or  decisive  in  his  life  to  show  cither 
talent,  originality  of  character,  or  resolution;  and  the  many 
puffs  m  the  Press  concerning  him,  were  scarcely  read  at  all 
by  the  public,  or  if  they  were,  they  were  not  credited.    The 
expression  of  an  ordinary  working-man  with  regard  to  hi« 
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more  firmly  on  its  leg,  ,han  Ui.  at  presem  »  ^"""^ 

How  thoroughly  the  young  man  iaj  orovtH  .h„  1,      ..    ^ 

possessed  'a  will  nf  hi.  „      .  proved  that  he  indeed 

^.ide  crm^oi'^^  trd  rd^  r;tt.:  '-d 

^^^  reply  to  d,e  K.^,.1nTL;U:L7-Z:^Z 

^^:f^^Lio^dts^^zrrac=y'.- 
uS  ;:Lr.'r "  "^  ""''•""'-  choirtiiin^-r^: 

J^S^arSpt^re^.? Xnfort^  - 

never  be  acknowledged  or  admitted."  '  "" 

.0  visit^-idi;  ^p^  i'^i-.  tfyorwiJTo  .\"r' 

**Asyou  were  married  Xomet*  she  saM  «.;«:«-  u 
his  f«»  with  that  stnage  deep  look  whS*.ZrSi"  *^f  '" 
•ome  mystery  hidden  m  her  »uL  "^     ^"""^  "' 

.^.^rri^rJ-CreJ^    — 

^I'ZX"*  \"»  '"-'yl'-gh.  of  symX"akdt:r 
ness.  came  between  h^  eyes  and  hers,  like  a  Leavenly  vS 
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"Had  you  loved  me."  he  said  slowly,  "I  might  never  have 
known  what  it  was  to  need  love ! " 

A  slight  tremor  ran  through  her  veins.  There  was  a  strange 
tone  in  his  voice,-a  soft  cadence  to  which  she  was  unac- 
customed,-- something  that  suggested  a  new  emotion  in  his 
life,  and  a  deeper  experience. 

^^  "I  never  loved  anyone  in  my  life!"  she  answered  calmly- 
And  now  the  days  are  past  for  loving.     Humphry,  however, 
has  made  up  for  my  lack  of  the  tender  passion  1 " 

She  turned  away  indifferently,  and  appeared  to  dismiss  the 
matter  altogether  from  her  mind.  The  first  time  she  saw  her 
son.  however,  after  hearing  of  his  marriage,  she  looked  at  him 
curiously. 

"And  so  your  wife  is  very  lovely,  Humphry!"  she  said 
with  a  slightly  derisive  smile. 

He  was  =  not  startled  by  the  suddenness  of  her  observation 
nor  put  out  by  it 

"She  is  the  loveUest  woman  I  have  ever  seen,-not  excepting 
yourself."  he  replied.  ^    * 

"It  is  a  very  foolish  affair  1"  she  continued  composedly: 

But  fortunately  in  our  line  of  life  such  things  are  easily 
arranged;— and  your  future  will  not  be  spoiled  by  it.  I  am 
glad  you  are  going  abroad,  as  you  will  very  soon  forget ! " 

The  Prince  regarded  her  steadfastly  with  something  of  grave 
wonderment  as  well  as  compassion,-but  he  made  no  reply, 
and  with  the  briefest  excuse  left  her  presence  as  soon  as 
possible,  in  order  to  avoid  further  conversation  on  the  subject. 
She,  herself,  however,  found  her  mind  curiously  perturbed  and 
full  of  conjectures  concerning  her  son's  idyllic  love-story,  in 
which  all  considerations  for  her  as  Queen  and  mother  seemed 
omitted,.-and  where  she.  as  it  were,  appeared  to  be  shut 
outside  a  lovers'  paradise,  the  delights  of  which  she  had  never 
experienced.  The  King  held  many  private  conferences  with 
her  on  the  matter,  in  w.iich  sometimes  Professor  von  Glauben 
was  permitted  to  share  ;-and  the  upshot  of  these  numerous 
discussions  resulted  in  a  scheme  which  was  as  astonishing  in 
Its  cUmax  as  it  was  unexpected.     Over  and  over  again  it  has 
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been  proved  to  nations  as  well  as  to  individuals  that  the  whni« 
course  of  events  may  be  changed  bv  the  fivpH  -^' !  •    °'^ 

one  resolute  mind     but  i7^  nof  U      ^    determination  of 

and  steam  awa,  at  her  mil«t1^  toTards  Thf  T^'i'" 
LmleornoprepamUonhad  been  made  foX  Jo't  vov^t" 
there  was  no  Royal  party  on  board,  and  the  onlv  L  '^^  ' 
"as  Professor  von  GUuben      H- .  .      ,™°  ""'y  Passenger 

was  piacea     He  made  no  attempt  to  calculate  th*»  r^«o.•k^ 

MtTd"  '"h""  "'  "''  "issionLfo,.  St  very'^Sd^ 
It  all  depends  on  a  woman   anH   r«/i     1         .    ^  sagely, 

Hh  journey  was  undertaken  at  the  Kimr-s  r^.^1,7  j  '  . 
equally  by  the  King's  command  he  hj^  £n  ZS^d";' 
keep  It  a  secret  from  Prince  Humphry  hTLS^^  ^  ° 
Jol^elsUnds  since  the  King-,  's'tll^rise^vL  ffhr^nd"^: 
w^  of  course  not  aware  that  Gloria  now  knew  t^^^Jt 
and  position  of  her  supposed  'sailor'  husZd.  H. 
presejit  chaiged  to  breT  the  news  to  heTtid^lTh" 
straightway  to  the  PaUce,  there  to  confront  bMh  1^%  ' 
and  Queen,  and  learn  from  them  the  true  2L  'f"  "^"^ 

«  Ye    I  l!r,f  r*"^"  "*  ^'''  *»^'"«  »«  head  so^wfully  • 
Vet  I  myself  am  a  Tarty  to  its  beine  tried      p«.  "•"""y. 

my  Ufe  I  have  pinned  my'  faith  on  Z  umLlt  ll  "?  " 

unworldly  woman.     I  wonder  what  will  co^Ti.r  U      ? 

en..ly  with  Gloria  herse,  and  ^..ZZ'Vl'tl 

As  the  yacht  arrived  at  its  destination  and  droooed  ,n.i,„ 
..  some  dmance  from  the  pier,  owing  to  LS^^^'Z 


320 


"TEMPORi^L  POWER" 


the  tide  at  that  hour  of  the  day,  The  Islands  presented  a 
fair  aspect  in  the  dancing  beams  of  the  summer  sunlight. 
Numbers  of  fruit  trees  were  bursting  into  blossom, — the  apple, 
the  cherry,  the  pink  almond  and  the  orange-blossom  all  waved 
together  and  whispered  sweetness  to  one  another  in  the  pure 
air,  and  the  full-flowering  mimosa  perfumed  every  breath  of 
wind.  Fishermen  were  grouped  here  and  there  on  the  shore, 
mending  or  drying  their  nets;  and  in  the  fields  beyond  could 
be  perceived  many  workers  pruning  the  hedges  or  guiding  the 
plough.  The  vision  of  a  perfect  Arcadia  was  presented  to  the 
eye;  and  so  the  Professor  thought,  as  getting  into  the  boat 
lowered  for  him,  he  was  rowed  from  the  yacht  to  the  landing- 
place,  and  there  dismissed  the  sailors,  warning  them  that  at 
the  first  sound  of  his  whistle  they  should  swiftly  come  for  him 
again. 

"What  a  pity  to  spoil  her  peace  of  mind — her  simplicity 
of  life!"  he  thought,  as  he  walked  at  a  slow  and  reluctant 
pace  towards  Ronsard's  cottage ;  "  And  I  fear  we  shall  have 
trouble  with  the  old  man  1  I  wonder  if  his  philosophy  will 
stand  hard  wear  and  tear  I " 

The  pretty,  low  timber-raftered  house  confronted  him  at 
the  next  bend  in  the  road,  and  presented  a  charming  aspect 
of  tranquillity.  The  grass  in  front  of  it  was  smooth  as  velvet 
and  emerald-green,  and  in  one  of  the  flower-borders  Ronsard 
himself  was  digging  and  planting.  He  looked  up  as  he  heard 
the  gate  open,  but  did  not  attempt  to  interrupt  his  work ; — 
and  Von  Glauben  advanced  towards  him  with  a  considerable 
sense  of  anxiety  and  insecurity  in  hb  mind.  Anon  he  paused 
in  the  very  act  of  greeting,  as  the  old  man  turned  his  strong, 
deeply-furrowed  countenance  upon  him  with  a  look  of  fierce 
indignation  and  scorn. 

"Sol  You  ate  here  I"  he  said;  "Have  you  come  to  look 
upon  the  evil  your  Royal  master  has  worked?  Or  to  make 
dutiful  obeisance  to  Gloria  as  Crown  Princess?" 

Von  Glauben  was  altogether  taken  aback. 

"Then — you  know ?"  he  stammered. 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  know  I "  responded  Ronsard  sternly  and  bitterly ; 
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knife  would  luve  sK.  hSThrL"    Z  Z'""  **"  ""•"•  ""^ 

relief;  "And  as  you  fullv  mJn,!^  jT"*'  '  """P  "«''  °f 
ra.  the  trouble  7»ZM^1t^'^  *'  "'"""■""'  "  ^-^» 
Ponsard!     Permit  me  to  ,?„•  i  "^  "  Philosopher, 

know    U,.e  m^^If:  L  "whSTd^::  V^',  ^J  d'"" 
foolishly,  cannot  be  undone '»  *^  *^°"^ 

KonUTt  '."de^.Vro"';'  ""'"  t  '"  ''^"  «  ""  -d 
dug  for  it,  and  b^»  .0^^!"  T^^\  '"  ""  ''"'^  ''=  >>ad 

"Fate  is  fate  ^  .k       •     '^  P'''  '"  ""  '""h  around  it  — 
r*re  IS  late,  and  there  is  no  raihsavuii  if  t    Tk    ■        , 

Compensation  will  always  have  iu  way Tf  J^J  ''"  "^ 

and  1  sten  1    I,  Rini  rL,,J  ^V    "'°''  >'°"'  "an  I— 

i»  my  old  age,  the  onl"^^;""'',  '"""'  '  '""^'-a-'d  now 
U-eso^ofaliigr  I°tir-  J.-V-d  ^^  .Hcked  b, 

Gla?beX,"r  Xmer!'^*^"«  '<^'"'  »<•  ^"n 
he  mean,  to  keep  hi^  w^d!"  '^^  "  "  ■""«"  'ad;- 

^^hr^rdTt^rtw"""^"'?^- 

wide  realm  will  give  him  ft,  ?'"'  "^  ^'    "*»  i"  this 
word?     wm  he'^ln^wt  rr™""  ^^"^  '°  ''^P  ^is 

nation?-sheafounX»fa^j,rwa"  'wmt'^'T  ^ 
his  future  queen?    Not  h*.i    iT     •..,      *^'"  ^e  make  her 

With  a  ou,  ?  ^^Z^:.^\^lXTj:::Lr  '- 
^i^^-^eTup^teitd'-^riiiKT^*^-  - 

"What,  and  who  is  thi^rZ    u  *  ^'^^  gesture. 

he  exclaLed;    "°.^r  ':Jr'1^X']^fZrT^-'y>'' 
Hidden  away  from  aU  the  world  w^-         .^O'-'^.—not  mine ! 


ax 


my  life's  secret  buried 
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in  my  soul,  I,  without  wife,  or  children  or  friends,  or  any 
soul  on  earth  to  care  whether  I  lived  or  died,  was  sent  an 
angel  comforter ;— the  child  I  rescued  from  the  sea  I  *  Gloria, 
Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo ! '  the  choristers  sang  in  the  church 
when  I  found  her !  I  thought  it  true !  With  her,— in  every 
action,  in  every  thought  and  word,  I  strove,— and  have  faith- 
fully striven,— to  atone  for  my  past  crime; — for  I  was  forced 
through  others  to  k  1  that  king!  When  proved  guilty  of 
the  deed,  I  was  told  by  my  associates  to  assume  madness, — 
a  mere  matter  of  acting, — and,  being  adjudged  as  insane,  I 
was  sent  with  other  criminals  on  a  convict  ship,  bound  for  a 
certain  coast-prison,  where  we  were  all  to  be  kept  for  life. 
The  ship  was  wrecked  off  the  rocks  yonder,  and  it  was 
reported  that  every  soul  on  board  went  down,  but  I  escaped 
—  only  I,  —  for  what  inscrutable  reason  God  alone  knows! 
Finding  myself  saved  and  free,  I  devoted  my  life  to  hard 
work,  and  to  doing  all  the  good  I  could  think  of  to  atone — 
to  atone— always  to  atone!  Then  the  child  was  sent  to 
am;  and  I  thought  it  was  a  sign  that  my  penance  was 
accepted;  but  no! — no! — the  compensating  curse  falls,— not 
on  me, — not  on  me,  for  if  only  so,  I  would  welcome  it — 

but  on  Her !— the  child  of  my  love — the  heart  of  my  heart  I 

on  Her!" 

He  turned  away  his  face,  and  a  hard  sob  broke  from  his 
labouring  chest  Von  Glauben  laid  a  gentle,  protective  hand 
on  his  shoulder. 

"Ronsard,  be  a  man!"  he  said  in  a  kind,  firm  voice; 
"  This  is  the  first  time  you  have  told  me  your  true  history — 
and — I  shall  respect  your  confidence!  You  have  suffered 
much — equally  you  have  loved  much !  Doubt  not  that  you 
are  forgiven  much.  But  why  should  you  assume,  or  foresee 
unhappiness  for  Gloria?  Why  talk  of  a  curse  where  perhaps 
there  is  only  an  intended  blessing?  Is  she  unhappy,  that 
you  are  thus  moved?" 

Ronsard  furtively  dashed  away  the  tears  from  his  eyes. 

"She?  Gloria  unhappy?  No,— not  yet!  The  delights 
of  spring  and  summer  have  met  in  her  smile, — her  eyes,  her 
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««.     Life  is  really  very  pleasant,..  '^""     "  »  bcUer  a. 

above  hi^  and  C  rS%r  .L^t  t  /St'T."} 
his   mission   was    done   for   hL    d  •         tt  °'     "*'^ 

When  did  you  know  the  truth?" 
"Some   days   since,"   replied    Ronsard       "H.      /-i    •. 

sudX-onerentr  r.'-'"'  "^  n-her^nl^e^^r 
and  ..eUerpS^rr^^^^^^ 

«=.ed  likr"  mad  *a;t  '  ""^  ■"^'    '  '»™  ^  »Poke  L 
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stood  before  her  mute  and  foolish.  'I  forbid  you  I'  She,— 
the  child  I  reared  and  nurtured  —  menaced  me  with  her 
'command'  as  though  I  were  her  slave  and  servant!  You 
see  I  have  lost  her  I— she  is  not  mine  any  more—she  is  >!/>— 
to  be  treated  as  he  wiUs,  and  made  the  toy  of  his  pleasure  I 
She  does  not  know  the  world,  but  I  know  it !  I  know  the 
misery  that  is  in  store  for  her!  But  there  is  yet  time— and 
I  will  live  to  avenge  her  wrong ! " 

"Possibly  there  will  be  no  wrong  to  avenge,"  said  Von 
Glauben  composedly;  "But  if  there  is,  I  have  no  doubt 
you  will  kill  another  king!"  Ronsard  turned  pale  and 
shuddered.  "It  is  stupid  work,  killing  kings,"  went  on  the 
Professor;  "It  never  does  any  good;  and  often  increases  the 
evil  it  was  intended  to  cure.  Your  studies  in  philosophy  must 
have  taught  you  that  much  at  least  1  As  for  your  losing  Gloria, 
—you  lost  her  in  a  sense  when  you  gave  her  to  her  husband. 
It  IS  no  use  complaining  now,  because  you  find  he  is  not  the 
man  you  took  him  for.  The  mischief  is  done.  At  any  rate 
you  are  bound  to  admit  that  Gloria  has,  so  far,  been  perfectly 
happy;  she  will  be  happy  still,  I  truly  believe,  for  she  has  the 
secret  of  happiness  in  her  own  beautiful  nature.  And  you, 
Ronsard,  must  make  the  best  of  things,  and  meet  fate  with 
calmness.  To-day,  for  instance,  I  am  here  by  the  King's 
command,— I  bear  his  orders,— and  I  have  come  for  Gloria. 
They  want  her  at  the  Palace." 

Ronsard  stepped  out  of  his  flower-border,  and  stood  on  the 
greensward  amazed,  and  indignantly  suspicious. 

"They  want  her  at  the  Palace!"  he  repeated;  "Why? 
What  for  ?  To  do  her  harm  ?  To  make  her  miserable  ?  To 
insult  and  threaten  her  ?    No,  she  shall  not  go ! " 

"Look  here,  my  friend,"  said  the  Professor  with  mild 
patience;  "You  have— for  a  philosopher— a  most  unpleasant 
habit  of  jumping  to  wrong  conclusions !  Please  endeavour  to 
compose  the  tumult  in  your  soul,  and  listen  to  me !  The  King 
has  sent  for  Gloria,  and  I  am  instructed  to  take  charge  of  her, 
and  escort  her  to  the  presence  of  their  Majesties.  No  insult,' 
no  threat,  no  wrong  is  intended.    I  will  bring  her  back  again 


V^l 


'fflcarvii^'/iii'.  J 


.r'« 


AN  INVITATION  TO  COURT         ,„ 

!.«  huiband  will  be  th^^n/n    '^"  u*^,"  '"  P"""*-'  f" 

Ronsard',    ,„„!,„  , 

trembled  violently,  „d  hV«iv.TK      r*"*""   »«*<'   f""' 

"I  do  not  kmw-^iJW*^^  ««""«• 
"I  "n  .n  old  ,I;r.„d  I  h    ^"•-""'"''"""''e'ently, 
world  I    But— -T/C'    "?J  *""«  •'"•J™  f<»"«l  it  .  wicked 
'o  no  ha™,  I  will',i::^'/r  '""  """J  *«  -he  'hall  come 

Silently  Von  GUuben  took  hi.  k.-j      j 
or  three  nii„„,«  p„,ed  w^thf^     ,k       "^  """^  "•    Two 
«ble  thought.  inTe  S^r'h';'''  """«"«"  «""  ""utter- 

.omewha.  hushed  voiced  P.:fe^*Jd"''  "'  """'  "  * 

Rudoiro^AusrTJhTS r'T^  *•  "^^  "OTO' 
sorrow  of  .„  m-r^tTj^T^'^'J"^  *'  ■»«<'*"»« 
•hould  remember  that— -.„h  i  .  **^'^'  ""«•  «'  "fc 

•uffer  through  our  folB^:;r?ag«  ^Z^HIT''  ""^ 
tions— our  more  or  lesi  irfinh-  i.        ,  fate— our  conven- 

The  tragedy  of  Prina  Rudntf  .  ?/  ""™"'  »"<'  '>3'Po«i«y- 
whom  he  worshrp^^tlS"  *•  """l^PPy  «"«  ^» 
of  other»,-„ot  by  aT^  "^v''''  "". "»  »<»  *«  fal«hood 

the  natural  stormy  tend^nr^JT  t>nicf— and  control 

affair.  I  a«ure7C^  m7f°th^I,'r'°"'  "  *"  P-*""' 
the  King  ha,  a  kind  y  he^^  „?»  hi  "°"  "  *  ""»•  "«« 
a  strong  «„se  of  L^  nf  ?.  !'  """•-'ogether  with 
people  ;_they  onl/^«  ium  ,h  "k  '["'''  '"'"™  ">  hi» 
reporten,  or  the  sWh^„T?  .'"'«''  «he  pens  of  Press 
Then  aglin,  t^.'c^L'^^'T^ '^^  ^f  ^^ 
from  what  I  know  of  him  te  ,^„,  rr"'  ^'  ■"<• 
conventional  usages  in  mZ;,. hi,  '*•'''  '"  »"'"»'«  to 
heart.    Gloria  hS  is  of  r^H         "»  <Jose  to  his  life  and 

disposition,  that  I  IhLk  she'::'  '^  SS  -^^^  «"" 
own  destiny "  ^        ^^^^  '"^  *<>  arbitrate  her 

"And   the    Queen?.   in,errup.«i    Ronsard   suddenly^ 


i''"wr'JiLyi#..i'-^7ia'  .>.mr'4:;  -.■ 
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"She,  at  any  rate,  as  a  woman,  wife  and  mother,  will  be 
gentle?" 

"Gentle,  she  certainly  is,"  said  Von  Glauben,  with  a 
slight  sigh  ;  "  But  only  because  she  does  not  consider  it 
worth  while  to  be  otherwise!  God  has  put  a  stone  in  the 
place  where  her  heart  should  be  I  However,— she  will  have 
little  to  say,  and  still  less  to  do  with  to-day's  business.  You 
tell  me  you  will  trust  me ;  I  promise  you,  you  shall  not  repent 
your  trust  I  But  I  must  see  Gloria  herself.  Where  is 
she?" 

Ronsard  pointed  towards  the  cottage. 

"She  is  in  there,  studying,"  he  said;  "Books  of  the  old 
time;— books  that  few  read.  She  gets  them  all  from  Sergius 
Thord.     How  would  it  be,  think  you,  if  >i^  knew?" 

The  pleasantly  rubicund  countenance  of  the  Professor 
grew  a  sh^ide  paier. 

"Sergius  Thord— Sergius  Thord  ?—H'm—h'm— let  me  see  I 
—who  is  he?  Ah!  I  remember,— he  is  the  Socialist  lion, 
for-ver  roaring  through  the  streets  and  seeking  whom  he  may 
devour !    I  daresay  he  is  not  without  cleverness  1 " 

"Cleverness I"  echoed  Ronsard;  "That  is  a  tame  word! 
He  has  genius,  and  the  people  swear  by  him.  Since  the 
proposed  new  taxation,  and  other  injustices  of  the  Government, 
he  has  gained  adherents  by  many  thousands.  You,— whom  I 
once  took  to  be  a  mere  German  schoolmaster,  a  friend  of  the 
young  'sailor'  whom  my  child  so  innocently  wedded,— you 
whom  I  now  know  to  be  the  King's  physician— surely  you 
cannot  live  on  the  mainland,  and  in  the  metropolis,  without 
knowing  of  the  power  of  Sergius  Thord  ?  " 

"I  know  something— not  much ;"  replied  the  Professor 
guardedly;  "But  come,  my  friend,  /  have  not  deceived  you  I 
I  was  in  very  truth  a  poor  'German  schoolmaster,'  once,— 
before  I  became  a  student  of  medicine  and  surgery.  And 
that  I  am  the  King's  physician,  is  merely  one  of  those 
accidental  circumstances  which  occur  in  a  world  of  chance. 
But  schoolmaster  as  I  have  been,  I  doubt  if  I  would  set  our 
'Glory-of-the-Sea'  to  study  books  recommended  to  her  by 
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They  passed  under  the  low,  rose-covered  norch  lnt«  . 

S  ?::c-Z'  ht*  af r  "h;:\r  5fr' 

opened  out  before  her,  sat  QoS,  ^sZe  herT  h  ™"""' 
fair  hand,  her  rich  hair  fallfng^C  hfr  t  fit  sV  °"' 
tresses,  and  her  whole  atti.afe  expire  of  T  d^t 

smS  Aen"  «"<'\A\"--^  »'-d,  she  looked  up'  »d 
^ied.-then   rose,  her   hand    still   resting   on    ,he^;^„ 

» l"l^'  *"!  ''u"  I""*  '"""*  »«"'"■  ^'ar  Professor  !■•  she  said  • 
V^f  ri    1^'""  ^'"'  "^  K'o™  '^"^  ™  welWo ingr         ' 

the  Crown  Prince  and  Heir-ADDari.nf  .«  .1,    t-u 

evidently  with  the  know^e  oTCr  p^,*«  ^r^'-^d 

expressed  their  Kentle  wonH^r   of  k-      m  ^    '  '^"'*^" 

.iiIS"'?i''sh!:ii "'''  1*  ™'"  *»'  '-■"•''»'' «"  »o 

siignuy,      1  shall  never  be  weary  in  well-Hnmcr     ;r 

good  enough  to  caU  n.y  servi^^and 'SI^To' ^^^u  "; 
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~7ZL  '  ^iJ^  '"  ""«  befo«.-bec«»e  1  thought 
1  feared 1  did  not  know  I "  ""ugm 

thiL^  Ae'lSl'"  '*'k  ?t  '™'"''"''-  "YO"  did  not 
.^n  I  BufTt"  "  «""*?*  would  ten  a»  fl«  truth  « 
D^-L.h^""  ")  »».1»»»-I  «»  gM  to  know  it  I 

..lent  n  the  doorway-"  come  in  and  .it  down  I  You^kf 
yourself  .0  t»ed  sometime,  in  the  garden ;-  and  she  Z^ 
^ovmg  arm  about  him.     "You  Zt  rit;  you  l^oft: 

For  aU  answer,  he  lifted  the  hand  that  hunt  about  hi, 
neck,  to  his  Bps  and  kissed  it  tenderly.  ^  ' 

"They  want  you,  Gloria  I »  he  said  tremulonslv  "The. 
want  you  a,  tte  Palace.    You  must  go  toTyl"  ^'     ^^ 

She  hfted  her  brilliant  eyes  enquiitod,  to  Von  rt...i^ 
J*o  responded  to  fl,e  look  by  a.  oL^XilT  ^s  Jl^ 

their  Ma,esti«  had  been  informed  of  their  son',  mwriire 

S  IL     ^  unknown  daughterin-Iaw.     The  interview 
wou^d  be  p„»te;  hi,  Royrf  Highne«i  the  Cr^w^  W 

»d  he.'Vr^ll'Z"  '"'«^'  ■««  an  hour,  perha^Tong^^!! 
^,^  r  ""f^  ™  "«""«>  to  bring  Gtoria  to  the 
^er^  ^  "Th  "^t  •"  "^^  I'^ds^again^h^n*; 
was  over.  Thu^  with  eUborate  and  detailed  courtesv  *. 
Pnjf^sor  m,foId«l  the  nature  of  his  enterpriS,  Z^^|„*! 
iS'nrrj-"!;"'  ^°^-  hea'dand'sn^le^^'"™' 
"Tho^  ^-  ^^'  ""mniand!-  she  said  composedly, 
Ihoug^— havmg  no  word  from  the  Prinr.  m.  uTu^V 
concerning  this  mandate,-!  might  ^r,  ^S'X'to"^'; 

mfe  should  plamly,  and  once  for  all,  midetstand  each  other 
p«r  Professor,  you  look  sadly  troubled  I  Is  ,^  ^1 
hMe  convention,  some  specUl  i^monial  of  sLSe^.f^ 
nianneni,'  which  you  are  commissioned  to  teach  me  M^ 
1  make  my  appearance  at  Court  under  your  escorT^ 
Her  lovely  Up,  smiled,-her  eye.  laughed, -she  looked 
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Ple«e  ft4?otC;7t!;*'   ,J!?  "^  prince. I-«.d 

•piritaal  taowlec  e  ZsuZT      ?  '""'  ""'  y""  •»'=  a 
vention,  .„<,  c.im^i^'CZ.''  ""'^  *'«'<"»•    Con 
«»hion.  not  foUow  it,lZ,"°l^V  ^l^'r^""  «"  -uke 
•*«,  dear  child  l-,forvo„  ^„         ??'"''«'•  «»«  for  your 

"The  wav«  «f  w  11         ^    '  °"*  o^end  you » 

her  light  I  •  •»  ""'h.  slrong  vo.ce;  "But  Love Ve 

explain  to  me  all  that  mrT  u    ?      ^^^^  *^esire  to  fully 

■»«™«ge  is  i™«lnmsibll    Wen  I    i  h         '"  "°"»^>  <»» 
«d  you,  Proferor,  .hall  hJ^T  •      •   "^  ■"'*«■■  «a<iy; 

moujent,  „d  I  wiil  tt'^th":!'."  "'    "'"'  "»'  "  '« 
She  left  the  room      Tu^  *     '^ 

'"" Wd.^;  ■^"on^clautn'Td:'!?-'^  "'  ->  °*« 

'life-phil«ophy>Tjerr  yIT"  'T?  **  ""^"i  »'  yo" 
childhood  on  ..rong  toe ,  J™  ^  '^  "«'  ffrl  from  her 
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into  which  he  had  sunk  with  an  air  of  fatigue,  and  looked 
dreamily  towards  the  open  lattice  window,  where  the  roses 
hung  in  a  curtain  of  crimson  blossom. 

"If  it  be  so,  I  shall  praise  God ! "  he  said ;  " But  the 
years  have  come  and  gone  with  me  so  peacefully  since  I 
made  my  home  on  these  quiet  shores,  that  the  exercise  of 
what  I  have  presumed  to  call  '  philosophy '  has  had  no  chance. 
Philosophy!  It  is  well  to  preach  it, — but  when  the  blow 
of  misfortune  falls,  who  can  practise  it?'' 

"You  can,"  replied  the  Professor; — "I  can!  Gloria  can! 
I  think  we  all  three  have  clear  brains.  There  is  a  tendency 
in  the  present  age  to  overlook  and  neglect  the  greatest  power 
in  the  whole  human  composition, — Jae  mental  and  psychical 
part  of  it.  Now,  in  the  present  curious  drama  of  events,  we 
have  a  chance  given  to  exercise  it;  and  it  will  be  our  own 
faults  if  we  do  not  make  our  wills  rule  our  destinies  1 " 

"  But  the  position  is  intolerable — impossible ! "  said  Ronsard, 
rising  and  pacing  the  room  with  a  fresh  touch  of  agitation. 
"  Nothing  can  do  away  with  the  fact  that  we — my  child  and 
I — have  been  cruelly  deceived !  And  now  there  can  be  only 
one  of  two  contingencies;  Gloria  must  be  acknowledged  as 
the  Prince's  wife, — in  which  case  he  will  be  forced  to  resign 
all  claim  to  the  Throne;— or  he  must  marry  again,  which 
makes  her  no  wife  at  all.  That  is  a  disgrace  which  her 
pride  would  never  submit  to,  nor  mine; — for  did  I  not  kill 
a  king?" 

"Let  me  advise  you  for  the  futu?>^  not  to  allude  to  that 
disagreeable  incident!"  said  Von  Glauben  persuasively; 
"Exercise  discretion, — as  I  do!  Observe  that  I  do  not  ask 
you  what  king  you  killed; — I  am  as  careful  on  that  matter 
as  I  am  concerning  the  reasons  for  which  I  myself  left  my 
native  Fatherland!  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  converse  on 
painful  subjects.  You  tell  me  you  have  tried  to  atone ;  then 
believe  that  the  atonement  is  made,  and  that  Gloria  is  the  sign 
of  its  acceptance,  and — happy  augury ! — here  she  comes." 

They  both  instinctively  turned  to  confront  the  girl  as  she 
entered.     She  had  changed  her  ordinaiy  white  homespun 
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gown  for  another  of  the  samo  v:„a  ..     . 

and  unworn ;  her  donwT  I  "'"*"''  »™P'^  •><"  Mb 

•o  it.  fuU  rirowtZ^7»-'''«j»'«  hair  was  unbo^ 

rich  tresses  somewhat  in  thA.Ki        -•        ""rmounted  the 
»l>e  carried,  thrown  over  one  t^    .K     '  f°""  "»-•  "d 

»heeverwore.-abur:rs.S:Co'of  thr'"  ""1.  "  '"^ 
spun  a,  her  dress,  with  a  h^™^"' *LT  ,""''  ''°'»- 
took  out  his  glasses  and  fixedVhr™  ^-  '^"'"wr  slowly 
mechanical  habit,  to  look  .,1^  °"  "^  ""'  °""  "^  ">«« 
over  her  head  and  shouM^„,L"rr  '^'''  "»  "«» 
ace  completing  a  clJrpi«„%~of  ?^  »■»"'  ""  '""^"* 
IS  seldom  seen  nowadays  ^Zl  t  "  '^""'  '«"'*  « 
»d  repulsive  specim^rfS  K      »"««ingly  imperfect 

combined  «*  seStrpX  fTSL""^"  ''"^' 
of  the  race.  proauce  for  the  'advancement' 

"I  haveno  Court  div««» -I.-     •* 
I  should  not  wearT.  ^e  ^l     i  '^"'"«'  "^"1  »  '  had 
"y  husband  sees  me  -w^,  ^^  '^.  Q""™  'hall  see  me  a. 
them  I    I  am  quite  ^^r  '  ^  ""^  ™««  '°  P'ease 

Von  Glauben  removed  the  snertorf^  1.    1.  j 
on.      They  were  dim  m*     P^'='«  he  had  needlessly  put 

polished  off,  birkinnis*™""""^  ""'*  "«  ''"«'^r 
him.    He  ;.s  profoun^yl^^vJSTrS?  h"  \*^^  '«•"  '■"^ 

"r.u^ttdySSr----'^^ 

T^adei^;^:^5-V-"he^-' 
doubt  not  with  the  Prince  htm  Jf  T'  f  ^"  '"^""^'  *«d  I 
good  heart  and  have^thT  "  ^ ^S^r"""'    ^^^  ^ 

"o;oi:!::;;^h:;Sr-- 

pathetically,  unable  to  say  more  Sh?'  ^'l'^'^^^  hands 
before  him.  and  tenderly  dra^ne'dn^  .^^^^^  ***^'  ^"^« 
head,  pressed  them  clos^y  th^e  "^  ^'^  "P°"  *»« 


332 


"  TEMPORAL  POWER  " 


"Your  blessing,  dearest  1"  she  said;  "Not  in  speech— but 
in  thought  I " 

There  was  a  moment's  sacred  silence; — then  Gloria  rose, 
and  throwing  her  arms  round  the  old  man,  the  faithful  pro- 
tector of  her  mfancy  and  girlhood,  kissed  him  tenderly.  After 
that,  she  seemed  to  throw  all  seriousness  to  the  winds,  and 
running  out  under  the  roses  of  the  porch,  made  two  or  three 
light  dancing  steps  across  the  lawn. 

"Gomel"  she  cried,  her  eyes  sparkling,  her  face  radiant 
with  the  gaiety  of  her  inward  spirit ;  "  Come,  Professor  I  This 
is  not  what  we  call  a  poet's  day  of  dreams,— it  is  a  Royal  day 
of  nonsense  I  Come  1 "  and  here  she  drew  herself  up  with  a 
stately  air— "WE  are  prepared  to  confront  the  King  I " 

The  Professor  caught  the  infection  of  her  mirth,  and  quickly 
followed  her;  and  within  the  next  half-hour  R^n^  Ronsard, 
climbing  slowly  to  the  summit  of  one  of  the  nearest  rocks  on 
the  shore  adjacent  lo  his  dwelling,  shaded  his  eyes  from  the 
dazzling  sunlight  on  the  sea,  and  strained  them  to  watch  the 
magnificent  Royal  yacht  steaming  swiftly  over  the  tranquil  blue 
water,  with  one  slight  figure  clad  in  white  leaning  against  the 
mast,  a  figure  that  waved  its  hand  fondly  towards  The  Islands, 
and  of  whom  it  might  have  been  said : 

"  Her  gaze  was  glad  past  love's  own  singing  o^ 
And  her  fiu:e  lovely  past  desire  of  love  1" 


CHAPTER  XXII 
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'T"Z^7j^r:i'^Zr''  "•>;!'eriou,co„„oHo„ 
few  who  had  seen  h«,  th»  TL^/?""  ""P  '"  "P  »■"<»>«  *e 
the  Queen  hen^H-J  ,„L^"*'  ""■"^.-lovelier  .!«„ 
cative  Professor  von  Gbuten  Lfl'-""  f  **  ""communi- 
King  «d  Queen,  to  «S,e  ^hrhT^  "'\'^'  P'^'"«  "f  *« 
Who  was  she?  V..T«  h  ^  'X"  1'  'h  ""^  *"*»"• 
How  was  she  dressed  ?    This  L.  „       ■        '''^  ""«  f'"" ' 
being  easiest  to  deal  with.    She  was  «^r!?  T  'T'""*  «"'' 
«  picture'  said  some-' lilte 7 «^  a'^ed  all  ,n  white,-' like 
however,  d«ed  ask  any  d,>ea  aS „  "'"  °*="-    No  one, 
reception,  whoever  she  w«.C^"'"/'''"""'^»g  her,-her 
and  peremptoty  ordersl^v^"^!' f*""'^  8<«'<ied  nature, 
to  the  Queen's  pr^c^^^^^Zu.^  »<'«■"  »»  one 
had  been  taken  by  the  KhMTK?'  ■  •      """^  "•'"'"'ent  she 
beauty  as  he«  coufdTot^'St^t'iT"    ^"'  ""'''  ""^ 
C..U.1  attendant,  sentind,  °  torf  L  "v™"'""?'  ""^  *«  "o^' 
that  special  commands  had  bZ  ""^'•,"»'  ""^  *«  '*^  '»« 
of  entrance  to  the  Rowd  an^    .      '°  ^""^  »"  ">»  doora 

her  visit,  only  ^rv^'^/td^t'"  """' <'"™« 
curiosity.  P'^"*   """i   ""Hame  the  genend 

-^''r^:'^:S;rr'*"P'™'^  were  com. 
concerned  with  some  dr2a&  ^,7^"°™  '''^  °"'  being 
be  included  «„ong  the  S-,  "f""'  *"  ■»«■"  have  to 
"nconsdou.  subjecl  of  th^^rt  J^""""  gallantries,_the 

lone  in  «,  ant^oom  ^^in^To""  •'"""'^  '^ 

ajommg  the  Queen's   apartments. 
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waiting  till  Professor  von  Glauben  should  announce  that 
their  Majesties  were  ready  to  receive  her.  She  was  not 
troubled  or  anxious,  or  in  any  way  ill  at  ease.  She  looked 
curiously  upon  the  splendid  evidences  of  Royal  state,  wealth 
and  luxury  which  surrounded  her,  with  artistic  appreciation 
but  no  envy.  She  caught  sight  of  her  own  face  and  figure 
in  a  tall  mirror  opposite  to  her,  set  in  a  silver  frame ;  and  she 
studied  herself  quietly  and  critically  with  the  calm  knowledge 
that  there  was  nothing  to  deplore  or  to  regret  in  the  way  God 
and  Nature  had  been  pleased  to  make  her.  She  was  not  in 
the  slightest  degree  vain,-— but  she  knew  that  a  healthy  and 
qaiet  mind  in  a  healthy  and  unspoilt  body,  together  form 
what  is  understood  as  the  highest  beauty,— and  that  these 
two  elements  were  not  lacking  in  her.  Moreover,  she  was 
conscious  of  a  great  love  warming  her  heart  and  strengthening 
her  soul,p-and  with  this  great  motive-force  to  brace  her  nerves 
and  add  extra  charm  to  her  natural  loveliness,  she  had  no 
fear.  She  had  enjoyed  the  swift  voyage  across  the  sparkling 
sea,  and  the  fresh  air  had  made  her  eyes  doubly  lustrous,  her 
complexion  even  more  than  usually  fair  and  brilliant.  She 
did  not  permit  herself  to  be  rendered  unhappy  or  anxious  as 
to  the  possible  attitude  of  the  King  and  Queen  towards  her,— 
she  was  prepared  for  all  contingencies,  and  had  fully  made  up 
her  mind  what  to  say.  Therefore,  there  was  no  need  to  fret 
over  the  position,  or  to  be  timorously  concerned  because  she 
was  called  upon  to  confront  those  who  by  human  law  alone 
were  made  superior  in  rank  to  the  rest  of  mankind. 

"  In  God's  sight  all  men  are  equal ! "  she  said  to  herself; 
"The  King  is  a  mere  helpless  babe  at  birth,  dependent  on 
others,— as  he  is  a  mere  helpless  corpse  at  death.  It  is  only 
men's  own  foolish  ideas  and  conventions  of  usage  in  life  that 
make  any  difference ! " 

At  that  moment  the  Professor  entered  hurriedly,  and  im- 
pulsively seizing  her  hands  in  his  own,  kissed  them  and  pressed 
them  tenderly.  His  face  was  flushed— he  was  evidently  strongly 
excited 

"Go  in  there  now.  Princess  I "  he  whispered,  pointing  to  the 


.?^^» 


A  FAIR  DEBUTANTE 


•a 


^Z;T:^,P'''^  *'  ^  -'^  «iar;  "And  r^y  G„d 

4^^J- ""  "'"""«  ""  ■-*  "-"^  ""•"  »«  nervou, 

"  Do  not  be  afraid ! "  she  said  •  "  v^..  * 

"  I  follow  you  ! "  he  replied      '  '   '^'  "''  '°'"'"« ? " 

And  to  himself  he  said  •  "  A/>k    n  ..  • 

she  keep  her  so  beautifTcataflf^  '^n,  "'l^T '    ^"' 

Z  r'"  "^  ""'  "'^'  f"  »"<="  »  woman   '  ""  """^ 

And  he  watched  her  with  »«  „a    • 

to  fear.  „  ,he  passS  Wore  ^TT  """""""S  a'-nost 

pr«e„c.eh«nber'wi.h  .Xd  H^.  ^tep  IT"  t/°^ 
and  a  supreme  distinction   „hil    I  T^^    P"  "'  "faring 

day  of  diplonudc  rXi'on?  tuw";'"'  '^"  "'''=  ""  » 
women  accustomed  (o  aS  Cn^^  ,  T  ."""''  """f  *« 
"■'gar  plebeians.  '^''"''  '~''  «'«'  *e  merest 

eyes,  with  the  h™ur«  cu^fi  """T  '''"''^<'  "P""  her 
ing^-the  heavy  perfl?:?  h^",^^  ""d  embroidered  hang. 

«;ses  and  wide  "^Ided  stanrtl   fte   r^  ■»■' "^^'='' 
odorous,  and  for  a  mnmAnf  r-i         •  ^"^  drowsy  and 

breath  Jf  the  i^LnS^Xi^yn^ur  *'''"-' 
quickly,  and  raised  her  ev,,  f-^    Pooy.— but  she  recovered 

figures,  whichrS^  idols^  in"?''   °  *'  '*°  """""'^s 

her  approach.      The  KinT  stifflv  "''/"  "'""''P*  *»"«» 

".Uitaty  uniform,  stc^  „«£  Ae  oZ!'  ^'"''  *™^^  '» 

a  throne-like  chair  over  JTpiX^h^^S     ^°  ""■,'^'«'  '" 
were  of  a  pale  azure  hue  to  der^  Jh  '        '  '^''^^  '°^ 
here  and  there  with  sUver!  gWn^^,  '  t       Tr  f  '°'"*«' 
il  seemed  from  the  sea  andTkv     »„H  h     k  °'  ''«■"■  '""'"  as 
i.s  clear-cut  features  andlld'^:^'^'!^  J  ""''  ""' 
out  of  ivo,y,  for  all  the  interest  or  .Z?        '  •"""  ""«> 
«•     Gloria  came  straight  "owSdshn      ""'"^  "P"" 
her  erect  supple  form  proud  h^Trf     /r-  Z"  "°PP«^    ^i* 
•he  Uving  embodir^.n/^ll't'^'r^/'''' '"'■''' 
Q-.  meeting  the  full  staTZJT t^t,;^^' 
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among  her  Royal  draperies,  and  raised  herself  with  t  slow 
graceful  air  of  critical  observation,  in  which  there  was  a  touch 
of  languid  wonder  mingled  with  contempt  Still  Gloria  stood 
motionless,— neither  abashed  nor  intimidated,— she  made  no 
curtsey  or  reverential  salutation  of  any  kind,  and  presently 
removing  her  gaze  from  the  Queen,  she  turned  to  the  King. 

"You  sent  for  me,"  she  said;  "And  I  have  come.  What 
do  you  want  with  me  ?  " 

The  King  smUed.  What  a  dazzling  Perfection  was  here, 
he  thought  1  A  second  Una  unarmed,  and  strong  in  the 
courage  of  innocence !  But  he  was  acting  a  special  part,  and 
he  determined  to  play  it  well  and  thoroughly.  So  he  gave 
her  no  reply,  but  turned  with  a  stiff  air  to  Von  Glauben. 

"  Tell  the  girl  to  make  her  obeisance  to  the  Queen  ! "  he  said. 

The  Professor  very  reluctantly  approached  the  'Glory-of. 
the-Sea'  ;with  this  suggestion,  cautiously  whispered.  Gloria 
obeyed  at  once.  Moving  swiftly  to  the  Queen's  chair,  she 
bent  low  before  her. 

"Madam  !"  she  said,  "I  am  told  to  kneel  to  you,  because 
you  are  the  Queen,— but  it  is  not  for  that  I  do  so.  I  kneel, 
because  you  are  my  husband's  mother ! " 

And  raising  the  cold  impassive  hand  covered  with  great 
gems,  that  rested  idly  on  the  rich  velvets  so  near  to  her  touch, 
she  gently  kissed  it,— then  rose  up  to  her  full  height  again. 

"Is  it  always  like  this  here?"  she  asked,  gazing  around  her. 
"  Do  you  always  sit  thus  in  a  chair,  dressed  grandly  and  quite 
silent?" 

The  smile  deepened  on  the  King's  face ;  the  Queen,  perforce 
moved  at  last  from  her  inertia,  half  rose  with  an  air  of  amaze- 
ment and  indignation,  and  Von  Glauben  barely  saved  himself 
from  laughing  outright. 

"You,"  continued  Gloria,  fixing  her  bright  glance  on  the 
King ;  "  You  have  seen  me  before !  You  have  spoken  to  me. 
Then  why  do  you  pretend  not  to  know  me  now?  Is  that 
Court  manners  ?    If  so,  they  are  not  good  or  kind ! " 

The  King  relaxed  his  formal  attitude,  and  addressed  hia 
Consort  in  a  low  tone. 
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toherfim?"  «  «' »»  «uch.    Perh.p,  you  will  .peak 

"No     S*       T 

beperh.p,„y,u„,.  ™     ^  '"'  "»«'»  '»  you,  it  wU 

Thereupon  the  King  advanced  .  .,- 
regarded  him  .teadfastV  Sin.  .f*^  ""  '""'  ""'  Gloria 
'ovely  eye,,  he  lo«  some  hinlThi,    ^•''""  "«■"  "'  *»»= 
-he  ...  consciou,  of T~^„  „  "  °'*^  •elfpo5se«ion, 
fooli,bne«;_hi,  veA  ^iS™  "  M  ""  »f  embar™„„e„t  and 

«n.plici.y  of  Gloria'.  holnS^^r.^  '"\  ""  "'-- 
clothed  a  Gieek  goddew.    &„.ik.      ,T.       ""«■"  h»ve  fitly 

hf  however  overlceTby  a^'eL    *S  ""™'"  '™'»"°"' 
<hgnity,  ho  'graciously.'  J  fJL  „""•  "^ '""""oningall  his 

.he  «Krwo'rii;::it''£L^^  -V  ^  •-  "-• 

And  with  easy  grace  of  til,        u'*"" '    '^'^o  > " 
upon  it    It  woKe  neST"  "^J"""^  her  lip.  Kghfl. 
flesh  and  blood  ,o^,^^'^J°'"f'««  "ronge,  tC  L« 
^heracdon,  combinT^h'hr^lS^'"'"  ""^  ^h-n, 
Kwg.  who  was  d«ly  and  bonrhJ^S^T^.  "*"""''•  *«>  «he 
«d  mten.ity  of  that  SpinW  *C^?  k"  "?«"  *«  •»»" 
h.gher  thing,  than  M»"s  „„J^ ''^,'J  '^''  damourfor 
»o"en.  a,  helplessly  overwhXS'.^S^S^"''  for  the 
•mUe,  «  woman',  eyes,  a.  any  hwo  -rflw  '     ^  "  """""'s 
quest,  have  been  ipirted"^  u!  in  If  '™'''  "«»«  «>"- 
the  sake  of  love  and  beauty     But  h.       "^  "  "^""^  *» 
giuse  hi.  thought!  and  to  B«i„,7-         ""  """Pelled  to  dis- 

-and  he  withdrew  tte  Cd^i^    '^'^  Q"«»-Gonsort, 

"ith  .  wen-simulated  tirTcm,^"'  ^"  ""  '''"  "P»»^ 

g^vely,  in  measured  precis  a^lr"""**    ^"'  "«  'Poke 

G-ona  R.„,ard.  we  have  sen.  for  you  in  aU  kindne^.  h. 
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said;   "out  of  a  sincere  wish  to  remedy  any  wrong  which 
our  son,  the  Crown  Prince  has,  in   the   light   folly  and  hot 
impulse  of  his  youth,  done  to  you  in  your  life.     We  are  given 
to  understand  that  there  is  a  boy-and-girl  attachment  between 
you;  that  he  won  your  attachment  under  a  disguised  identity, 
and  that  you  were  thus  innocently  deceived,  — and  that,  in 
order  to  satisfy  his  own  honourable  scruples,  as  well  as  your 
sense  of  maidenly  virtue,  he  has,  still  under  a  disguise,  gone 
through  the  ceremony  of  marriage  with  you.     Therefore,  it 
seems  that  you  now  imagine  yourself  to  be  his  lawful  wife. 
Ihis  IS  a  very  natural  mistake  for  a  girl  to  make  who  is  as 
young  and  inexperienced  as  you  are,  and  I  am  sorry,— very 
sorry  for  the  false  position  in  which  my  son  the  Crown  Prince 
has  so  thoughtlessly  placed  you.     But,  after  very  earnest  con- 
sideration, I,— and  the  Queen  also,-think  it  much  better  for 
you  to  know  the  truth  at  once,  so  that  you  may  fully  realise 
the  situation,  and  then,  by  the  exercise  of  a  little  common 
sense,  spare  yourself  anj   further  delusion  and  pain.    All  we 
^  do  to  repair  the  evil,  you  may  rest  assured  shall  be  done. 
But  you  must  thoroughly  understand  that  the  Crown  Prince, 
as  heir  to  the  Throne,  cannot  marry  out  of  his  own  station.     If 
he  should  presume  to  do  so,  through  some  mad  and  hot-headed 
impulse,  such  a  marriage  is  not  admitted  or  agreed  to  by  the 
nation.     Thus  you  will  see  plainly  that,  though  you  have  gone 
through  the  marriage  ceremony  with  him,  that  counts  as  noth- 
ing m  your  case,— for,  according  to  the  law  of  the  realm,  and 
in  the  sight  of  the  world,  you  are  not,  and  cannot  be  his  wife  1" 
Gloria  raised  her  deep  bright  eyes  and  smiled. 
"No?"  she  said,  and  then  was  silent. 
The  King  regarded  her  with  surprise,  and  a  touch  of  anger. 
He  had  expected  tears,  passionate  declamations,  and  reiterated 
assurances  of  the  unalterable  and  indissoluble  tie  between 
herself  and  her    lover,   but   this    little   indifferently  -  queried 
"No?"  upset  all  his  calculations. 
"Have  you  nothing  to  say?"  he  asked,  somewhat  sternly. 
"What  should  I  say?"  she  responded,  still  smiling;  "You 
are  the  King ;  it  is  for  you  to  speak  1 " 
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co%;  '^rorr;^^^^^^^^^  ene  Queen 

comprehension  I "  ^^'^'^^  *°°  «'«l>oute  for  her  simple 

Gloria  turned  a  fearl««  u^ 

h«  pr«ence  turned  tow.4wn,^         ""  "'"«•  "■"»>l«i  of 

.h».ugh>y,..  replieTvoTS  „^„^1"'«  "»'  ">.«  «»»(»  it 
Then  why ^"  ''""  a  deferential  bow. 

™s1ng  W'ntrl:^,  ta'"?,  "^  *=  «"««"■    She 

"Come  here,  child  I »  she  mM     ,K  ^'°""  '°""*'  her. 

"«h  evident  relucunce    ,he  J^h  ^  "  ^'''™  "dvanced 

■»"«  not  be  afrwdTme  .      *^'^'  ^°"»  clo«>,-y^ 

Gloria  smiled 

I  "^"^aT^tSoreeT  --'^  "  •"  in  d„.  «^, 

^  ••  sin'sr  hrr:^t:r  *e  Quee„.,  r^  ,„^ 

*e  said  in  icy^cold  acS^U  -  S  ?'^?' '"™  "O  "*«>,«  1  " 
«»>d  why  you  deIiberaSJ''^f  JJ":^-*  «  »  «"/  «o  under- 
done  to  our  son,  the  Crawn  P^ '°  ^.^^  ^'^  "d  cruelty 
■f  such  marriage  were  in  the  Si?  '^'."'"^'ge  with  you, 
ately  for  all  concerned,  it  Sn^     ^"'"''"''  "W*  fortun 
the  Throne,  «,d  he  m»t  wed  °      "'  ".  '"^*<'  ""  '^'-P^ 
Kings  and  princes  may  lo- whe  "a^  1^°  "  «'  '"  ^h«e  it 
only  marry  where  they  mu»t  rvr    ''  '^'■»»«.-but  they  can 
he  thought  and  memory  oflat™"'  T  '""''  «« 'ove;- 
.oyou.-hutdonotas.^m:rtyr,^t'l^--»^tio„ 
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Gloria  drew  back  from  her ;  her  face  had  paled  a  little. 

**You  can  speak  so!"  she  said  sorrowfully;  "You,  —  his 
mother  I    Poor  Queen — poor  woman  I    I  am  sorry  for  you  1 " 

Without  pausing  to  notice  the  crimson  flush  of  vexation  that 
flew  over  the  Queen's  delicate  face  at  her  words,  she  turned, 
now  with  some  haughtiness,  to  the  King. 

"Speak  plainly  1"  she  said;  "What  is  it  you  want  of 
me?" 

Her  flashing  eyes,  her  proud  look  startled  him — he  moved 
back  a  step  or  two.  Then  he  replied  with  as  much  firmness 
and  dignity  as  he  could  assume. 

"Nothing  is  wanted  of  you,  my  child,  but  obedience  and 
loyalty  1  Resign  all  claim  upon  the  Crown  Prince  as  his  wife ; 
promise  never  to  see  him  again,  or  correspond  with  him, — 

and you  shall  lose  nothing  by  the  sacrifice  you  make  of 

your  little  tlove-afiair  to  the  good  of  the  country." 

"The  good  of  the  country!"  echoed  Gloria  in  thrilling 
tones.  **Doj»m  know  anything  about  it?  You — who  never 
go  among  your  people  except  to  hunt  and  shoot  and  amuse 
yourself  generally?  You,  who  permit  wicked  liars  and  spend- 
thrifts to  gamble  with  the  people's  money  I  The  good  of  the 
country  I  If  my  life  could  only  lift  the  burden  of  taxation 
from  Uie  country,  I  would  lay  it  down  gladly  and  freely !  If 
I  were  Queen,  do  you  think  I  could  be  like  her?"  and  she 
stretched  forth  her  white  arm  to  where  the  Queen,  amazed, 
had  risen  from  her  seat,  and  now  stood  erect,  her  rich  robes 
trailing  yards  on  the  ground,  and  flashing  at  every  point  with 
jewels.  "Do  you  think  I  could  sit  unmoved,  dad  in  rich 
velvet  and  gems,  while  one  single  starving  creature  sought 
bread  within  my  kingdom?  Nay,  I  would  sell  everything  I 
possessed  and  go  barefoot  rather !  I  would  be  a  sister,  not 
a  mere  'patroness '  to  the  poor; — I  would  never  wear  a  single 
garment  that  had  not  beep  made  for  me  by  the  workers  of  my 
own  land;— and  the  'good  of  the  country'  should  be  'good' 
indeed,  aot '  bad,'  as  it  is  now ! " 

Breathless  with  the  sudden  rush  of  her  thoughts  into  words, 
she  stood  with  heaving  bosom  and  sparkling  eyes,  the  incar- 
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nation  of  eloquence  and  inspiration,  and  before  the     .on'  *.^ 
monarch  could  speak,  she  went  on.  *  ion..iied 

hoLv^birL^u^iSv '  Y?  ^°T  "^»^«  ^  -<^^«j  - 

wiU  notl    F^m  K-       ^  u^°"  '"^  "*  *°  ^^i'clai'n  that    I 

no  more  hi,  wife.  But  „«  tiu^  I  tt!..^  "  • '"' '"  ^ 
-ithou.  hi,  con,e„t  He  uTh"Ld.!lTrhlT'"* 
■ny  ««  obedience.    I  ,eek  no  honorno^k  ™  Z.h°" 

around  her  waist,  and  held  her  fest  ^  ^"^  ^"  *™ 

"When  you  have  concluded  your  interview  with  «„     r 

one  of  my  own  with  her  I "       ^'     ^  »h»"  be  glad  to  have 

The  King  answered  him  calmly  enough. 
pers^Thr^r/^^^^^^^^^^^  young 

the  fisher^olk  on  Tl,e  ul^l^t^^  ^IZ^t'^. 
imagined  she  might  have  sensi,  burrfcir  ^M,^ l^^'  ^ 
her  composition  I     Howev^^L  i!  \^  ,       ."  '***"'8  *» 

v^runpie.,.;^.  »d  «SJ:^riSnr*;^;:::^^- • 

be  satisfactorily  closed!"  »" /our  career  will 

Prince  Humphry  smiled 


342 


"TEMPORAL  POWER" 


m 


"ii- 


you  consider  it  illegal,  put  the  question  to  the  Courts  of  Law; 
•-to  the  Pope,  who  most  strenuously  supports  the  sanctity  of 
the  mamage-tie  ;-a8k  all  who  know  anything  of  the  sacrament, 
whether,  when  two  people  love  each  other,  and  are  bound  by 
holy  matrimony  to  be  as  one,  and  are  mutuaUy  resolved  to  so 
remain,  any  earthly  power  can  part  them  I     *  Those  whom 
God  hath  joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder.'    Is  that 
mere  lip  mockery,  or  is  it  a  holy  bond  ?  " 
The  King  gave  an  impatient  gesture. 
"There  is  no  use  in  aigument,"  he  said,  "when  argument 
has  to  be  earned  on  with  such  children  as  yourselves.     What 
cannot  be  done  by  persuasion,  must  be  done  by  forc.2.    I 
wished  to  act  kindly  and  reasonably  by  both  of  you— and  I 
had  hoped  better  things  from  this  interview,— but  as  matters 
have  turned  out,  it  may  as  well  be  concluded" 

"Wait!"  said  Gloria,  disengaging  herself  gently  from  her 
husband's  embrace;  "I  have  something  to  say  which  ought  to 
meet  your  wishes,  even  though  it  may  not  be  aU  you  desire. 
I  will  not  promise  to  give  up  my  husband ;— I  wiU  not  promise 
never  to  see  him,  and  never  to  write  to  him— but  I  wiU  swear 
to  you  one  thing  that  should  completely  put  your  fears  and 
doubts  of  me  at  rest ! " 

Both  the  King  and  Queen  looked  at  her  wonderingly ;— a 
brighter,  more  deUcate  beauty  seemed  to  invest  her,— she 
stood  very  proudly  upright,  her  small  head  lifted,— her  rich 
hair  glistening  in  the  soft  sunshine  that  streamed  in  subdued 
tints  through  the  high  stained-glass  windows  of  the  room,— her 
figure,  slight  and  taU,  was  Uke  that  of  the  goddess  dreamt  of 
by  End3rmion. 

"You  are  so  unhappy  already,"  she  continued,  turning  to 
the  Queen;  "You  have  lost  so  much,  and  you  need  so  much, 
that  I  should  be  sorry  to  add  to  your  burden  of  grief!  If  I 
thought  I  could  make  you  glad,— if  I  thought  I  could  make 
you  see  the  worid  through  my  eyes,  with  all  the  patient,  loving 
human  hearts  about  you,  ^raiting  for  the  sympathy  you  never 
give;  I  would  come  to  you  often,  and  try  to  find  the  warm 
pulse  of  you  somewhere  under  aU  that  splendour  which  you 
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clothe  yourself  in,  and  whirK  :.  ■ 

on  .he  co^^on  ,«"?  ^t  tf  l"  "" '?  '»  "^  "  *«  <>-' 
*e  fixed  her  steadfast  gl»«  „   ™t  'S-""-""'"  «"<"  >•"= 
"■Kht  win  friend,  instead  rf^W^K        '^'"«--"»l'ere  you 
you  ,0  look  and  see  where  Ae  Sof  1?T"'  "■""  '««'»<'« 
to  smoulder  and  kindle  under  you^  f""^"""  "«  beginning 
bear  messages  from  vou  of  00^^.  •  ^  ^''rone.-if  i  coui 
the  disaffected  and  disloM  I  S  "A"""  '"«''"««  «»  all 
'«  me  oe  your  daughter  n  XL      ^7  ""  ""^'"e"  'o 
•nd  I  would  unveil  to  you  "hf  ^r"  "  '  "-  by  n>arriage 
«h.ch  is  slowly  but  steady  risin^T^^^'  "'  '"""  o™  kin8<tom' 
»e  wrongly-you  es.im7e"e'fS^r.'    ^'^-'-dge 
*««  g„e„  aid,  your  own  mLZ^  .~ "  *''"«  ^  "ight 
"«=Ies.I     You  consider  merwC."        "*  ■""''"  "« 
How  can  you  be  sure  of  that?    fn,^   w  "  "^  Pe««ntl 
I  an.,  or  where  I  came  from     pi  °   T\  ^  "''  "ot  know  who 
y  n,y  father,  and  ti,e  s^  my  "J?     i  ^  '*"'  *«  «orm 
"easily  have  been  Royal^!    C  fj'"""""  ""' P*-*""  "uy 
and  wholly  unword,y  ,0  te  your  w  *'  •"'  """f-educated,- 
of  your  Court  com^e  Jtb^Z  T,l  "*'  ,'^'"  **  'adies 
What  I  hear  of  ,hdr  attainmj^^  h J    """«  '    '  "■»  'eady ! 
n.y  respect  or  admimion,  "Tnd  ^  """  "  ^"  "mmandi 
nothing  ,0  show  that  you  care  for  11  '"""^"  "  King,  do 
"onder,  indeed,  that  you  sh^  !     *'"•"  »«  »'  'eaminf  r    i 
your  son's  wife  is  ^J^'i^^!^  <»-«  to  consider  wh«heJ 

Absolutely  silent,  the  King  kent'hi. 

expenencinganovelsensat.'iVwWchl'^'f  "'""''"■  Hewas 
h.m,  «d  more  instructive  ha„  I^T^  ""^'<«eeherKleligh,fu|,o 
ostensible  ruler  of  the  Zm^  T"  f""^^  "  =«™on.  He  h^ 
who  had  no  fear  of  him  -n^a  J^l  ?  '»  '"^  """  a  woman' 
for  h.s  rank,  but  who  simply  s^k/"'";'!  PO»i«on,-no  resp.^" 

been  any  ordinao,  person  Hrsawls.^'™,"  '*"'"«*'  ^e  Vad 
on  his  son's  handsome  features  -L  T  t"  '«'-'^P'«'le  smile 
eyes  twinkled,  despite  his  caS,/p,::"'h'«  ^on  Glauben's 
meanour,  and  he  realised  the  ZZ^  7  J^°""''''  of  de- 
his  authority  in  such  an  enlrlT.  '""'  Po^erlessness  of 

fon  of  a  mute  contempt,  :uc^rCl~-    ^'"^  —^ 

^^«el}  expressed  by  the 
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Queen,  appeared  to  him  to  be  the  best  policy ;— he  therefore 
adopted  that  attitude  without  however  producing  the  least 
visible  effect  Gloria's  face,  softly  flushed  with  suppressed 
emotion,  looked  earnest  and  impassioned,  but  neither  abashed 
nor  afraid. 

"  I  have  read  many  histories  of  kings,"  she  continued  slowly ; 
"  Of  their  treacheries  and  cruelties ;  of  their  neglect  of  their 
people !  Seldom  have  they  been  truly  great  I  The  few  who 
are  reported  as  wise,  lived  and  reigned  so  many  ages  ago,  that 
we  cannot  tell  whether  their  virtues  were  indeed  as  admirable 
as  described, — or  whether  their  vices  were  not  condoned  by  a 
too-partial  historian.  A  Throne  has  no  attraction  for  me  I 
The  only  sorrow  I  have  ever  known  in  my  life,  is  the  dis- 
covery that  the  man  I  love  best  in  the  world  is  a  king's 
son!  Would  to  God  he  were  poor  and  unrenowned  as  I 
thought  ^im  to  be,  when  I  married  him  I— for  so  we  should 
always  have  been  happy.  But  now  I  have  to  think  for  him  as 
well  as  for  myself; — ^his  position  is  as  hard  as  mine,— «nd  we 
accept  our  fate  as  a  trial  of  our  love.  Love  cannot  be  forced, 
— it  must  root  itself,  and  grow  where  it  will  It  has  made  us 
two  as  one; — one  in  thought,— one  in  hope, — one  in  faith  1 
No  earthly  power  can  part  us.  You  would  marry  him  to 
another  woman,  and  force  him  to  commit  a  great  sin  'for  the 
good  of  the  country '  ?  I  tell  you,  if  you  do  that,— if  any  king 
or  prince  does  that,— God's  curse  will  surely  fall  upon  the 
Throne,  and  all  that  do  inherit  it!" 

She  did  not  raise  her  voice, — she  spoke  in  low  thrilling 
accents,  without  excitement,  but  with  measured  force  and  calm. 
Then  sue  beckoned  the  Crown  Prince  to  her  side.  He 
instantly  obeyed  her  gesture.  Taking  him  by  the  hand,  she 
advanced  a  little,  and  with  him  confronted  both  the  King  and 
Queen. 

"Hear  me,  your  Majesties  both!"  she  said  in  clear,  firm 
accents ;  "  And  when  you  have  heard,  be  satisfied  as  to  '  the 
good  of  the  country,'  and  let  me  depart  to  my  own  home  in 
peace,  away  from  all  your  crushing  and  miserable  conventions. 
I  take  your  son  by  the  hand,  and  even  as  I  swore  my  faith  to 
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deoe^  which  I  makelr  .'^?t^  ""^^  m^ZTs^ZT 
prescncc-that  never,  so  help  me  God.  win  J  i^  ■°''^"'«" 
my  husband's  rank  ^  CrnZv-^         ^  ^'^^  ^  »^"e 

Palace,  which  is^  h^nSZ'n  "^  "  f  '""'  ^"^  *'" 
of  any  Vmg,-thTyoi^o^X^^  *  ^'^Jf  ^°»<*  than  that 
do  so  r  '^*  ^*''°°  '^^»  <=a"s  upon  me  to 

the^ti'r^'^n''^''^"  ""^  entirely  unexpected;  and  both 
the  Kmg  and  Queen  regarded  the  beautiful  shaker  in  „^ 

^  :zrzr:.  r  ;:^:;:r'*  •  •«*■«  -■>«"  ^^^ 

"Assuredly I    You  are  a  brave  irfrll    Tr.,«  f« 

■"•mage.    Your  own  willingly-taien  mU,  «  ^J  '^ 
practioJIy  nake,  it  null  and  void,  m  fo  *  .1  c,",  T"^ 

t^^,.^™"  ""  •*  """  "^"^  ""•  »«  *e  clung  .0  hin, 

"Take  me  away  I"  she  whispered;  "Take  m#.  »««.„    u 
gether-this  place  stifles  me ! "  ^'^^  *^*^ 


^««^  ^:*^:^ir^^ 
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something  and  releasing  herself  from  his  clasp,  put  him  away 
from  her  with  a  faint  smile.  ^  " 

"No,   dearest!    You  must  stay  here; stay  here  and 

make  your  father  and  mother  understand  aU  that'^  hLJe  s^d 
Tell  them  I  mean  to  keep  my  vow.  You  know  how  thorou^ 
I  mean  It  I    The  Professor  will  take  me  home  I  -  ^ 

Theri  the  Queen  moved,  and  came  towards  her  with  her 
usual  slow  noiseless  grace. 

"I-et  me  thank  you!"  she  said,  with  an  air  of  gracious 
condescension ;  "You  are  a  very  good  girl,  and  I  arn  s'u"  you 
wUl  keep  your  word  I  You  are  so  beautiful  that  you  are  l^und 
todowell;  and  I  hope  your  future  life  will  be  a  happy  one  l" 

will!  iMt  11'    ."t"'"  ^'^1!''  ^'°'^  ''""^'y'  "^'^-^  it 

u'Lunate!''  ''"  "^  ^^"'^  '  **^^  ^^^^  ^ 

The  Queen  drew  back,  offended;  but  the  King,  who  had 

^d  k^r"'  "'''  ''  ''^^  ^^"^"'  "-  ^PP-^ed  and 

"You  must  not  go  away,  my  child,  without  some  token  of 
our  regard.    Wear  this  for  Our  sake ! " 

He  offered  her  a  chain  of  gold  bearing  a  simple  yet 
exquisitely  designed  pendant  of  choice  pefrls.  Seffa^ 
crimsoned,  and  she  pushed  it  disdainfully  aside. 

"Keep  it.  Sir,  for  those  whose  love  and  faith  can  be  pur- 
chased with  jewelled  toys !    Mine  cannot!    You  mean  kindly 

Tj^Jr  *  ^'  '""  ^°"  ^  ^  ^^^'^^^  -  -  ^--' 

Another  moment  and  she  was  gone.  Von  Glauben,  at  a 
sign  from  the  King,  hastily  followed  her.    Prince  Humphry, 

.^n^     .K?,??^  ^^'"^'^  ^""^"""'y  '""'^  *^"""g  '^^  scene,  now 

and  ngid.    The  King  watched  him  for  a  minute  or  two-then 
laid  a  hand  gently  on  his  arm. 

„  "^^  ^l  not  blame  you  over-much,  Humphry!"  he  said; 
She  IS  a  beautiful  creature,  and  more  intelligent  than  I  had 
imagined     Moreover  she    has    great    calmness,  as   well  a« 
courage. 
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Still  the  Prince  said  nothing. 

manners,  and  other  faci  t^  ,   ?"  ""'"  '""<'»■  <">>" 

incident  in  hi,  ZJThZ  ""?'    ":"'  "^  "•»  '»y«'' 

and  I  can  rest  as^^c^'haHhere  JSfh. '  "l"'  '"*  ^o" 
for  anxiety?"  "'  "'"  ^  "<>  further  cause 

He  put  the  question  carelessl»     Ti.-  n        ± 
in  acquiescence,  but  her  ev«  l™  fi    i^  ''"  **"'  ^'^'^ 
still  said  nothing.  ^^  ""'  ""«'  "PO"  h«  son,  who 

s..c''L'*«idr-4^^;:l;\''r'".  "r  """"""^  "■■"■ 

similar  oath  of  loyaltyT"      '^  ""'  ''"'»«<'  ">  take  a 

pr;i^?$:;ie";f"ra:ii*Lrno'?=r'°7""'"-'''*« 

buuo  be  ^.er  of  n,y  orhtgC  ^Sn'.^  "■^"""« 

-4::r--c;^-i-:.:r^i^-Kin. 
"r^rhri^ :;: ---  ^-rtra^^- 

further  restriction  upon  'you  tS  IJZ  "^^  V""»«  "o 
sufBcient  bond  for  the  Dr«en,«i„  ?  """  "'"'  "  '<>  ">• 
young  n,en  l«ve  tWr'^^Sn  ™t''°">'' P<"'''°"-  A" 
Wame  you  for  yours  now  «einr»^  ^""T^""''  «  shall  not 
of  it  in  sight'  But  I  ;r:nre'"dt*'^"'''"'"^'"<* 
with  elaborate  politeness.  "UyZ^Htrir'"  ™' 
«<■»,«»/«,  the  way  is  clear  I     Vn,.  JT        •  ""'"'  J'""'  f"'-- 

Without  any  haste,  but  with  ?o"f  '""*'' 
Prince   salu.ed,-and   turning  sloX^on^'t^.'?"^  "■« 
presence-chamber.    Alone  the  Kl^Tl  ^l-   i'  *"'•  ^*  ""e 
Consojt  looked  ^uestionin'-*:.^'^^^^^^^^  beautiful  Queen- 

■over"  *  he  aTed'lira'  t:u:h;f''^r  "'  *'"'  «-«« 
"Does  it  not  strike  you  that  Ztin,^    T"  '"  ■"'  "'"■«• 

deceprion.  there  .nay  L  afteralT::cLX"fsl:^:j!:: 
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such  a  treasure  as  trae  and  trusting  love  ?  Were  not  the  eyes 
of  this  girl  Gloria,  when  lifted  to  your  face,  something  like  the 
eyes  of  a  child  who  has  just  said  its  prayers  to  God,— who 
fears  nothing  and  loves  all?  Yet  I  doubt  whether  you  were 
moved  1 " 

"Were  you?»  she  asked  indifferently,  yet  with  a  strange 
fluttenng  at  her  heart,  which  she  could  not  herself  com- 
prehend. 

"  I  was  I »  he  answered.  "  I  confess  it  I  I  was  profoundly 
touched  to  see  a  girl  of  such  beauty  and  innocence  confront 
us  here,  with  no  other  shield  against  our  formal  and  ridiculous 
conventionalities,  save  the  pure  strength  of  her  own  love  for 
Humphry,  and  her  complete  trust  in  him.  It  is  easy  to  see 
that  her  life  hangs  on  his  wiU ;  it  is  not  so  much  her  with  whom 
we  have  to  deal,  as  with  him.  What  he  says,  she  wUl  evidently 
obey.  If  he  tells  her  he  has  ceased  to  love  her,  she  wiU  die  quite 
uncomplainingly;  but  so  long  as  he  does  love  her,  she  will 
live,  and  expand  in  beauty  and  intelligence  on  that  love  alone  ; 
and  you  may  be  assured,  Madam,  that  in  that  case,  he  wiU 
never  wed  another  woman  I  Nor  could  I  possibly  blame  him, 
for  he  IS  bound  to  find  all— or  most  women  inferior  to  her  1" 

She  regarded  him  wonderingly. 

"  Your  admiration  of  her  is  keen.  Sir  I »  she  said,  amazed  to 
find  herself  somewhat  irriuted.  "Perhaps  if  she  were  not 
morganatically  your  daughter-in-law,  you  might  be  your  son'a 
rival?" 

He  turned  upon  her  indignantly. 

"Madam,  the  days  were,  when  you,  as  my  wife,  had  it  m 
your  power  to  admit  no  rivals  to  the  kingdom  of  your  own 
beauty!  Since  then,  I  confess,  you  have  had  many!  But 
they  have  been  worthless  rivals  all,— crazed  with  their  own 
vanity  and  greed,  and  empty  of  truth  and  honour.  A  month 
or  two  before  I  came  to  the  Throne,  I  was  beginning  to  think 
thui  women  were  viler  than  vermin,— I  had  grown  utterly 
weary  of  their  beauty,— weary— ay,  sick  to  death  of  their 
allurmg  eyes,  sensual  lips,  and  too  freely-offered  caresses;  the 
uncomely,  hard-worked  woman,  earning  bread  for  her  half- 
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there  .„  good  .omen  who^  hi,  to^    Z,  ^k"*.""" 

h««.  .0 1„„  „d  suffer,  j:sz  ^^z:r,^e  „■": 

•un  u.  heaven  .o  ,he  one  m«  ftey  wonhi^/^  ^  ' 

of  obuining  con«,Ution.  T  W  h"tte  ^„~ '"^  !"' 
«»«ingly  good  women  you  .pei  rf- „d  no^fT^  *?« 
good  men  I  But  I  quite  atreeirith  .'„.?Ik  T  '^  "»>«roing 
to  be  «lmired  for  thdr  h^c^f  TJl"::^'  "°'""  "° 
do  b^  U,  work,  men  My  k«™  ^n.  «"i. T  s'^ 
gathered  up  het  rich  train  on  on/.™  .„  J  i        ^'" 

the  apartment    "IfTOTthbk  °,hT^^    ^T^  """"* 
«y,  that  Humphry  4„"n^'e,^.™«^.;^youn»w 

»d  never  m«ry  any  other  woman,  ttegir?^^^^^'™^,^ 
farce  and  of  no  avail ! »  *  "  *  °^^'^ 

"On  the  contrary,  it  is  of  much  avaU."  said  the  Kina  «f 
she  has  sworn  before  us  both  never  to^JrT^       •  u     *^  ^'°' 
in  Humphry's  position,  tiU  the^tion  ittf^s  her'tr;'"' 
'call  wiU  not  be  forthcoming."  "»"nage  at  alJ,  the 

The  Queen  paused  in  the  act  of  turning  away. 

"If  you  were  to  die,"  she  said-  «H.,mni,« 
King.    And  a»  ir.n,r   ul  .   "''.^^^'      Humphry  would   be 
Qu4nl"       "  ^&  »^«  "  ^^'^  capable  of  making  Gloria 

He  looked  at  her  very  strangely. 

hJ'^^^A^ZZ""'  ''"^  '^^  ^"  '^'"^^  are  possible  !" 
xTeVn  sS       "^^^"^^^^^  ''^  toa  Cblic," 

she'  ^^i^nL*""  "°f'  P^^P"^  ^°""  °f  government  nowadays." 
she  responded,  carelessly  moving  slowly  towards  thTdc^^; 
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"And  perhaps  the  most  satisfactorv     I  thi„i.  :,  , 

Queen.  I  .hould  be  .  republic^  r  "^  "  '  '""•  ""«  '" 

.  S«:?i«V'sur.r*e  «?•"  *"  '"■"""'«''  ""•<»■«  >» 
"..urel  Pe™hmer'^He„^n!.T'"'''"'°"'  '''•'•'■">■' 

sthi^^  "And  do  ,o„  .un™;:r;?„~i': 

He  bowed  assent. 

brothc,  n,o„.rchs  a„  «dded  round  u'epeaclt  Z7J  7 

Precouon.  for  their  safely,  lest  they  bm^Tl      T '  "'* 

«.««  you  I  take  the  chance,  of  2ger™  d  dUT^^^  ' 

mg  .port,  con>p«ed  with  their  guS  ^TditilnR  ,'.""*'■ 

good  of  you  to  assume  such  a  graciou  s^W,,!?,         "  "  ""^ 

"Assume?"  she  s«d     1^^^^!^^     1*u"'"'"^«J"' 

-her  eyes  looked  «>ft  and  suffZS  „tf  *  "*^'  "'""" '"  "• 

Then,  with  her  usual  ^utdy^^jl  ""'?"""«'"'*  "»^ 

passed  out  "  *  "*•  "''*  »''"«'  «■».  and 

h^m^mure.^  ..3.^^ jf^tht-'ytJ^— -I 

privacy  of  his  own  apartments  He  Lh  ^  "'?^  "  *' 
pwied  Gloria  back  tH"  h1;me  fn  ^  ^  ,'*^1^  •«=<"»• 
added  somewhat  hesitating^.'rCrown  Prin!^."!,'  ""^  "^ 
wid.  her,  and  had  there  reml^  He  th!  P  r^  '!"""«' 
them  t<^rt.er,  being co„„j:^,^^;^^^o«sorW,,ft 

"^^f^yTuTh:^  'h^wTy'tte'^'^"'  ^r^"""^' 
"HU  passion  wiU  soon  e^S^u^T'itsttf  I„T"''  'l'*'''- 
itself  sooner  or— later  I"         ■"•"*'"•    All  passion  exhausts 
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of  ray  age-!!. ""  ''"P""  »  ">«  •>««  «nd  «>ul  I    Sona^ 

Then  he  gave  a  slight  Uugh.  ""Pened  in  his  cheek. 

.oy"ra^!4rU  ™"  woli^V''^  ""'\'<'-'"f--.hi.  absurd 

in  good  earnest  to  a  rovallv  horn  k  -T     w  ''"'"  """^  ^'"« 

»>..  .rouble  ourselves  aSut^l^^ 'It,  ,*""■"!""•  '"  «» 
so  rapidly  drawing  to  its  dose."  """"""'*'  «P««i».  which  is 

he  could  not  fotge,*  of  th".  ^^  ^:'^  ,'"»  'y^-^  Picure 
with  arms  entwined  about  Mrh  „.k  ^  °'°"*  «»nding 
porch  of  Ronsard-s  cXrii*"  ri:^'  'he  rose-covered 
while  Ronsard  himself  his  fL!^*^!^     ^^"''-'"ghf  to  him, 

hU  former  fear.  .Trl^t   tlTytlTiftV"'""'''  "^ 
curious  mingling  of  oride  Z^Vi  r  '^'''  '"<'  "''h  a 

hi.  friendshi^J,S'hr^„ts  ,'«*""  "^'"^  •"'»  '«•" 

p~w."?sr't;;rof"bel' "a,"?'  "^ "« ■»««'»'- 

side.  I    Bu,  there  i,  some  c^^  "  f„7«  "  '  .->  'o  both 
do  not  quite  understand.    There  i,  J  '"""'"  "'"''=''  ' 

I  would  swear  I    The  Prince  wastl  ,7*  ?"  P'*"  °"  f""' 
happy-Ronsard  too  sa™L7  t?  '"""'P'^^'-Gloria  too 

wind  !-but  I  cannot  mXolftwh«r  "  """*'"«  »  "«' 

He  pondered  uneasily  for  a  oart  nf  .k.     •  u 
•hat  when  he  had  returned  from  -?Le  is,!/'^  'V'"''-"'"* 
yacht,  he  had  met  the  PrinJ.       '"'.""nds  in  the  King's 

thither,  gliding  ovj  the  :av«  aT.  "^T  ,  "^^  ""  ''«  "V 
•aib  in  the  ghmmering  mZ  hTL'  "l  ^"'''  °'  -"«« 
•mder  orders  u>  emtarkZ  Wrcc^T   ''"'  ""'  "  ™ 

"ince  for  home  again  in  the 
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morning;  and  yet,  though  this  wu  «  perfectly  natml  and 
probable  surmise,  he  had  been  unable  to  rid  himaelf  altogether 

?v  d^  K  »^?*^"*"^  *«  ''^'^^  h«  could  give  nolame. 
By  degrees,  he  feU  into  an  uneasy  slumber,  in  which  he  had 
many  uncompleted  dreams._<,ne  of  which  wa.  that  he  found 
hmjself  aU  alone  on  the  wide  ocean  which  stretched  for 
Ujousand.  of  mile,  beyond  The  IsUnds,«alone  in  T\r^l 

C^d„!^fT.T*  r**  '7."  "^""^  ^«  ««•'  Southern 
f^  h.?f?H  .^V^"  °^  ^  '^  ^"^"«  <ii.t«ice,-where 
aTh  k  "**,.  ■J*^"^"^"'  ^vellers  ever  cared  to  wander. 
And  as  he  pulled  with  weak,  ineffectual  oari  against  the 
mighty  weight  of  the  rolling  billows,  he  thought  hbhJuS 

ittel^  .".^T  °''  '™'  """«  "*^^^^  »*«  ^^^^^  ha^ 
listened  to,  when  as  quite  a  young  man  he  had  paid  his  first 

and  last  visit  to  the  misty  and  romantic  shores  of  Britaia 

**  Come  o'er  the  sea, 
CusA/a  ma  cAne/— 
Mine  through  sunshine,  storm  and  snows  I— 
Seasons  may  roll, 
But  the  true  soul. 
Bums  the  same  wherever  it  goes  j 
Let  fate  frown  on,  so  we  love  and  part  not 
Ti.  life  where  thou  art,  'tis  death  where  thou  art  noil 
Then  come  o'er  the  sea, 
CusA/a  ma  three  t 
Mine  wherever  the  wild  wind  blows  I" 

Then  widcing  with  m  violent  start,  he  wondered  what  set  of 
bram-ceM.  had  been  .tined  to  reproduce  rhymes  thaThe^ 
or  so  be  deemed,  long  ago  forgottea    And  sUU  musins.  he 
almost  mechanicaUy  went  on  with  the  wild  ditty.  * 

"Was  not  the  sea 

Made  for  the  free. 
Land  for  Courts  and  chains  alone  (« 

Here  we  are  slaves. 

But  on  the  waves, 
Love  and  liberty  are  our  ownl* 
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hi'  roon,.     Before  htuy  .he  ^  I?  """'"«  ""g".!/  into 

«ingle  white  nil  on  the  d,t»n,  hL„  T  J"  "glOi-not  t 
Md  .tillncM  of  the  break,™  H^r-  *"^ '"  *«  f'«hneM 
newly  created.  *  *'^'  ""  "»''''  'ooM  but  ju.t 

»u""„°;:d."^^"',:;'J;■"' » »"««'•  •?«  of  iife,»  h. 

the  «.  will,;,;  ,  „„  ;,;,;.,;/     ^^f'    But  the  .un  and 
power  on  i,rm,  vH  st 'I  «m„      ~?^'','^*«' *' '"premest 

■"^r^'^^n^ilt^Zl  l!^"  "!;"''  '"""O"-  The 
Aspatch  bro^lgnt  .,y  .  s  "T  wS^"/'  *«  "»"  •  «1ed 
departs)  a.  .00.  -.-,,,  had  "  ,ive,^*l'!  "J"""'  "d  "ho 

.efr.ti':::t,;°o"'vr:ticfCh «"  "^  ""^  *»"- '  >»" 

Whither  I  traTel.  L  howT,^;"  your  sovereign  dominion, 
no  more  „V/  «,  JWmZ'JJ'''  °™  "f""'  '  '""H  return 
doubtle^  hear  ^CdZT^tnZ"'^'"'-''^"^  '  "-all 
you  to  deal  with  the  Ztlr^ZTZT  '  ''"«= 
pleasure  and  that  of  the  Gov,rn„.  .      !  '°  y""'  80od 

given  me  can  only  be  Led  ~^„7^"' '■?'=  '"•»  Cod  has 
responsible  for  it.  I  am  resoIvS'  .h  r  ""  ''-"«  «"  I 
own  liki„g,_i„  h  "  fS^raS"*  V'"  ■'  '°  -"^ 
w..h  this  determination''  Glorirmy  .Iras  "T"^" 
■narnage^iuty  bound,  goes  with  m^'  «  ">  her  ,wo<n 

.  s^of— r.srb.'r^rh"''"-'*^^ 

aj  '^     "****•    ^-rumpling  up  the 
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document  in  his  hand,  he  was  about  to  fline  it  from  k- 
in  a  fury.     What  i    tk;.  «.       u  .        ^  "  '"*"*  ">™ 

.u.horit7of  .ktl      I„l  k"  '"''  •""  »"  ^  '"""«'  ">« 
cleared     <!™^Tif      ^      ' ""'  *"«"  cooled-hij  countenance 

™yJo  me.  I  should  have  despised  hi^-bu  for  I^l'^Z 
he  lu.  opposed  me;  «,d  by  my  ,o«l  l-I  .espec"  h^?-"  "^* 


CHAPTER  XXIII 

PHE   king's   DEFENDEH 

Crown  Prince's  mraLriL,??'      *^  "*  °'"  ""*  "«*»  of  the 

tion  was  to  be  obtained  at  Court  t1  '*'"*°-  ."o  informa- 
b«.  that  the  Prince,  disUkl  the  forZJ'"  """""«  ""  "'<'. 
departure,  h«i  privately  tTsaHmT^  ''""'"''  "' »  ?"''«= 
jected  tour  round  the  worid  v  j!.''  u',"  ''«^'"  f"'  >•«  P""" 
genend  impress"™  »oT^nJ''J*'r'"'  """  '"d  the 
h«d  fallen  tato  d^Twif "^  Cf  *"  *'  '"""S  ■»«" 

-n.  .way  for  a  ti^'irh    stuM'^SVe"  ''"'•'^" 
hn  youdiful  indiscretions  recognise  the  enormity  of 

-ro'Zo^^^ZIu^''^'''^  **  S^iety gossip., 

"d  truly  cLg  le^  Si^eJ^LldS  ."','""""«  """""«• 
King  nor  Queen  spoke  .'w^rdtS'I" "su^^T-td  Sir'^R '''" 

t'^zctaSirar  '-^°^''"-- »T 

hi.  friemi  Profe^r  vrct^l  who     ""'' '"'"''''"'  '™''  '^ 

the  Prince's  departure  was  known         <      <'°°"  "  ""  ""'  "' 

«.  he  said,  'on  wta  d^no.  ^U^T'^"^""""  '»'•-'. 

ever,  this  excitement  partial'  s"bsW^  ,'  l"'"""^'  "'"'- 

forms  of  social  commMi™  ii,   k  u  ^"^  P'»«  '»  "thcr 

exp^ided  to  krgerTd  "It^      ^.'""  "«  '"  '""«'  '^""r 

Of  the.*  w«  tte  .^tr  ",T,"  <'«™'''P"'«'-    -nie  Rri 

•"•'den  nsc^f  a  newspaper  which  bad  for 
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many  years  subsisted  with  the  greatest  difficulty  in  opposition 
to  the  many  journals  governed  by  David  Jost.  It  happened 
m  this  manner.  Several  leading  articles  written  in  favour 
of  a  Jesuit  settlement  in  the  country,  had  appeared  in 
Josfs  largest  and  most  widely  circulated  newspaper,  and  the 
last  of  4bcse  *  leaders,'  had  concluded  with  the  assertion  that 
though  his  Majesty,  the  King,  had  at  first  refused  the  portion 
of  Crown  lands  needed  by  the  Society  for  building,  he  had  now 
'graciously'  re-considered  the  situation,  and  had  been  pleased 
to  revoke  his  previous  decision.  Whereat,  the  very  next 
morning  the  rival  *  daily'  had  leaped  into  prominence  by 
merely  two  headlines: 

THE  JESUIT  SETTLEMENT 
STATEMENT  BY  HIS  MAJESTY  TPE  KING. 

And  there,  plainly  set  forth,  was  the  Royal  and  authoritative 
refusal  to  grant  the  lands  required,  'Because  of  the  earnest 
petition  of  our  loving  subjects  against  the  said  grant,'— and  til' 
•our  lovmg  subjects' '  objections  were  removed,  the  lands  would 
be  withheld.     This  public  announcement  sign'  1  by  the  King 
in  person,  created  the  most  extraordinary  sensation  throughout 
the  whole  country.     It  was  the  one  topic  at  every  social  meet- 
ing; It  was  the  one  subject  of  every  sermon.     Preachers 
stormed  and  harangued  in  every  pulpit,  and  Monsignor  Del 
tortis,  lifting  up  his  harsh  raucous  voice  in  the  Cathedral 
Itself,  addressed  an  enormous  congregation  one  Sunday  morn- 
ing on  the  matter,  and  denounced  the  King,  the  Queen,  and 
the  mysteriously-departed  Crown  Prince  in  the  most  orthodox 
Christian  manner,  commending  them  to  the  flames  of  hell,  and 
the  mercy  of  a  loving  God  at  one  and  the  same  moment.  ' 

Meanwhile,  the  newspaper  that  had  been  permitted  to  pub- 
lish the  King's  statement  got  its  circulation  up  by  tens  of 
thousands,  the  more  so  as  certain  brilliant  and  fiery  articles  on 
the  political  situation  began  to  appear  therein  signed  by  one 
Pasquin  Leroy,  a  stranger  to  the  reading  public,  but  in  whom 
the  spurit  of  a  modern  'Junius'  appeared  to  have  entered  for 
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arrest  him  as  a  common  spy?"  ^^^^^ow   that  man,  and 

Bemhoff  bowed  stiffly 

orL  gun. .  :i  rr.j  r.rzr:^  ir  ?-  "'-^^ 

proof  whatever  that  he  is  a  spy  "  '  "*^  "° 

he  told  th.  Chief  of  Police  , hat  ,W?P  ''^'™')' '"J- '  " 
believed  to  have  counterf^ted  ^P^l^"'".^'°'  "" 
order  ,o  obtain  an  inten-llw  with  dIL  f  """I^'  '«""' '" 
Chief  Of  Po„ce  wouid  be  Tnl™:^  ^^a^fort^  ^  tt 
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out   my  suggestions  respecting  this  man."  he   said  cofdly; 

P  vtueT"'  the  Government  Of  course  we  stat^esmen 
pay  httle  or  no  heed  to  modem  journalism,  but  the  King 
having  taken  the  unusual,  and  as  I  consider' it.  unwL  step 
of  proc  a.n™.ng  certain  of  his  intentions  in  a  newspaper  which 
uTJJ^-  k"'  f  *''°"*«^'  °b^<^"re  and  unsuccessful,  the  public 
attention  has  been  suddenly  turned  towards  this  particular 
pumal;  and  what  is  written  therein  may  possibly  influence 
the  masses  as  it  would  not  have  done  a  few  weeks  ^o  " 

I  quite  believe  that!"  said  Bernhoff  tersely;  "But  I 
cannot  arrest  a  man  for  writing  clever  things.  Literary  talent 
is  no  proof  of  dishonesty."  ' 

Bernhoff's  fixed  and  glassy  eye,  and  no  expression  whatever  in 
his  woodenly-composed  countenance. 

"We  entertain    different    opinions    on    the  matter,   it  is 

be  arrested,  he  can  be  carefully  watched  ?  " 

"  He  «  carefully  watched  !"  replied  Bernhoff:  "That  is  to 
say,  as  far  as  /  can  watch  him  ! "  >         ^^ 

"Good ! "  and  P^rousse  smiled,  somewhat  relieved.  « Then 
on  the  first  suspicion  of  a  treasonable  act " 

"I  shall  arrest  him-in  the  King's  name,  when  the  King 

Thords  followers,  and  at  the  present  juncture  it  might  be 
unwise  to  touch  any  member  of  that  particularly  inflammable 

P^rousse  frowned. 

"^ius  Thord  ought  to  have  been  hanged  or  shot  years 

Bernhoff   ""^^  ^^  "°'  ^""^   ^^^  °'"  '''°°'  ^^"»^"  «"^"'^^<^ 
'*  I  was  not  in  ofl^ce." 

"Why  do  you  not  hang  or  shoot  him  now?" 
"Why?    Because " 
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"Because,"  interrupted    Bemhoff.   aeain    Hftina   hi.      • 

situation ! "  ^^^e  of  a  dangerous 

P^rousse  looked  contemptuous. 

"It  h«  been  known  .Hweeplwav  td^T"''""''^' 
comtituiions  before  now "  '^'  ""'"''*  P°""°J 

"It  has,"'— agreed    P^rousse,  drawins   nem   ,„rf 
toward,  him,  «,d  feigning   .o  be  bus"^  ?«upi!i  in'^.T 
commencement  of  a  letter—"  R„.  :,     n         .  "P'™  '"  'he 
such  amusements  during^  time ,"      '"  ""'  """"^'  "«" '" 

Be;t'ffto':rr/a,t:°:;fdr  ^"'  '!-"--'<. 

I  would  not  bet  on  the  longlr  ^ri^^ ,  f"  ""'"'"'  "  ^«  '^y'' 

A  heavy  .ida.tv:"oft^„.f„.':  r  -™  ^  "--«■ 
the  people  stormily  aeainst  .h„  „  t  ™'*P'"8  ">«  masses  of 
«.d  loud  ana  bTter  ^  Lt,."ei  l^'^""f .-"«'%. 
sides  against  the  increased  rationTev^  '^^^^'^ts  on  >^^ 
payer.  Fiercest  of  all  was  the  clamour  madeT  thTL""^ 
the  .ncreasmg  price  of  bread,  the  chief  ^1^^^%^% 
the  linposition  of  a  heaw  Ai,t^  „r.        u   "'^-^^^"y  ^*  "fe    for 

had  made  the  ^■orL'^Vj^S Z'l^Z.t^T'  ^r'' 
an  article  of  luxury     S.nr„,„         r"""' *  daily  fare  almost 

quarter  of  the  ^^-^^^7^721:""  "f  ''"  '^ 
thousand. -endiL  ^ti.tsre'SedVthet'^  "' 
but  no  practical  result  came  from  these,  'h"  MaM^;" 
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fi^cousy  pleased'  to  seem  blind,  deaf  and  wholly  i„. 
different  to  the  agitated  condition  of  his  subjects.  Now  and 
then  a  Government  orator  would  mount  the  political  rostrum 
and  talk  •  patnotism '  for  an  hour  or  so.  to  a  more  or  less 
sullen  audience  informing  them  with  much  high-flown 
eloquence  that,  by  responding  to  the  Governmental  demands 
and    supporting    the    Governmental    measures,    they    were 

the  efficiency  of  both  Army  and  Navy;   but  somehow,  hi! 
hydraulic  efforts  at  rousing  the  popular  enthusiasm  faited  of 

of  throats  roared  acclamation,-and  the  very  sight  of  Lotvs 
passmg  quietly  down  the  poorer  thoroughfares  of  the  city  was 
sufficient  to  bnng  out  groups  of  men  and  women  to  their 
doors,  waving  their  hands  to  her,  sending  her  wild  kisses,- 
and  almost  kneehng  before  her  in  an  ecstasy  of  trust  and 
adoration.    Thord  himself  perceived  that  the  situation  was 
rapidly  reaching  a  climax,  and  quietly  prepared  himself  to 
meet  and  cope  with  it    Two  of  the  monthly  business  meet- 
ings of  the  Revolutionary  Committee  had  been  held  since  that 
on  which  Pasqum   Leroy  and    his    two    friends  had  been 
enrolled  as  members  of  the  Brotherhood,  and  at  the  list  of 
these,  Thord  took  Leroy  into  his  full  confidence,  and  gave 
h.m  all  the  secret  clues  of  the  Revolutionary  oiganisation 
which  honeycombed  the  metropoUs  from  end  to  Ind.     He 
had  trusted  the  man  in  many  ways  and  found  him  honest. 

Thords  further  rehance  upon  him;  he  had  fulfiUed  his  half- 
suggested  promise  to  bring  the  sunshine  of  prosperity  into  the 
hard-working,  and  more  or  less  sordid  life  of  the  little  dancing- 
girl.  Pequru.  She  had  been  sent  for  one  morning  by  the 
manner  of  the  Royal  Opera,  who  having  seen  the  ease,  Lee 
and  dexterity  of  her  performance,  forthwith  engaged  her  for 

child,  seemed  like  a  veritable  shower  of  gold  tumbling  by  ra.e 
chajice  out  of  the  lap  of  Dame  Fortune.  The  manager  was  a 
curt,  cold  business  man,  and  she  was  afraid  to  ask  him  any 
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questions,  for  when  the  words— «« T  »«  .  ... 

spoken  to  you  of  me~»J.l7.      T  T'""  ^  '^'"^^  '""'^"^J  ^as 

•he  unfo^euing  care  «d  In.  tT,  o„  '/ Ur^/"  ?1  "'='  '» 
equally  convinced  of  the  mmt    ,n!l  i!!.!,    T*^'         ''"  *" 

Thord  highly  app^cia.Jd.heTnl'itocteWbr'  ''*"' 
of  doing  good,  as  it  were,  by  stealth  P^^  , ',""°'"':".»"'«  "'T 
and  agility  had  made  her  at  one!  th.  f  1  '  «qu.site  grace 
crowded  niehtlv  .„  ..!.l  T    ^'  '"'"""i  *«  Opera  was 

valuable  Xnd  cos  y^wL  reto'  ''''"'■^^- '  ""« 
which  she  brought  to  LoCIk      !       !""*  "P°"  ••"•  ""  of 

of  then,  best.3  put  tj  Si  "°„!f ;''"'''  ''"'  ">  *'!»" 
of  her  father  in  the  'v»t  tf  st?  *v  """""  """^  ""' 

nattered  and  peUed  ^\:e ''t^rtol*' "'r"  °' '«'• 
Pequita  never  lost  her  head  iSTk.     J 1  "?  '^  ""^  »"• 

ad.oniHon"^rrs:::;.tsresT:v^t:^rr"« 

pur^se  Of  ^.^Xl^ZJ^ZZ'To  'V''"T^ 
promise  she  was  fain  w  , J^""™"""*-     So  with  this  half- 

Lghinguunt!"  ht-Revduiw';     ;°  ^T'  "*  "^^ 

.n'o;irfa™r '"  -  ----trse^T::!:^ 

g«  10  nave  set  itself  dead  agamst  the  'Psalm  of  ReyoLu. 
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t,on,  -the  title  of  the  book  of  poems  which  created  such 
an  amazing  stir.     But  somehow,  it  got  whispered  about  that 
the  King  had  attempted  to  'patronise'  the  poet,  and  that 
the  poet  had  very  indignantly  resented  the  offered  Royal 
condescension.      Whereat,  by  degrees,  there  arose  in  Society 
circles  a  murmur  of  wonder  at  the  poet's  '  pluck,'  wonder 
that  deepened  into  admiration,   with   incessant  demand  for 
his  book,— and  admiration  soon  expanded,  with  the  aid  of 
the  book,  into  a  complete  'craze.'     Zouche's  name  was  on 
every  lip;   invitations   to   great   houses   reached  him  every 
week;— his  poems  began  to  sell  by  thousands;  yet  with  aU 
this,   the  obstinacy  of  his  erratic  nature  asserted  itself  as 
usual,  undiminished,  and  Zouche  withdrew  from  the  shower 
of  praise  like  a  snail  into  its  shell,— answered  none  of  the 
flattering  requests   for   'the  pleasure  of  his  company,'  and 
handed  whatever  money  he  made  by  his  poems  over  to  the 
funds  of  the  Revolutionary  Committee,   only  accepting  as 
much  out  of  it  as  would  pay  for  his  clothes,  food,  lodging, 
and-drink  I     But  the  more  he  turned  his  back  on  Fame, 
the  more  hotly  it  pursued  him  ;-his  very  churlishness  was 
talked  about  as  something  remarkable  and  admirable,— and 
when  it  was  suggested  that  he  was  fonder  of  strong  liquor 
than  was  altogether  seemly,  people  smiled  and  nodded  at 
each  other  pleasantly,  tapped  their  foreheads  meaningly  and 
murmured:  'Genius!  Genius !'  as  though  that  were  a  quality 
allied  of  divine  necessity  to  alcoholism. 

These  two  things,  — the  advent  of  a  new  dancer  at  the 
Opera,  and  the  fame  of  Paul  Zouche,  were  the  chief  topics 
of  'Society'  outside  its  own  tawdry  personal  concerns;  but 
under  all  the  light  froth  and  spume  of  the  pleasure-seeking, 
pleasure-loving  whirl  of  fashion,  a  fierce  tempest  was  rising,  and 
the  first  whistlings  of  the  wind  of  revolt  were  already  beginning 
to  pierce  through  the  keyholes  and  crannies  of  the  stately 
building  allotted  to  the  business  of  Government ;— so  much  so 
indeed  that  one  terrible  night,  all  unexpectedly,  a  huge  mob, 
some  twenty  thousand  strong,  surrounded  it,  armed  with  every 
conceivable  weapon  from  muskets  to  pickaxes,  and  shouted 
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.TdtS't'^l'l'^rj^lJ"''- ''-•''-  ^^  con. 

■Give  u.  b^i.ZTlt^Z.TZ:")^"''''''^' 
their  deliriun,,  tha,  .he/e  lufd  •  ^.I^^I'"''  *""'•.  ""P"' 
off  into  'Trusts'  wh,.,.it,  m  ■  ™'"'  "*"  *>'»>«  »old 
siderable  shares"  A  tw^id^'T"  "»""«"«  "eld' con- 
•The  King)  The  Kta^P  !^.  T"  ""  "'"'  ■"«•«  fo' 
»enacing.i,he  Utter  u'nder The  ^:r?'T""'''  **  o*" 
•qually  had  'shares'Tn  The  Lte' d^  h  "'".'"'  "'J'"^ 
the  hope  that  the  countrv'.  H  7'»des.-the  former  in 

•h.help„f.he*viSH:.d      °"  ""*"  •""  *«  »«''<"""> 

caUed  out  to  effect  the  woA  A..  «''  ""'  ""'<'''')'  "-« 

in  their  busines.  havtg'^^tl  rn.rgrr„l'"o?  th''-""'='' 

rsSTrs^"^;i--f,'o  «rf  rr^r.::;; 

calmiog  and  quelling  XTZw,    T""  ""="«'«'  «' '«' '" 
theother  Lot^   (i1  ptus^L^ir  ""«""  ''■'''<''- 
mthin  the  cushioned  luxurofT.  „'"''""'"''"*"'"■ 
recesses  of  the  Gov-mTem  huHw  °™  P"""*  "X""  "  the 
watched  the  demonstS  petr^  "f    """   T'''^'"  *"=   "^ 
«nd  saw  one  half  of  tte  hu«^h       ,  °"'.°'  ""^  "'"'"''*». 
the  command  of  a  tall  ™,ir,".''  ""'"  '"'"'''  '^V  ""der 
form  and  leonine  S«ii  aSr^A,"^  r^'^S  """^  '""^'™ 
»d  he  watched  the  o.heS1um"td      k"'  ^  '"""8' 
a  welMrilled  army,  and  march  IT  '"  ''™''  ""'"'  "'e 

headed  by  a  womi,^'^l„:l:'"f "« '""^y  """  '"^'"y- 
white  robes  gleamedX  a  «.!/?'  M"'  "'™'  "hose 
torches  blazing  aroun^'L:  ."l«,:^  Th  '"  "'  «'"''  "'  *" 
fear  and  disgust,  he  heard' the  U^f,i'""T".-™'«. 
name:"Lotys!  Lotvs  1 »  «i,hT  *^  '^"  shouting  her 
plaudits  of  l^^ir^lV^ZT^r'^''"V'T'"'''^ 

^:™rth^::hnr,S"  """>"  °- -"Sed"^ 
- .  come  to  thrtJ:n;rt^Trp.emr;r; 
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M  has  been  shown,  even  in  intimate  converse  with  his  own 
private  secretary,  feigned  complete  ignorance  of  it  But 
It  is  well  understood  that  politicians  generally,  and  diplom- 
atists always,  assume  to  have  no  knowledge  whatever  con- 
ceming  those  persons  of  whom  they  are  most  afraid.  Yet 
just  now  it  was  unpleasantly  possibu  that  « the  stone  which 
the  builders  rejected'  might  indirectly  be  the  means  of 
crushing  the  Ministry,  and  reorganising  the  alTairt  of  the 
country.  His  meditations  on  this  occasion  were  interrupted 
by  a  touch  on  the  shoulder  from  behind,  and,  looking  up, 
he  saw  the  Marquis  de  Lutera. 

"Almost  a  riot!"  he  said,  forcing  a  pale  smile,— "But 
not  quite  I  * 

"Say,  rather,  almost  a  revolution!"  retorted  the  Marquis 
brusquely;— "Jesting  is  out  of  place.  We  are  on  the 
bnnk  of  a  very  serious  disaster!  The  people  are  roused. 
To-night  they  threatened  to  burn  down  these  buildings  over 
our  heads,— to  sack  and  destroy  the  King's  palace.  The 
Socialist  leader,  Thord,  alone  saved  the  situation." 

"With  the  aid  of  his  mistress?"  suggested  P^rousse  with 
a  sneer. 

"You  mean  the  woman  they  call  Lotys?  I  am  not  aware 
that  she  is  his  mistress.  I  should  rather  doubt  it  The 
people  would  not  make  such  a  saint  of  her  if  she  were. 
At  any  rate,  whatever  else  she  may  be,  she  is  certainly 
dangerous;— and  in  a  country  less  free  than  ours  would  be 
placed  under  arrest.  I  must  confess  I  never  believed  in  her 
'vogue'  with  the  masses,  until  to-night" 

Ptfrousse  was  silent  The  great  square  in  front  of  the 
Government  buildings  was  now  deserted,  —  save  for  the 
police  and  soldiery  on  guard;  but  away  in  the  distance 
could  GiiiJ  oe  heard  faint  echoes  of  singing  and  cheering 
from  the  broken-up  sections  of  the  crowd  that  had  lately 
disturbed  the  peace. 

"Have  you  seen  the  King  Utely?"  enquired  Lutera 
presently 

"No." 
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By  hii  absolute  'vetn'  •».:».4 

the  Premier  ,i.h  .  W^^""''"'  '»  """'ryo,"  wen.  on 
he  h„  U>e  righ,  .o  exe::^.;  hi.^"^  ^'^'^^TT '    ^^ 

»  hi.  .one;-" I  „„»  quile  „„de2 'h     *  """'  «■"""••« 

money  I"  '^  ^"^  "'  '"'  "owadayi  it  to  nuke 

L«te»  looked.,  him.  bu.  .aid  nothing. 
10  «nialgania.e  all  .lie  stf^i  i„^.  .  ■ 
"•tional  Union,  «,d  ge.  „  ,^^1   J''""""  ""»  »"«  "te^ 
bine  i.  not  at  ,1|  „  „„ "     ""'^.'''"™  "y^'f  in  .he  com- 

"For  if  our lunr^i.^riTr-'u"'"'  °"  ''*°"««.- 
"d  they  will  requ,^  ITJ^  *«•"•,  ""'"  """t""  winl- 

mena  of  w„.  Thy  !hould  ""''  """  '"  »"=''  •«»««- 

Still  the  Marquis  looked  a.  him  sicadily 

«ro„»esVi;.:hrwifh  m:;™"  "^■"^""  >»•"" 

By  Heaven,  if  he  has  dared ! - 

ihere  is  no  'if  in  the  auw-  „:j  . 
"He  has,  as  he  himself  wvs^n.  't""''"  '">■  ™Wly- 
Pretty  well  cognisant  „f  S  a  r.  ''"'^■'  ^""  "'""be 
They  can  be  summed  uot  L  ^  """""^  "'  'duty-arel 
pocket.-  Jos.  is  dnVenl  fLL'^H  ""'''-' '°  "''  '•'»  o™ 
•uccess  of  U,e  rival  news^a^?  whlc^t^"""  "^  *^  »"<'''«" 
favoured  by  Ae  King.  T^sha^  ;  "^^  '°  P^^in^tly 
-cem.  ate  going  iw„  ^^^^Z  t  uH^^ 
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naturally  enough — to  take  care  of  himself  before  anyone  else. 
He  has  sold  out  of  every  company  with  which  you  have  been, 
or  are  associated — and  has — so  I  understand, — sent  a  complete 
list  of  your  proposed  financial '  deals/  investments  and  other 
•stock' to " 

He  paused. 

" Well !"  exclaimed  P^rousse  irascibly— " To  whom?" 

"To  those  whom  it  may  concern,"  —  replied  Lutera 
evasively — "I  really  can  give  you  no  exact  information.  I 
have  said  enough  by  way  of  warning  ! " 

P^rousse  looked  at  him  heedfuUy,  and  what  he  saw  in  that 
dark  brooding  face  was  not  of  a  quieting  or  satisfactory 
nature. 

"  You  are  as  deeply  involved  as  I  am "  he  began. 

"Pardon!"  and  the  Marquis  drew  himself  up  with  some 
dignity — "  I  was  involved ; — I  am  not  now.  I  have  also  taken 
care  of  myself !  I  may  have  been  misled,  but  I  shall  let  no 
one  suffer  for  my  errors.     I  have  sent  in  my  resignation.'* 

"  Fool ! "  ejaculated  P^rousse,  forgetting  all  courtesy  in  the 
sudden  access  of  rage  that  took  possession  of  him  at  these 
words ; — "  Fool,  I  say !  At  the  very  moment  when  you  ought 
to  stick  to  the  ship,  you  desert  it ! " 

"Are you  not  ready  to  run  to  the  helm?"  enquired  Lutera 
with  a  satiric  smile ;  "  Surely  you  can  have  no  doubt  but  that 
his  Majesty  will  command  you  to  take  office  1 " 

With  this,  he  turned  on  his  heel,  and  left  his  colleague  to  a 
space  of  very  disagreeable  meditation.  For  the  first  time  in 
his  bold  and  unscrupulous  career,  Pdrousse  found  himself  in 
an  awkward  position.  If  it  were  indeed  true  that  Jost  and 
Lutera  had  thrown  up  the  game,  especially  Jost,  then  he, 
Pdrousse,  was  lost.  He  had  made  of  Jost,  not  only  a  tool, 
but  a  confidant.  He  had  used  him,  and  his  great  leading 
newspaper  for  his  own  political  and  financial  purposes.  He 
had  entrusted  him  with  State  secrets,  in  order  to  speculate 
thereon  in  all  the  money-markets  of  the  world.  He  had 
induced  him  to  approach  the  Premier  with  crafty  promises  of 
support,  and  to  inveigle  him  by  insidious  degrees  into  the 
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«anie dishonourable  financUl -deal'    <!„.,,     -, 
-'his  fat,  unscrupulous  turncS  of  w    "'  "  """=  ""*  "'••>"- 
ou.,  he,  Carl  P^rousse,  SecremrTof  s,  /'"'•"-""''•^  •°  W 
Asgraced  and  ruined  Mint  eT,lfefI:'''/°"W  be  .he  most 
»  nation!    His  brows  ere*  m? ,       J"'™P"^''  '<>  defraud 
'ongue  parched,  wirh  !hf ";  S  „7f    '''"■'•'"'  »«  "'s 
he  suuatron  was  gradually  borne  in  u^"'  ?  "'*  «''"•)'  "f 
to  calculate  contingencies  anrf„    \  P°"  ''""•     ««  began 
.•he  toils  that  seemfd     osing  ti^'f ''"''^  °f  ««Pe  C 
mw,o„  and  embarrassment  ^heZ„H  r'-"""*  """=»  to  his 

Dummy,  onfy  bolnd  TdoThT  ""?  '><'  "ad  called  . 
~uld  only  persuade  the  kL  that^  '1' '  ^"^  "'"'•  '^  "* 
Stote,-„as  a  deeply.i„jur^°  '  „  u '~ **  P°°'  S="etary  of 
«»ely  directed  towal^ds'"  te  loi  of°'rt  *'  '''°"  "^"^  ^^n 
nevertheless  was  cruelly  w„^°ed  Id  T™"^''  ^^  "bo 
enem.es,  all  „igh,  y,,  ^  J^;>g^d  and  calumniated  by  his 

-eaecte?  -V™;:ifhUtsiwrr.r'"  ^  '"-.■•  be 
dea  <  Then  the  Press  ^ouS' ^,  7'''"  "»  «  the  Trades 
pubhc  fooled.  With  live  or  six  hlrf^"  ■.""■"^''''  ""d  the 
the  biggest  concerns,  he  w™id  hr  k  "^  """"'""d  shares  in 
under  me  for  the  amairrrtio„  %  """^""^  '°  "»  ^ 
financial  forces  of  other  co^  1  °"'   '^"des  with  the 

^"ted  by  ^triots'on Ihe  ,os    ^fo '°^'"'''^.'  "^  '"=  ™bbsh 
But  he  is  not  fond  of  moZ     h.      '^"'°"  ""<*  P'«tige. 

Would  that  he  were  l-f„rs„J'Z'!JV"'  """^  °'  ■"""eyl 
Kmg  I  '•  '"  -^  should  be  virtually  king  of  the 

^rnt^ttrbtTthri'  t-  "'  --^  -  >— 

and  petitions,  the  King  had  ^p  t'lu  """""""^  P™"" 
attention  to  the  appeals^f  h^  ^.^  '"  'he  present,  paid  no 
mroads  of  taxation.  The  on^  t«n  ^'"""  """  '""basing 
-th  a  high  and  imperative  hand  ""T"'"'  ^'  ""^  «™l 
an  mtended  decIaraUon  of  war  i„7  ,f' 7*^  '  *"°'"8 '  "f 
■»-  '0  the  Jesuits.     Xhe  hrstV^ttetr^LrtTS:: 
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as,  while  it  had  won  the  gratitude  and  friendship  of  a 
previously  hostile  State,  it  had  lost  several  •  noble '  gamblers 
in  the  griefs  of  nations,  some  millions  of  money.  The  check 
to  the  Jesuits  was  comparatively  trivial,  yet  it  had  already 
produced  far-reaching  effects,  and  had  offended  the  powers  at 
the  Vatican.  But,  beyond  this,  things  remained  apparently  as 
they  were;  true,  the  Socialists  were  growing  stronger; — but 
there  was  no  evidence  that  the  Government  was  growing 
weaker. 

"  After  all,"  thought  P^rousse,  as  a  result  of  his  meditations ; 
"there  is  no  immediate  cause  for  anxiety.  If  Lutera  has 
sent  in  his  resignation,  it  may  not  be  accepted.  That  rests — 
like  other  things — with  the  King."  And  a  vague  surprise 
affected  him  at  this  fact  "  Curious ! "  he  muttered,—"  Very 
curious  that  he,  who  was  a  Nothing,  should  now  be  a  Some- 
thing !  The  change  has  taken  place  very  rapidly, — and  very 
strangely !     I  wonder  what — or  who — is  moving  him  ?  " 

But  to  this  inward  query  he  received  no  satisfactory  reply. 
The  mysterious  upshot  of  the  whole  position  was  the  same. — 
namely,  that  somehow,  in  the  most  unaccountable,  inexplicable 
manner,  the  wind  and  weather  of  affairs  had  so  veered  round, 
that  the  security  of  Ministers  and  the  stability  of  Government 
rested,  not  with  themselves  or  the  nature  of  their  quarrels  and 
discussions,  but  solely  on  one  whom  they  were  accustomed  to 
consider  as  a  mere  ornamental  figure-head, — the  King. 

Some  few  days  after  the  unexpected  turbulent  rising  of 
the  mob,  it  was  judged  advisable  to  give  the  people  something 
in  the  way  of  a  •  gala,'  or  spectacle,  in  order  to  distract  their 
attention  from  their  own  grievances,  and  to  draw  them  away 
from  their  Socialistic  clubs  and  conventions,  to  the  contempla- 
tion of  a  parade  of  Royal  state  and  splendour.  The  careful 
student  of  History  cannot  fail  to  note  that  whenever  the 
rottenness  and  inadequacy  of  a  Government  are  most  apparent, 
great  '  shows '  and  Royal  ceremonials  are  always  resorted  to, 
in  order  to  divert  the  minds  of  the  people  from  the  bitter  con- 
sideration of  a  deficient  Exchequer  and  a  diminishing  National 
Honour.      The  authorities  yrho   organise   these  State  mas* 


THE  KING'S  DEFENDER 


369 
querades  are  wise  in  their  generation     tu      , 
working-classes   very  seldL   ^        ?"    7^^^  ''"^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 
themselves,  and  th/t    h^y  L '7  I'l  ''""''  ^°  ^^'"^  ^°r 
foresee  the  difficulties  and  d  '"'""'«'"'  ^^'"^y  ^^ 

welfare;-butThTt  hev  -/r'''  "'""'^'"^  '^'^  <=°""tO.'s 
fatuity/patienc"^ooL:^^^^^  tTt  "'!:  ^'^  ^^^^"^"^ 
families  to  see  any  new  va^S''  r  ^^  '^^''  ^'^^^  ^"d 
Judy'  play,  particular^"  tC Ta'L'  '''''' f  J ^^^^^  and 
it,  accompanied  by  a  brass  blnH  n  '  ^^^'^'^  *^"' 
gilded  coaches.     lCu4    hev  i^^^^  ^°'^'-«'  -^d 

beyond  consenting  to  be  hustled      T  5'f  '"  '^^  P^^^"^' 
the  police  like  infrusiye  sheerourof"^^^^^^  '^^'  ^^ 

Royal  progress,  thev  nevprthli       u  ^  '^"^'^^  ^ay  of  a 

correct'idfa  thVt  slel^w  or  "^^^^^^^^^^  ^"  T "^^'^^  ^^"^  -^^ 
for  which  they  have  f^  l^^Z^:;  ^%^^l  ^f  the  'fun ' 
actual  reverence  or  resnect  for  .L  ^'  t?^'^  '^  "°  '"ore 
in  such  a  parade  than  thl  ^  ^f '''^^  ^^'^^^  of  Royalty 
Pig  that  takes  pa  t  in  a  H    ''   °'  '^'  '''""^^^^^'  Performing 

town  The  ^^ i:::,^z:T:^''  ^zr  -  ^^--^^^ 

for  the  up-keen  of  a  Throne  v       f^Ple,— 1  hat  havmg  to  pay 

ally  '.roL  om'  to  si  whS,:?  th'"""  "■°""  '^"'-'i"" 
annual  e>^dit„re  ^'''  "'  *""'>  *«  "ation's 

animation  when  it  w  J  ^nrn.  a  u  "T"""'  °'  '"'"«'  and 
would,  on  a  cenai:  ZrZZ?t  t"  t  ^Xl  ^  ""'"' 
itone  of  die  Grand  Nation,!  Xk  .  ,  ^  *°  '"""^ation- 
latest  pet  project  of  vaZf  .  '"  *'''"''  ""  *'  very 

miUion^res'  Th  G  anTNadZ  Th"' /'"^  "■"  ■"•"-- 
•supply,' according  to  rstoTn^  ^^  ""  '"""<'«<'  «° 

want.'  It  was  to  bla  .nhUanrr"?T''  f'^^'^  '»  '""gfelt 
•Philanthropists'  would  ^ecilvl  7",  ''"""'■ ''^ '""'^'' the 
".oney.  oLnsibly^T  J^ ^  nr'  i"' J"'''"'  ^°'  *^"' 
the  highest  form  oV  dramatic  i  7  '  *'  '"'^'«'  "'* 
cost;-but  there  ZeZaXTT'T"'  "'  *=  '<>"«' 
in  the  elaborate  piece  of  stock  th?  '  *'*'"  "•■«'= 

.^e  pubhc  would^be  ^ttffi^ ^^-^ 
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speculators  therein  rendered  triumphant.  Sufficient  funds 
were  at  hand  to  start  the  building  of  the  necessary  edifice,  and 
the  King's  '  gracious '  consent  to  lay  the  first  stone,  with  full 
state  and  ceremony,  was  hailed  by  the  promoters  of  the  plan 
as  of  the  happiest  augury.  For  with  such  approval  and  support 
openly  given,  all  the  Snob-world  would  follow  the  Royal 
'lead'— quite  as  infallibly  as  it  did  in  the  case  of  another 
monarch  who,  persuaded  to  drink  of  a  certain  mineral  spring, 
and  likewise  to  '  take  shares  *  in  its  bottled  waters,  turned  the 
said  spring  into  a  'paying  concern'  at  once,  thereby  causing 
much  rejoicing  among  the  Semites.  The  'mob'  might 
certainly  decline  to  imitate  the  Snob-world,— but,  considering 
the  recent  riotous  outbreak,  it  might  be  as  well  that  the  over- 
bol-J  and  unwashen  populace  should  be  awed  by  the  panoply 
and  glory  of  earthly  Majesty  passing  by  in  earthly  splendour. 

Alas,  poor  Snob-world  I  How  often  has  it  thought  the  same 
thing !  How  often  has  it  fancied  that  with  show  and  glitter 
and  brazen  ostentation  of  mere  purse-power,  it  can  quell  the 
rage  for  Justice,  which,  like  a  spark  of  God's  own  eternal 
Being,  bums  forever  in  the  soul  of  a  People !  Ah,  that  rage 
for  Justice !— that  divine  fury  and  fever  whicl  with  strong 
sweating  and  delirium  shakes  the  body  politic  and  cler,nses 
it  from  accumulated  sickly  humours  and  pestilen.,e !  What 
would  the  nations  be  without  its  periodical  and  merciful  visita- 
tions! Tearing  down  old  hypocrisies, — rooting  up  weedy 
abuses, — rending  asunder  rotten  conventions, — what  wonder 
if  thrones  and  sceptres,  and  even  the  heads  of  kings  get  some- 
times mixed  into  the  general  swift  clearance  of  long-accumulated 
dirt  and  disorder !  And  vainly  at  such  times  does  the  Snob- 
world  anxiously  proffer  golden  pieces  for  the  price  of  its  life  I 
There  shall  not  then  be  millions  enough  in  all  the  earth,  to 
purchase  the  safety  of  one  proved  Liar  who  has  wilfully  robbed 
his  neighbour ! 

No  hint  of  the  underworking^  of  the  people's  thought,  or 
the  movement  of  the  times  was,  however,  apparent  in  the 
aspect  of  the  gay  multitudes  that  poured  along  the  principal 
thoroughfares  of  the  metropolis  on  the  day  appointed  for  the 
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opensquare,  -het  s^™  ^^l^fi"/ -  -  «"  'he  great 
a  huge  block  of  stone  hung  lusr^„d"dTf  "'•'E""'' ""•"^'"ers, 
ready  to  be  lowered  at  th.  pTf  v  '^ '"''"  f™""  »  "»"=. 
by  the  Royal  t^el.  i  t  SL  td  '.o^'  S"'  '"  '"  P'"=» 

.ec^te,  de^tXX'ra'nVTtr  ''  "'  ^^  -^'■ 

JeTo^rit^'Tky'  ^h?"""^  ""*  "«°--  ■>-  ""^ 
pool-and  people  worfthJ'r^        u  .""^  "'"  "^  ="'  '"'^d 

attire.    Fair.?X"VatVtdt  .hf  fl  ^"^  •™='  ^"'■- 
of  ever-chanrins  Fashion  Tn;.^^        !  '''"  "^^P""""'  mode 

always  natut!l/com  trsl'i.f  :*Vr  r^Jsl^^^^^^^  7'  T 
coloured  as  the  oetaU  of  fl«  parasoJs,  filmy  and  finely- 

-was  Of  ped^ttCafthmr  "  TS  tH' 
cushioned  carriaees  drawn  k„  u-  I  .  ^^    "  ^"^"'  ^o^'^y- 

boudoirs  and  dri„g™n,s'„f'te  To^  "T" '-'"  '"^ 
seemed  to  have  emntieH  ,h»^!  i  ,  "    '  "dusive  houses 

streets.>and  LTh^  tt   wTs^o  T^el^ rTaf  ^""  ^'^^ 
apparently  given  over  to  holiday     As  thf  L    ?        /"^  '^'^' 
preceding  the  King's  carriage,  wountdt^^?^^"^^^^^ 
groups  of  people  cheered,  Ld  waved  hate  and  h     1     ^-'^^ 
—then,  when  his  Maiesti',.  nJl  "^  handkerchiefs, 
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the  King,  who  was  the  object  and  centre  of  these  tremendous 
plaudits,  was  at  the  same  time  judged  as  an  enemy  and  an 
obstruction  to  justice  by  more  than  one  half  of  the  population  I 
Yet  it  was  so,--and  so  has  often  been.  The  populace  will 
shout  Itself  hoarse  for  any  cause;  whether  it  be  a  king  going 
to  be  crowned,  or  a  king  going  to  be  executed,  the  stimulus  is 
the  same,  and  the  enthusiasm  as  passionate.  It  is  ir-rely  the 
contagious  hysteria  of  a  moment  that  tickles  their  lungs  to 
expansion  in  noise;— but  the  real  sentiment  of  admiration  for 
a  fine  character  which  might  perhaps  have  moved  the  subjects 
of  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion  to  cries  of  exultation,  is  generally 
non-existent  And  why?  For  no  cause  truly!— save  that 
Lion-Hearts  in  kings  no  more  pulsate  through  nations. 

By  the  time  the  Royal  procession  reached  its  destination 
the  crowd  had  largely  increased,  and  the  press  of  people  round 
the  scene  of  the  forthcoming  function  was  great  enough  to 
be  seriously  embarrassing  to  both  the  soldiery  and  the  police 
Slowly  the  gorgeous  State-coach  lumbered  up  to  the  entrance 
of  the  ground  railed  off  for  the  ceremony,— and  between  a  line 
of  armed  guards,  the  King  alighted.     Vociferous  cheering  again 
broke  out  on  all  sides,  which  his  Majesty  acknowledged  in  the 
usual  formal  manner  by  a  monotonous  military  salute  performed 
at  regular  intervals.     Received  with  obsequious  deference  by 
all  the  persons  concerned  in  the  Grand  National  Theatre 
project,  he  conversed  with  one  or  two,  shook  hands  with  others 
and  was  just  on  the  point  of  addressing  a  few  of  his  usual 
suave  compliments  to  some  pretty  women  who  had  been 
invited  to  adorn  the  scene,  when  David  Jost  advanced  smilingly 
evidently  sure  of  a  friendly  recognition.      For  had  not  the 
King,  when  Crown  Prince  and  Heir-Apparent,  hunted  game  in 
his  preserves  ?— yea,  had  he  not  even  dined  with  him  ?— and 
had  not  he,  Jost,  written  whole  columns  of  vapid  twaddle 
about  the   'Royal  smile'  and  the  'Royal  favour'  till  the 
outside  public  had  sickened  at  every  stroke  of  his  flunkey  pen  ? 
How  came  it,  then,  that  his  Majesty  seemed  on  this  occasion 
to  have  no  recollection  of  him,  and  looked  over  and  beyond 
him  in  the  airiest  way,  as  though  he  were  a  far-off  Jew  in 
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lr^Z-EuTl°'  "^'"^  ""  »«™P">Or.hodox  proprietor 
01  several  European  news|apers  published  for  the  eeneral  mi. 
nforn,at,on  and  plunder  of  gullible  Christians       Sayld  a, 

noli  7hira"nf''''"1,°"=.°'''''=  '^'''^  P^-"''  P'-  "»% 
K^r  at  Imion  -'1;"^        discomfiture,  ventured  to  call  the 

approach,  by  murmi,  ,ng  gently,  "  Mr.  Jost,  Sir  I  •• 

Ah,  indeed  1     said  the  monarch,  with  calm  grey  eves  still 
fixed  on  vacancy,-"!  do  not  know  anyone  of  That  Tame 
Permit  n,e  to  admit*  that  exquisite  arrangement  of  flo^e"!" 
te  li^Tir"'  H    "f  °"  ^  '""""*«'  »■*  ««>barra«r,ady 
S«i     ?    °:  ^"°«"''"  ""5'  '■'•O'"  J<»''»  vicinity.  '^' 

£>t^;:dfissxi-re^r^^^^^^^ 

«1  h      K°  *'  'T«"  "'""^  ''«q™  Le'oy  «ho  had  tiled 

«^ro&[sra„r;h^r-r^trr^n^ 

grant  of  land  to  the  Jesuits,  he  writhed  inwardly  with  impotent 
fi^.     For  nnght  not  this  unknown  man,  Uroy,_if  Kre 
-as  he  possibly  was,-a  friend  of  the  kL-J^.   o.Lf't; 

^slT""'  '^'  "*  ""'-"<•  "•'  heteea'^^Xm 

/^;  dSsi-rwrM  s;^^:^:^^^^^^  ""'* '' 

put  the  nation  itself  in  peril?  wZhe  1\?^^T"""".""^ 
informed  the  King  f  With  his  M.  ^"''  .f '^*"^)'  =™n  have 
under  the  crinkling  faT^J  ht  LweVnrC  T^.trS:! 
cold  by  turns,  wandered  confusedly  out  of  the  '  Slusivl 'Tel 

S^t^.e^X^Zr""'  """''  **  -P-dedfornt 
uoMtone  to  which  the  Kmg  wm  approaching.    He  pretended 
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mouths  th  t  sm.led  at  the  open  slight  he  had  received.  Push 
mg  h,s  way  through  the  crowd,  he  jostled  agair,st  the  thin 
black^arrnented  figure  of  a  priest,-no  otherThan  Monsignor 

asl  r  u  I-  "'''^  ""  ""^'^^^  ^^^^  °f  recognition,  drew 
as.de  to  alow  h.m  passage.    Affecting  his  usual  'company- 

ZT'  .^V*;""*"'  good-nature,  he  forced  himself  to  speak 
to  this  'holy'  man.  who,  at  any  rate,  had  paid  him  good 
money  m  round  sums  for  so^alled  'articles '  or  rather  puff- 
advertisements  in  his  paper  concerning  Church  matters. 

Good-day,  Monsignor !  »  he  said-"  You  are  not  often  seen 
ut  a  Royal  pageant  I  How  comes  it  that  you,  of  all  persons  in 
the  world  have  brought  yourself  to  witness  the  laying  of  the 
foundation-stone  of  a  Theatre  ?  Does  not  your  calling  forbid 
any  patronage  of  the  mimic  Art  ?  " 

tJKl^K"^!f\'^'",''P'  P"*^^'  sl^owing  a  glimmer  of  wolfish 
teeth  behind  the  pale  stretched  line  of  flesh. 

"Not  by  any  means  ! »  he  replied  suavely-"  In  the  present 
levelling  an  J  amalgamation  of  social  interests,  the  Church  and 
btage  are  drawing  very  closely  together." 

"True !»  said  Jost,  with  a  grin-"  One  might  very  well  be 
taken  for  the  other  1 "  o  /    cu  uc 

Del  Fortis  looked  at  him  meditatively. 

.V  'T^r'"  ^"^  ^''^'  ''^'''"S  ^'^  '^^"  *^^"d  towards  the  centre  of 
the  brilliant  crowd  where  now  the  King  stood,  "is  a  kind  of 
diama  m  its  way  And  you,  Mr.  Jost.  have  just  played  one 
little  scene  in  it  1 "  *       r  j 

Jost  reddened,  and  bit  his  lip. 

"I  am  also  another  actor  on  the  boards,"  continued  Del 
Fortis  smiling  darkly ;-" if  only  as  a  spectator  in  the  'super' 
crowd.  And  other  comedians  and  tragedians  are  doubtless 
present,  of  whom  we  may  hear  anon ! " 

"The  King  has  nasty  humours  sometimes,"  said  Jost  shortly 
looking  down  at  the  flower  in  his  buttonhole,  and  absently 
flicking  off  one  of  its  petals  with  his  fat  forefinger-"  He  ought 
to  be  made  to  pay  for  them  ! " 

"Ha,hal    Verygoodl    Certainly  I "  and  Del  Fortis  gave  a 
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"Bn?^l'  It'n  "'"  f  "'^  °/  '^'"^  about,»-said  Jost  carelessly 
Hat  I  shall  condense  a    the  acc  .  nr  «f  »»,  -'cicssiy, 

into  a  few  lines."  ^  °^  ^'^*^''-*  Proceedings 

-™  ! '  Burt''  I"'  ^°"'^'~"  '  ""^^^^^^"^  '    R-enge 

Jost  returned  the  salute  curt  y,  and  went     nm  .„  i         i. 
scene  altogether,  but  merely  to  "kkrup  a  n^wl^f         "" 
immediately  above  and  behind  the  surging'^cXd  IJe  f  *° 
a  distance  he  could  watch  all  that  was  Sl  on     H.       T 
K^g  lift  his  hand  towards  the  ropcsl'd  '     ,1™;  of  h" 
above  him,— and  as  it  was  touched  bv  the  Rov,i  «      ^ 
foundation^tone  was  slowly  lowered' i'fo 'tt  d^p  sX*' 
pared  for  it,  where  gold  and  silver  coins  of  the  ye^s  culncJ 
had  already  been  strewn.    Then,  with  the  aid  of  a  Xr 
trowel  set  m  a  handle  of  gold,  and  obsequiously  pr« 
by  the  managmg  director  of  the  scheme,  h^  Majes^  Sited 
u.  a  httle  mortar,  and  declared  in  a  loud  voice  thi. Th7« 
was  -well  and  truly  laid.^    A  burst  of  chleXg^eeted T 

Hvmm"':  "'i  ""  ^^^  ^'™^''  "P  "•'  country^  N«i„l* 
Hymn,  th.s  being  the  usual  sign  that  the  ceremony  tos  at  ,„ 
«»d    Whereupon  the  King,  shaking  hands  ag2  ZilTy 
with  the  various  parties  concerned,  and  again  shedZfth» 
Umre  of  hi,  smile  upon  the  various'  ladies  S  whl  hf  had 
been  conversing,  made  his  way  very  leisurely  to  Ws  State 
eqmpage,  whidi,  with  its  six  magnificently  caparisoned  hot   ' 
st«^  prepared  for  his  departure,  the  door  being  alreadyteld 
S  «     J""    "c?"'  °^  *°  "''"'i^"'  P°<«ie^d  and  gold 
S^d  h^r    ^"  ""^f  "'  ^"""^  ™"'«'  ™m«li?t  fy 
« ta^H  ^        ^"'^'  ^^  ^'°'^""  ™''  Glauben  was  cZ 

Of  tb.  crowd  nearest  to  the  enclosure,-p.used  .  momen 
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wildi^'^'LH  'h*  ^J'T'*''  "?**""'"    '^^'^^  ^^«^'"  ^  'Shouted, 

r  S.Tt  aMh/^^^^^^  T  *  «""^""8  ^^"^"°'  he  aimed 
u  simight  at  the  monarch's  heart  I 

Closely  veiled  in  black,  suddenly  threw  heraelf  swiftly  and 
ad^uly  between  the  King-,  body  and  the  descenZK 
*.eld.ng  h»  breaat  with  both  her  outstretched .  arm,,  ^e 
dagger  .truck  her  violently,  piercing  her  flesh  thrZh^e 

T^  rw,itiit:se!er"'  -"  '-^  *«  ^-'  -« 
^iS^:^^^^^d'te^-%trhTdtkijr,.^ 

««ed  the  asassm  red-handed  in  his  mad  and  criminal  act, 
and  wrenched  the  murderous  weapon  from  his  hand.    He 

tte  wS?-  ^    f  i''  '"!"'"''  "'^  ""'»'"•  '^'"i  his  head  to 

to  whli T  ""*  '""""'="  "^""""S  of  *«  «<="ed  specmtors 
to  whom  h.s  narrow  escape  from  death  appeared  a  kind  of 

mimcle,  movng  them  to    frantic   paroxysms    of  passionate 

fe™Tv'  ""^  *'"  •*"'  """"""'y  "<"">  »«'  the  pros  Je 
tt—n'  '^<?'«'-'  '"ff ™''™g  himself  to  raise  her  from 
fte  pound.    A  hundred  hands  at  once  proffered  assistance  ;- 

hLorThf  H  ''■  ^^  '°  *'  "P*  "'*  *e  ^hock  of  s  ck 

horror  he  had  expenenred  at  vhat  might  so  easily  have  been 
a  national  .^t^trophe,  assisted  the  pdice  in  formlgTstn^g 
corfon  round  the  person  of  his  beloved  Royal  master!  in  orie? 

^^^J?        '  °'*5","8.'ho  King's  signal,  knelt  down  by  the 
unconsaous  woman's  side  to  examine  the  extent  of  her  injurv 
GenUy  he  t,m,ed  back  the  close  fold,  of  her  enveloping  31 
then  gave  a  httle  start  and  cry :  "       ' 

Jif°*'.K"  H™"«'l"    And  he  hastily  drew  down  the  veU 
»g»in  as  the  Kmg  approached  wif  the  question- 
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**I8  she  dangerously  hurt?" 

"No,  Sirl--I  think  not-I  hope  not but |- 

Uncover  her  face,— eive  her  air  i "  k«  ,,  ?  . 

With  9  rw>,«i      J    . ,  '    "^  commanded. 

calm  fca.„res  ani  ctej  LeM,  7.  f  ""'  °"  ""  «""" 
Lotys.'     Her  black  rt?!!f     '^  i    ■ .'    ""*  *°™"   '"""n  "» 

here  and  .here  wi.h  ,he  aa'.e"lf„^l:^t  X^"^'^''"' 
a  smie  on  her  lios    inH  Ko,  r  "ue,~Dut  there  was 

and  spectators.  '  *0'*^*6fy.  pohce 

"Does  anyone  here  present  know  this  lady  ?"  he  deman.'^ 
A  crowd  of  eager  heads  were  pushed  fomard   Jnd T. 

low  murmur  bepan    u,i,;oK   a  ,  .   ^°"^""»  »""  then  a 

"  Lotys !     Lotys ! " 

had  saved  .he  life  of  the  K^^tT'  H,^  »f*«P<X"f' classes,  that 
the  mob  listened  Tttl^wtaf 'Z^"'''"^''''f-<'"'iring, 
excitement  inoeased  in  :„,f^T^  "'  ""*  *=  general 

from  his  dIw  ToK  ""'^  ""°"«  *""•  DavM  Jost, 
realising  at'Te  .hetirT'tK""/"'  '"^  infection,  and 
paper.  To  be  obtabed  ^m.?  t  '"'™'''=  '"?'''  '"  ^is 
Snirest  vehtleand  wa,  H  "T"'™'  '"""P^  i"'" 

to  send  electee  me^rofrn       •"     '°  "'  °''"''  "■'" 
It  messages  of  the  news  to  ever)-  quarter  of  the 
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world,  and  to  endeavour  by  printed  loyal  outbursts  of  'gush' 
to  turn  the  current  of  the  King's  displeasure  against  him  into 
a  more  favourable  direction.  Meanwhile  the  King  himself 
gave  orders  that  his  wounded  rescuer  should  be  conveyed 
m  one  of  the  Royal  carriages  straight  to  the  Palace,  and  there 
attended  by  his  own  physician.  Professor  von  Glauben  was 
entrusted  with  the  carrying-out  of  this  command,-and  the 
monarch,  then  entering  his  own  State-equipage,  started  on 
nis  homeward  progress. 

Thundering  cheers  now  greeted  him  at  every  step  -—for  an 
hour  at  least  the  populace  went  mad  with  rapture,  shouting, 
smgmg  and  calling  alternately  for  "The  King ! "  and  «  Lotys  ' " 
with  no  respect  of  persons,  or  c  jnsideration  as  to  their  differing 
motives  and  opposite  stations  in  life.    Two  facts  only  were  clear 
to  them,-first  an  attempt  had  been  made  to  assassinate  the 
Kingr-secondly,  that  Lotys  had  frustrated  the  attempt,  and 
nsked  her  own  life  to  save  that  of  the  monarch.    These  were 
enough  to  set  fire  to  the  passionate  sentiments  of  a  warm- 
blooded,  restless  Southern  people,  and  they  gave  full  sway  to 
their  feelings  accordingly.     So,  amid  deafening  plaudits,  the 
Royal  procession  wended  its  way  back  to  the  Citadel,  the  State- 
coach  moving  at  a  snail's  pace  in  order  to  allow  the  people  to 
see  the  King  for  themselves,  and  make  sure  he  was  uninjured 
as  they  cheered,  and  followed  it  in  surging  throngs  to  the 
very  gates  of  the  Palace,~while  in  another  and  reverse  direc- 
tion the  wretched  youth  whose  miserable  effort  to  commit  a 
dastard  crime  had  so  fortunately  failed,  was  marched  off 
under  the  guard  of  a  strong  body  of  police  to  the  Stated 
Prison,  there  to  await  his  trial  and  condemnation.     A  small 
crowd,  hooting  and  cursing  the  criminal,  pursued  him  as  he 
went,  and  one  personage,  austere  and  dignified,  also  followed 
at  a  distance,  as  though  curious  to  see  the  last  of  the  would- 
be  murderer  ere  he  was  shut  out  from  liberty,— and  this  was 
Monsignor  Del  Fortis 


CHAPTER  XXIV 


A  woman's  reason 
W"fo!!ndT  'T"^  ''°'"  •■"  'l=«'-»e  swoon,  she 

floating  across  a  crystal  sll     thT     ^  ^''''  "^"^  ^'^^"^^^ 
bearskin.:     ,u  sea,— the  floor  was  strewn  with  white 

her  eat :—  '         '  brusque  voice  said  in 

YoJt^^'""'  """*'    ^0"  "»-  •-"  -iously  hurt. 

se.  .o_.he  already  shaded  Hghr.  and  Lt^VelVtlS 
"  You  are  very  kind  ! »  she  murmured "  I  do  not  nni.. 

rt'Tace"'  "^-l  '■  I""  '  ""-'  «-•>  "^  animatrU'd 
weU?"  "    "°'"      ■^''*    ^^'"81      Is-is  all 

ha:e^«ve7S  life  ""'  '"  ""' ' "  '^''^  *'  ^"'^  ™'«-"  Vou 
"Tlunk  Godr-.„d  ,he^o,«,  her  eye.  again  wearily. 
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while  two  slow  tears  trickled  from  under  the  shut  white  lids- 
"  Thank  God ! " 

Professor  von  Glauben,  placed  in  charge  of  her  by  the 
Kmgs  command,  gently  relinquished  the  small  white  hand  he 
held,  and  stepping  noiselessly  to  a  table  near  at  hand,  poured 
out  from  one  of  the  various  little  flasks  set  thereon,  a  cordial 
the  properties  of  which  were  alone  known  to  himself,  and  held 
the  glass  to  her  lips. 

"Drink  this  off  at  once ! "  he  said  authoritatively,  yet  kindly. 
She  obeyed.     He  then,  turning  aside  with  the  empty  glass. 
&at  down  and  watched  her  from  a  little  distance.     Soon  a  faint 
flush  tinged  her  dead-white  skin,  and  presently,  with  a  deep 
sigh,  she  opened  her  eyes  again.     Then  she  became  aware  of 
a  stiffness  and  smart  in  her  right  shoulder,  and  saw  that  it  was 
tightly  bandaged,  and  that  the  bodice  of  her  dress  was  cut 
away  from  it.     Lying  perfectly  still,  she  gradually  brought  her 
strong  spirit  of  self-control  to  bear  on  the  situation,  and  tried 
to  collect  her  scattered  thoughts.     Very  few  minutes  sufficed 
her  to  recollect  all  that  had  happened,  and  as  she  realised 
more  and  more  vividly  that  she  was  in  some  strange  and 
luxunous  abode  where  she  had  no  business  or  desire  to  be 
she  gathered  all  the  forces  of  her  mind  to  her  aid,  and  with 
but  a  slight  effort,  sat  upright    Professor  von  Glauben  came 
towards  her  with  an  exclamation  of  warning— but  she  motioned 
him  back  with  a  very  decided  gesture. 

"Please  do  not  trouble!"  she  said-" I  am  quite  able  to 
move-to  stand-see ! "  And  she  rose  to  her  feet,  trembling 
a  little,  and  steadying  herself  by  resting  one  hand  on  the  edge 
of  the  sofa.  "  I  do  not  know  who  you  are,  but  I  am  sure  you 
have  been  most  kind  to  me !  And  if  you  would  do  me  a  still 
greater  kindness,  you  will  let  me  go  away  from  here  at  once !» 

"Impossible,  Madame!"  declared  the  Professor,  firmly— 
"His  Majesty,  the  King » 

"What  of  his  Majesty,  the  King?"  demanded  Lotys  with 
sudden  hauteur—"  Am  I  not  mistress  of  my  own  actions  ?  " 

The  Professor  made  an  elaborate  bow. 

"  Most  unquestionably  you  are,  Madame  1 "  he  repUed— "  But 
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you  are  also  for  the  moment,  a  guest  in  the  Kinc'c  «  , 
having  saved  his  life,  you  will  s^eh;  Zluu^J  ^^'^^^ '  *"d 
courteous  acceptanc;'ofh.T^^^^^^^^^  from  him  the 

s^ilJts^rdW^^^^^  ^  '^"'e  disdainful 

Shemovedafewste^^^^ 

sir,  are  a  servant  of  the  King's  ?  »  ^°"» 

to  the  wound  you  so  h,rok2Zc^,J'll"''''I  f  "'«*ng 
*ough  ie  is  not  a  dangerous  ™Z?  ",  ^  '^^'^'=^--'«d 
unpleasant  one  I  assure^u  IJd  1;^  "  "^  "  "'^^*"8!y 
of  pain  and  trouble.    Le,  ™  '  ad^l        ^      ^°"  *  ^'^  ^ 

"here  you  are,  and  resZ^o  „„,  ;in7on^'"""i'^  '°  ^'^'^ 
to-night"  "■"*  °'  '«»™g  the  Palace 

f"l  for  your  care  aL  1^1!"/,    ° '',?"" '^''"''^-"^"''Kta.e. 

Here  shUroke  off  abrup«y":rd  fold  hr  ''"  *'  '''"^-" 
Wa  face.  -.Strange , »  sK^l^e^lJlfJ  :^::,7;t'"^'^  °" 
youbefore  _o,  someone  ve,y  lilce  you  1 "  °  ^'^  "^ 

«way  for  a  mon,enrto  ol  to^ll?'  ^^  °''"S«'  «"•  to  turn 
with  that  obstinate  ca"tc"trZ«  b^l ""slt^.  '""  ^'"-^^''-^ 
King^'reSIng^r^  *'"'^'"^'  '^'  ^°"  -O^d  n,e  to  tell  the 

h:r;r.n?n.TKry"-b^rhr' "^'' 

-if  l>e  4  he  luH  LTtisCet^r  '  "  ""' "'«'  '>^  "f^' 
his  roof!    He  would  be  L  ,„•       '°f "'™'  '>  "'°'"ent  under 

vet  wlrsS^J-IJ^^™^:-^^^ 

"'  -  V-  "inc.  at  all,-I  ^.^^  ZnlSj^l^'^ 
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If  that  be  so,  then  he  must  also  be  aware  that  I  am  w 
sworn  cnemv  ' "  sHp  caJ/i      ««  a   j  .l     .  *'*'*^e  inat  i  am  his 

becomes  too  publicly  reported"  Presence    here 

I  did  not  spve  it  because  he  is  th#»  «■,•««  »  -u       •  j 
and  pressed  heMrf,  LJiK  !?    '""""ously  cushioned  chairs, 

she  ^d  joined  ^.'tll'Zj^To  l'^^  '^X 
foundauon-stone  of  the  proposed  new  Theatr^  stT?L 

volition.     And  while  she  bJZTl^l^:^'}^^ 
specutor  Of  .he  pagea„,-her  atCemionTd  'be'i:' s^;!!::;^ 
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a  complete  T.-anger  to  her  a"^     '  *"'"-  '■"  '    "=  "" 

she  had  discerned'  a  ^^  Zrlf^lZ"'  ^5^^  -tuition. 
h«  face,  as  though  of  the  imnenEl  /'"^  "''  ''^  '" 

which,  because  it  was  sost  Zed  '  !  °  "  "'"^--^  '«•" 

suspicion.     When  she  hadT        .  "™«"'4  had  aroused  her 

only  one  idea  hfd  tptfd  Tll^^dZf  'd  *'f  **  '^'"«' 
now  fully  own  even  to  he^elf  Z  !*^  *'  """'d  "<" 

weakly  feminine.  NevtrcS  flt"'°  "  T"^  «>  ™"«'^ 
often  sprung  a  hero's  sSngttl/rsoTtTd'  "'^''™''  ''" 
<ase.  She  did  not.  however  ".luv  ^  ^^"^  P™""' '"  ">is 
stinctive  impulse  whicrtadthr^"  <'"="  »"  the  in- 
«ady  to  receive  her  own  death  bWr^^  °V'"=  '''"«'^  '''™''. 
die;  she  preferred  to  elude  tha^r  ?  "  "'^"  *"'  •>'  should 
action  soWy  from  the  sifdo^fn.'  fT"'  """  '"  '=™»'<'"  her 
with  wHch  she  was  indSX^c'Iird^  '"^'-"-^"^  '^''- 

set  d^r  ru^riiuXSo^^n--''^'--'- 

"Setgius-or  Paul  Zoucheirityself  t  ""  1°  '''^••' 
yes,  even  he!_might,  and  doubtksX^  h ?  I"  ^'""'"- 
of  mstigating  it    As  it  is  T  ,hil?^       '  ^"^  •*«"  accused 

She  ro^  and'walted  s  :;  upa  d  dowrr^"*  *^  ^'""«'<>"-" 
who  is  behind  the  wretchedly"  ^r^tdTTh-  7"°"''" 
He  IS  too  youne  to  havp  d.,.,    •  ^°"'=*"«<1  ">  'his  busmess? 

unless  he  i  mad  -he  „„  r^tn  ?"  T  "  '''"  »'■"«''.- 

Here  spying  her  Jjng  "black  cl°k  'han  °  '""'^  °'°"«='^-" 

she  took  it  up  and  threw  it  ro,   ^  u    *'"«  ^°''  »  <^hair, 

fleeted  back  upon  her  ton,"       "'^  ^'''-^  f^™  "as  re! 

which  a  cluster  of  ivory  cldsTl'";"  ""=  ™»'  """"i 

critically  at  her  white   drawLV,?""'"^'-""  '•"=  '""k"! 

masses  of  her  hair      Tn!^!  I""'''  ^""^  ">»  disordered 

Shook  them  d  w^  nd  g^hered'thl    "  "T"^"'  "^"^  ^^- 

hand,  preparatory  to  t!"«n' .her'';'     k' ""'^  ™"W'«1 

-e  hack  Of  he/head,  .h:^Lt^rio^:rr.h^- tL' 


• 


384 


TEMPORAL  POWER" 


M' 


sculptured  amorini  set  round  the  minor,  with  a  compassionate 

"Such  a  number  of  mimic  Loves  where  there  is  no  real 
love!  she  said  half  aloud,-when  the  opening  of  a  door, 
and  the  swaymg  movement  of  a  curtain  pushed  aside,  startled 
her ;  and  still  holding  her  rich  hair  up  in  her  hand  she  turned 
quickly,— to  find  herSelf  face  to  face  with,— the  King 

There  was  an  instant's  dead  silence.     Dropping  the  silken 
gold  weight  of  her  tresses  to  fall  as  they  would,  regardless 
of  conventional    appearances,   she    stood    erect,   making  all 
unconsciously  to  herself,  a  picture  of  statuesque  and  beau- 
teous  tragedy.     Her  plain  black  garments,-the  long  cloak 
enveloping  her  slight  form,  and  the  glorious  tangle  of  her  un- 
bound hair  nppling  loosely  about  her  pale  face,  in  which  her 
eyes  shone  like  blue  flowers,  made  luminous  by  the  sunlight 
of  the  mspired  soul  behind  them,  all  gave  her  an  almost 
supernatural  air,-and  made  her  seem  as  wholly  unlike  any 
other  woman  as  a  strange  leaf  from  an  unexplored  country  is 
unlike  the  foliage  common  to  one's  native  land.     The  King 
looked  steadfastly  upon  her;  she,  meeting  his  gaze  with  equd 
steadfastness,  felt  her  heart  beating  violently,  though,  as  she 
well  knew,  it  was  not  with  fear.     She  had  no  thought  of  Court 
etiquette,-nor  had  she  a  ,  reason  to  consider  it,  his  Majesty 
having  himself  deliberately  trespassed  upon  its  rules  by  visiting 
her  thus  alone  and  unattended.     She  offered  no  reverence- 
no  salutation  ;-she  simply  stood  before  him,  quite  silent 
awaiting  his    pleasure,-though  Li  \tx  eyes  there  shone  a 
dangerous  brilliancy  that  was  almost  feverish,  and  nervous 
teemors  shook  her  from  head  to  foot.    The  strange  dumb  spell 
between  them  relaxed  at  last.     With  a  kind  of  effort  which 
expressed  Itself  in  the  extra  rigidity  and  pallor  of  his  fine 
features,  the  King  spoke : 

"  Madame,  I  have  come  to  thank  you  I  Your  noble  act  of 
heroism  this  afternoon  has  saved  my  life.  I  do  not  say  it  is 
worth  saving  !-but  the  Nation  appears  to  think  it  is,-and  in 
the  name  of  the  Nation,  whose  servant  I  am,  I  offer  you  my 
personal  gratitude — and  service !  " 
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He   bowed  low   as   he   saiH    th^^ 
courteously.     Her  eyes  sttll  ^1    k^L  ''°''^''    ^^^^^^X  and 
the  .eager  ^laintl^e^^^rSln^^^  ^'^^^ 

preaous  treasure  it  has  iost.     «!,.„  looking  for  some 

puIses.-,o  quiet  <^hy^„^C7nT'"  "" '""""""'^ 
herself  up  to  her  usual  iZ^l-  v  .  "  """s.-to  brace 
seltomrol.  '-Pemous  height  of  composure  and 

dole'n:;!';'',*"'"""'*  »"'"«'  ""^a^--!  "ave  onl, 

he  asked,  with  »  ^ng^of^rcM  r^racrnts'-'^v"^'^ 
as  the  famous  Lotvs— should  Ko„   u  1    V     ''scents—"  You— 

She  regarded  him  fe^I^^L^fy     "  '''^'  ^°  ''"'  ^^  ^«  -ve  ! " 
"You  mistake!"  she  said— "As  TTin^ 
to  know  your  subjects  better!    We  ^rL'^"   h°"''  '^^^" 
do  not  seek  your  life.-we  seek  to  mT  "'"^^erers.     We 

need  there  is  of  honVa„dTustic^  " t  L"  ^t"^"'  ^'^ 
the  poor;  and  we  see  Aose  Lor  crushed  Z  ^'^^^among 
by  the  rich,  without  hope  and^lu'helo  Z  '"'°  ?'  '"^ 
to  rouse  them  to  a  senVe  of  this  Wron^^^^^^  7  '"""'"'T 
persistence,  obtain  Right  We  do  no?  C  the  H  Tk*"?'  ^^ 
man!  Even  to  a  traitor  we  give  lamT^  .  !  ^^'^  °^  ^"^ 
punish  his  treachery     The  nnh!  ^  *"*^  *""^'  ^'^^*  «^e 

your  Ufe  tOKiay  wL  not  of  o?     ^^^  "^^'""^  ^^°  ^"^'"Pted 
God ! »  ^  ^  "°'  °^  ^"-^  P^^y'  °r  our  teaching,  thank 

to  fall,  he  caught  her  To::::^X7:2\i:^''T  ^'°" 

not  stand  too  long      I  fe,r  v«..        *°"a'-efamt!     You  must 

™tei;rtth'e:'£t'hTw*^eSt.h^  "^r  '-^  ^-  -" 

open,  admitting  the  swee,  tS, 's^.,^;^'^  :^  '""r  '^ 
of  cnmson  radiance  from  the  setting  suT  *    °"^ 
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I  am  informed  that  you  wish  to  quit  the  Palace  at  once." 
he  said,  avertmg  his  gaze  from  hers  for  a  moment ;-"  Need 
I  say  how  much  I  regret  this  decision  of  yours?  Both  I  and 
the  Queen  had  hoped  you  would  have  remained  with  us,  under 
the  care  of  our  own  physician,  Ull  you  were  quite  recovered. 
But  I  owe  you  too  great  a  debt  already  to  make  any  further 

d^"e  rgo.«^°"~'"'*  ^  ""'^ "°'  '^"'"""^  y°"  '"^  ^^y'  ^^  y°" 

hefcheefs^"*  ^"  head;-the  faint  colour  was  returning  to 

"I  thank  you  1"  she  said  simply ;_« I  do  indeed  desire  to 
uJ^^^^  moment  spent  here  is  a  moment  wasted ! " 
*^°u  **""^  so?»_and,  turning  from  the  window  where  he 
stood,  he  confronted  her  again ;-« May  I  venture  to  suggest 
that  you  hardly  do  justice  to  me,  or  to  the  situation?    You 
have  placed  m3  under  very  great  obligations  -  surely  you 
should  endure  my  company  long  enough  to  tell  me  at  least 
how  I  can  m  some  measure  show  my  personal  recognition  of 
your  biave  and  self-sacrificing  action  I " 
^   She  looked  at  him  in  musing  silence.    A  strange  glow  came 
mto  her  eyes,--a  deeper  crimson  flushed  her  cheek. 
'•You  can  do  nothing  for  me!"  she  said,  after  a  long  panse, 

-Jau.  T.  *  ^'"«r^'  »  Poo^  commoner.    I  would  not  be 

ndebted  to  you  for  all  the  world !    I  am  prouder  of  my 

common    estate  :han  you  are  of  your  royalty!    What  are 

Royal    rewards?    Jewels,  money,  place,  title !    AU  valueless 

to  mel    If  you  would  serve  anyone,  serve  the  People  :-do 

something  to  deserve  their  trust  1    If  you  would  show  nle  any 

personal  recognition,  as  you  say,  for  saving  your  life,  make 

that  hfe  more  noble ! "  »       *c 

He  heard  her  without  offence,  holding  himself  mute  and 
motionless.    She  rose  from  her  seat,  and  approached  him  more 

"Perhaps,  after  all,  it  is  well  that  I  was,-unconsciously  and 
gainst  my  own  volition,-brought  here,"  she  said;  "Perhaps 
It  is  God  s  will  that  I  should  speak  with  you  !  For,  as  a  rule 
none  of  your  unknown  subjects  can,  or  may  speak  with  you  !- 
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^"  T  "nt  tr  *i!"r  "^^  "^  """  """  -" 

to  keep  70U  shut  out  of  vourniTi,-    ?^'      ''*''  "*  '^'^"^ 
thing,  that  uttZZkZ.  Tl  '""«'^'"»-'°  hide  from  you 

fool^you  wit  f^«'  J^c^Vl™'",'  r  '"»'"  *^^ 
content. -.hey  persuade^rto  „1«^?'  '""'""'"'^  """ 
child,  with  the  ,0^  of  lux^-iheS^L  ""  over-grown 
round  Md  round  in  the  dS^oA  JT?-  '"'V  ""'"  P-'P'*'- 
Ucentious«x:iety._,h«,  v„r;^*,r'"'"'  "•  »  ''""'"h  ^-d 

"»n'.  work  thauhoufd  heTpy^t ^L  ? "-!;''  '""'  ""'"^ 
whole  country  I    I  ,n«k  Zm?        "?'"">'«  and  revivify  the 

ton,e.-UMy.._„ou4L  ™T   °  ^u'°^  you.-because 

Her  voic?  •pejf:;^  tn^^i;^  Td"!.!;, 
not  .  .mgle  vibration  of  unce-^.^^'^r "1^.^  •!'!••  "^ 
her  words  seemed  to  cut  thm.mh  tu     .»  "^sitation  m  it— and 

dean  incisiveness  Mke  tU"w«n  of  a  "^  k  '^  "»■"  """ 
the  sea  murmured  and  the  S  Ifrt!!"?"*^"-  O"'*'"'' 
leaving  behind  it  a  bright  llfi  ""'?*•-">«  »un  had  sunk, 

pink  4uds  like  L^teX'sr^Ss"""^'"  ''^'  "«'«*  "'* 

Some  hasty  eja<^IaU„?  .pIg  tH^'LTr^''  ["""«• 
it.  and  pacing  once  or  twiraun  1h  ^  '^  ?'  *"  "^'^^ 
tound.  »d  alain  confrontrhef         """"^  '"""""^  """'«> 

yo<^e\ti:pdirbi:t^;^.X'!;;t^^^ 

assassin-s  dagger  a  whilel^i  ?  ^v^oXv   ,  ,"  ""  '"""  *" 

det^^r ""  ^"  ^'^  --^^^sKr 

"I  did  not  save  you  because  you  are  the   Kin»i»    u 
rephed-"  Be  assured  of  that  1"  ^"^'     ^^^ 

He  was  vaguely  astonished. 

"Merely  a  humane  sentiment  then?"  he  w,vi     ..t 
you  would  have  saved  a  dog  from  droning  r>  '''^-   J"^^  -« 
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J^  liUle  .„ile  crept  relucUnUy  round  U.e  corner,  of  her 
"  There  was  another  reason  "  she  hMT<i»  ;«  -  i 

feature,  «^d  LJ^Z„  ^     "l*""^  '""'^''  «'f'«°«»  ^ 
"A  woman's  reason !  •'  he  echoed ;  •'  May  1  not  hear  i. ? » 

ror«a.,dU'uitinToSL^—  —  -^^^^^^^ 

whtp^^Hf  r.:vrorttet' "°'^ -^"'^  ^" 

intrTvely'  ,oud  te^  aMi'^rotc^r""  '"""J 
the  sea  against  the  cliff  below  t^'patett"""?'- f 
suggestive  of  storm.  Lotys  waTsuddL^r.  ^  •*  "'""J"*'' 
odd  strained  sense  of  tmc^  L  k^  ^  """""o™  of  an 
franHy  „  ,he  -uM  C^en  t"  Co«  V^  "" 
a«oc^te,,-and  yet  she  felt  that  slZw  L  L^T" 
over-impulsive,  and  that  in  a  .h„.,.k.i  ^^  '^'" 

let  slip  some  'secret  wh'ch  pUc^°h!'''^^"'°T'  it  "^ 
the  Kine's  nowpr     Tk.  v      I.-      .  '  *"*"  ^P'ess,  in 

figure"!  £^1"      ?  °  '^'"«  '"■"'''f  '"""i  immovable  ai  a 

further  confessfonS  h"  tuf  ^e  't^'^nV '  'r 

went  on  hurriedl/and  half-despemely  l^""""  '^"-  ^'^' 
not  have  you  draw  any  fake  concIusi„"nl  2:^^:^  L^ 
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J;oa  .re  no.  like  hin,  in  mind  or^rt  t  L  ^^'^  *""  •"' 
■xaring,  your  Dhvsiri.1  f-,..        "'*"'  "  "  only  your  outward 

Resemblance  slaini   C  1 '^'^  :?"'  ""^  '^^  hi.  merest 
you.  as  King,  t  J  I  haveTumrH  -  ", '"^^      ''  "  "°'  for 
but  solely  l^cause  you  h  "ve    he^t  T"^^^^^^ 
one  who  is  a  thousand  Z?  '  *^*  ^^^'  **^e  smUe  of 

who,  though  CTd,'        ^T'  *"^  nobler  than  you,- 

personally  attendsVthrwams^o^^^^^^^^  ■''•^°'  "'^  """"^^  y«"' 
ing  them,-and  who  recoS  and  V  ^"i:.'"?*^  °^"^^«<^- 
the  many  wrongs  which  XtfL"*  ^f  ^"  *^*  *°  «™edy. 

Her  sLt  vfice  MlS:  th  S    hf  "TV" 
—unconsciously  she  stretrhA^i      f^"®"'?""*'  ^^^eeks  glowed, 
eloquent  gesture  of  pn^ell  °"'  ^er  uninjured  hand  tith  an 

till  now  ^gid  and  m'o':nSs  Sd!!::ad  '^^'''"^'^  «^-' 
took  that  hand  before  she  SuM^lt^^'^^^  »  ^^ep,  he 
his  lips.  ^  "^"^"^  ''"hhold  it.  and  raised  it  to 

"Madame,  I  am  twice  honoured  i'»  k-  .  j  • 
shook  ever  so  slightly -"To  .!:     !^  «"<»'«  accents  that 

outwardlyissomethingLtowLT^Jr  ^"^  """  ^^^" 
of  one  whom  a  brave  and  t™?  J    any  degree  the  lineaments 

is  still  more !    You  havrld^l     "*"  ^°"°""  ^^  »>«  'ove 
here  he  gently  relinqu^^^^^^  your  debtor  "- 

believe  me    I  sha^?  p?J^  *'^'*  ^^  *^*<^  kissed-"  but 

drawing  back,  bowed  eo^eouslv  4k  '  '""^  *»" 
departure  i,  clear,"  he  c^.nut..?!?''  '7  "^ 
ramage  to  be  in  waiting  at  one  of  th^  i-  °"'"*''  » 

Ae  Palace.    Professor  von  Gl^ub^l  *e  Pnv.,e  e„^^  ,„ 
,ust  amended  you,  wi„  esco^";:^:;  7  'v'^r^  r""  *- 
unnoticed,— and   b 
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I 
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you  desire  it— again  at 
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ibfrtjr.    Let  the  memory  of  the  King  whose  life  you  saved 
trouble  you  no  more,-except  when  you  look  upon  hit  better 

T^^J'^  ^*"'  P*'^*^**'  yo"  "»y  think  more  kindly 
of  him  I  For  he  hat  to  tufferl-not  to  much  for  hit  own 
faults,  as  for  the  faults  of  a  system  formuUted  by  his 
ancestors."  ' 

Her  intense  eyes  glowed  with  a  fire  of  enthusiasm  as  she 
lifted  them  to  his  face. 

"Kingship  would  be  a  grand  system/'  she  said,  "if  kings 
were  true  I  And  Autocracy  would  be  the  best  and  noblest 
form  of  government  in  the  world,  if  autocrats  could  be  found 
who  were  intellectual  and  honest  at  one  and  the  same  Ume  I » 

He  looked  at  her  observantly. 

"  You  think  they  are  neither  ?  » 

InJ/ b'I^o.  '^'*'?*  "othing,-my  opinions  count  for  noth- 
ing  I    But  History  gives  evidence,  and  supplies  proof  of  their 
incompetency.    A  great  king,-^ood  as  well  as  great,~would 
be  the  salvation  of  this  present  time  of  the  world  1  •» 
Still  he  kept  his  eyes  upon  her. 

whi'.?'^''"'  ~  M  ff-"There  is  something  in  your  mind 
which  you  would  fain  express  to  me  more  openly.  You 
have  eloquent  features,  Madame  l-and  your  looks  are  the 
candid  mirror  of  your  thoughts.    Speak,  I  beg  of  you  1" 

The  light  of  t  daring  inward  hope  flashed  in  her  face  and 
inspired  i.er  very  attitude,  as  she  stood  before  him,  entirely 
regardless  of  herself.  ^ 

•!i^!!fS*""'"'^**  ^°"  ^''*  "®  leave,— I  m'//  speak  1"  she 
Mid;  "For  perhaps  I  shall  never  see  you  again-never  have 
the  chance  to  ask  you,  as  a  Man  whom  the  mere  accident  of 
birth  has  made  a  king,  to  have  more  thought,  more  pity, 
more  love  for  your  subjects!    Surely  you  should  be  Sieir 
guardian-their  father-their  protector?    Surely  you  should 
not  leave  them  to  become  the  prey  of  unscrupulous  financiers 
or  intripmg  Churchmen?    Some  say  you  are  yourself  in- 
volved m  the  cruel  schemes  ^hich  are  slowly  but  steadily 
robbmg  th«  country's  people  of  their  Trades,  the  lawful  means 
of  theu:  subsistence;  and  that  you  approve,  in  the  main,  of 
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the  -o,k  to  ,h"h  ,J1T  ^If""*  ""•"•  *»'  ■""<="  of 

Monarch,  h-'^r/C^J-^;'"/  0  rn^",*?  r 
peop  e,  and   deaf   tn    tu^i.    «    .        .  "^"'  °'  *"« 

Thu'. ;.  h.ttnc.^Jt  uk^trrLrhr  'rr  ■ 

to  mend  matters -if  it  J„  s^        ,    Republic  miglit  lielp 
^•r  thirty  yi„  Xf  «  Th         '"""  '"  "  '*"'  ""-^  "«'«y 

.ha.  if :  '^^i  ru,:^  ov  XThVr  irdJisT  k"  ""r 

would  refuse  to  h^  tK«  ^^  1     r  "^  *  King,— who 

could  no.  iTmL^  t*.'  C'orlhaM  "  rr'"'""-  /""  "'«' 
the  people  would  have  f  J^L    k       the  tyrant,  of  finance, 

than  under  a  RepobSce^"  .    n„i^"  "'  '^■"'">' ""  ri*"" 
no  country  ami    vLT,  ;  ""'J"" "^o' «"<« ""t king t- 

iiot  think  foryour]lr.t  ,'k  ''  "1"°  ^""  ^^  ""I 
you,«lf  i„"irir.h«  m.y'redldt"  '""  ""'^  ''"''''' 
private  credit;  or  in  th^-wrj^^  IZ^^^Z       ' 

expected  r^^' ^^ ^aZ^'Z^TTJ"^  'T  """ 
scarcely  believed  in  w  accent^  „*-?  u  •'""'"  *" 
till  yoir  own  'officW-  Sc^menT'%  "  "  '^"'^ 
scarcely  be  brought  to  Ck  utT  ,  „cfp7"  "!!  ^  T" 
■nsp..^  by  fe„,    Herein,  we  d^yot  TLt.  T^Tt 

«.ion  for  .be  fu.^:  ^'fnd^S  :ryotX'J" »'<^- 
wit^^iia:^LlrrCr  -t -f -^"hnirrupted 
b.ncefbe:.rt;wb':t^Z^t::rcb'•rs:pe';S^ 
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a.«ument  wieh  a  wom™I  i  Z^-^t''  °'  ™»<^''«'ing  all 
instinctwhichlmle^me  o!niT,  *"""  •***■»  '"  *« 
donc-and  ye,_I  knot  n  ^«°«  T^ d""""'' "  'J"" 

Government  is  afflicting  them  aXZ„  "'"*  '"'"'' 

their  desperate  appeals  Is  i,  I-  ^  '^  ^"  «"  "°  ""'"e'  '» 
post  as  I^d  of  Eedn,  to  „  *T?  "  ''°"'"'  "^  J-™' 
those  whose  h«d  elS  ^1°  '"?  *  ^'^  *"  '"  *«  "i"  "f 
housed  in  luC  gSTdS  fT^    '^  "'"'  ""  *"  throne, 

igno^t  Of  t^^^^7:r::zz^"^:r'  "^n 

you  have  a  hfart  n-.^*        ..       .  """S^^'^    How  can  you,  if 

your  G:v:mr,^r  X"o  t:"""'  r  °"  **  -^  «f 

all  of  life  to  the  very  oolr  1^  *  "  °"  '"•^'"^  '"*=  »«  « 

crying  for  br^^T^/^^i  •    Zl""  ""  ^"  ^"""^  ^''"<*^" 

-duced  to  d.e  .ha.e'r.eali^r^,rd".:Ted"rheir"^  ""." 
infants  ?    I  have  !     I  thmt  «f  v       t  ^"^''^  '''^^^  and 

by  the  toury  ^hi'ch 'is'";:  r^^o    ^6  f*'  """I"""' 
know,  I  would  strin  tJL     !^j  lot,— and  knowing  what  I 

thing  of  value  ioundrif'*^  "*'"'  *""*  ^"'  "*■>- 
that'^one  ..-^71711^:^^  1™^'  "■».■-- 
Your  Minister  tell  you  there  U.^«-  •  °'^'  P^"'*' ' 
-but  you  do  not  asHhv  ,f,  K  ^'^'T"^  '"  *«  Exchequer, 
do  not  ask  Xter  M^;,?.,  ?'  '^"'"'""^''  *«« '  You 
tmfficking  and  ^alarif ;j  '.^^^  '^"^^"^  >»«  "ot  been 
deficiency  th«e^  ri-"'*  *"  ™™'^'«  """'y'  For  if 
mismanagetne^l     it  ^      "*"  °°'  "'  **  Govemmenf, 

n.one,^Thi:e  ^..t^^Sy'^Z  "^^P-f  ' 
have  no  right  to  ask  f«r  «,«    ^^"'^ssiy  away.     Therefore,  they 

We  wilfulHtS  No  ri2  I '  t'  "•"•  ?^^  "'™-'-' 
of  another  coin  I  If  I  ITa  L  ..  ?""  '°  ™''  "'«'" 
would  voluntarily  r«ig„  „"„"  Zl  1"^"  ""^  "'^  ^'"'-  ' 
income  to  help  that  dScirr.lL^atillT  T""  '"«'^ 
had  been  repUced;-!  would  t  ^rL^^Xe^ tlj 
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She  ^sed.     hUT.  .  woT's":^  "T  •?''l! ' " 
conscious  that  her  hair  «asLLuZ     A^  '"''' "'"  •««"»« 
her;  she  had  almost  fZ^e"tWs?ml       '7  '°°*'^  ="»« 
swept  over  her  face  -hi^l  \  '"'■    *  ™™  of  colour 

gathU  "-e',t^7«r to^e^r  „ trTe^'r ••. """ 
them  up  slowly  and  w.>h  .«      -U  .         '"^  ^'^"^  twisted 

for  "y  R«fl& ' "  "<=  "'O  »%-"  but-tha.  is  a  tas. 

".ov':^Tr»dX':.^S  ^-  /  -O"-  --"n-non 
hazards.  "'"'"'  ^'  """"ght  boldly  and  at  aU 

ciai'^Zs':™":;  which  c  m"'"^'  "p"™'^  "'  *'  «-- 

to  the  utter  ruin  of  Ae  nTnU  """  '"*''*  *<^i'  '""""es, 
"Dismiss  Carl  wlss:  f^^'«C  fT '■"  ''"  "'"  '""""'^ 
«e«  .  great  national  disWl »  ^  ""''  ^'"'  P"<=''"«» 

He  permitted  himself  to  smile  indulgently. 

-but  Se  an  yo^"b^r  f  """'  "^  '^'""P'y  «*  them ; 

seldom  or  never  taterfeT^^K*  ^-  ^'"'  *"»«  *«  «  i^g  can 
ve,yu„wis^^i7*"''^\^'-''«^«tua.i„„,   Itwo^d^ 

that  he  is  '^'JLZrjL'ZMS'''^  "''"^ 

sionatel^r,  «?S  is  j^n^""^  *^  '"■*  -*  ^  P- 
The  people  will  revSt  1^'  ^'™  f "  ""  '«'"«'  """"ing  I 
themtadieck  X,dV;ou 5,?,^""""  *™  "^-^k  -  '4 
fire  on  the  populal  there  it  hkTJ"!"''  ^'""  ""'^'y  to 
your  head  be  the  ^ultT  Oh  ^  "^^  "■"  "™«'--on 
something  higher  than  even  aZp'^lT  "?  ^'"'  "■"  ^ 
you  not  ope.i  the  eve,  „f  1    "'"S'-an  honest  man?    Will 

falsehood  ^d  ^^cr^ofT,  vl    J°  -^'^  "■"  ^^edness, 

only  to  hi,  ownends'-whofeLr         ""'"•  '"'°  """""'^ 

more  easily  corrupt  otherr?    ^^  -corruptibility  in  order  to 

pi  others  ?-who  assumes  the  defence  of  out- 
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-«deof  you  so  exact .  copy  „f  one  whom  I  kno'wt  ^i  g^ 
Her  breath  came  and  went  quickly, -her  cheeks  wer. 

;<;:i^t;aLfr;^.rh::hrcror:^s::St' 

though  «  may  in  some  cases  be  misleading  I    Smt  ?S 

^iTl^  u"T  ^°"  ^-rag^yoar  fmnkness-ld_ 

,„  h-  p      r"?]""'"'"  ■"'l^Pen'lence-    You  speak  of  wron« 

.!^r  .^"P'*-    "  ™*  """g^  Meed  exist—"  *^ 

fte  «p  JTiT"""  "^^  "*  •  ""■"*  "»'"•  Of  ■»-»«  » 
"I  say,  if  they  indeed  exis^  I  will,  as  far  as  I  may -en. 
deavour  o  remedy  them.  I,  personally,  have  no  T£^ 
m  declanng  to  you  that  I  am  not  involved  in  AeTnS 
themes  to  which  you  allude-though  I  know  two  .r  tS^of 
my  fellow^overeigns  who  are  I  But  I  do  not  care  suffic^tw 
for  money  to  mdulge  in  speculation.  Nevertheles^  teme 
teU  you,  specuUtion  is  good,  and  even  necessary  in  mattr« 
affecting  national  finance,  and  I  am  confident-1."  hTe  he 

At  this  she  lifted  her  head  proudly  and  looked  at  him  with 

any  other  than  the  man  he  was,  he  might  have  quaUed  beneath 
the  hghtnmg  flash  of  such  utter  contempt 

r.I?!l  V  ""T^*^""'  ^^^^  *^^  ^°""^^'«  honour  is  safe !»  she 

He  regarded  her  with  a  vague,  lingering  gentleness. 
You  are  harsh,  Madame  I "  he  said  softly;  «  But  you  could 
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aIL'^T^  Tr[ '"'"  '""^ '    ^  f^  "i*  none  of  your  sex  I 
And  you  wJI,  I  hope,  think  better  of  me  «,„e  day.I^d^ 

K™e  left  «f  opened  and  shut  again  quietly-he  was 
gone     Left  alone,  Lotys  dropped  wearily  on  the  sofa  and 

Of  tears  and  sobbed  like  a  tired  and  exhausted  child     In 

«™  own' and  f"  r'^*^'  '^  "*  '*"  '"y-  "«  outwardly 
2Zr.T  and  formal  Another  dose  of  his  'cordial,'-; 
eyeful  exan„nat..  ,  and  restnipping  of  the  wounded  should 

Z^  T"""*  "P  *'  '"«"«  °f  ••»  consoUtion;  and  W 
prec^e  cold  manner  did  much  to  restore  her  to  ha  S  W 
»«s,on.    She  thanked  him  in  a  few  words  for  his  Tj^^ 

ta  a^lnT-  ?"/  '""?  ""O"  P'^^'S*  "hich  terminated 
m  a  smaU  p„™te  door  giving  egress  to  the  Royal  pleasure- 
g«und,,-^d  here  a  hired  close  carriage  was  wait^g.  Vting 

^n,^^'^  !"'°""'  "'^^^  **  P'of««0'  then  deli,S 
himself  of  his  last  instructions. 

exZ^!l'"Tj'."  "°  .°"'*^  "^yond  the  Citadel,  Madame,"  he 

wS  aL^     -nq-smve  as  ,0  your  place  of  residence.    You 

Where  you  wish  to  be  dnven.  And  take  care  of  that  so- 
much-wounded  shoulder  I-  he  added,  relapsing  into  a Tnde^ 
ll^inSLmT'  "'"'='-"1'-"  P^n  you.^but  th^re^ut 
quidtly,  that  I  will  guarantee-I,  who  have  had  first  care 

She  thanked  him  again  in  a  low  voice,  — there  was  an 
S«         '"""•  "  ""  ""'«•■  ^"^  "-^"M  tr^W^  on 

'•Remember  well,"  said  the  Professor  cheerily;  "how  very 
grateful  we  are  to  you .    What  we  shall  do  for  you  some  ^ 
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ble„i.H5  of  the  nation  with"  our  *'*'    ^»'"'»«  "« 

swiftly  down  the  b.oad  avenue  anTln    J  ""^^  '°"^ 

Professor  having  wat^d^th:  Usf  S  ont^^:eV:anlsh 

"  Ach  so  P  h.  "'^^^"^^P  ^^^--^  it  had  left  him. 
Acii  so!     he  exclaimed,  almost  audibly:   «'The  Kina', 

his  pnvate  Ubrary  and  desired  to  be  left  alont 


CHAPTER  XXV 
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It  wa.  ,  relic  of  medtevaJ^Zf  1?  ?'°"^''«'>""i". 
death,  was  the  daily  pracUce  of  th.  f  ""'"'  »°  '««  *» 
were  punished  as  crueHy  fo  U,  nff  '  '"''  "'«»  P'™"^ 
""■»«.  It  was  complied  htfeXCS"  "/"'  *^  «^««« 
subtenanean  passage^  whfch  wTft^  "*  "";««'"»  and 
the  darkest  and  deeoe-t   of  1      '"^  f^—^^d  m  one  of 

^etched  youth  who  had  atten,p?^Ar,Y'*^''".''  «"'^   *• 
placed  under  the  chatge  of  two  ^1^  "'!,°'  *«  "ing.  was 

up  and  down  outside  the  h«viirS     T^'^'"'  "bo  marched 
watch  and  guard.   Neither  thCT^t"*  ^'^•'^^Pi^g  close 
a  word  with  the  prison^  Ws  L^fr^'*  "^  "'^"'^^ 
no  trouble.    He  had  been  Sre^^ri''-    "'  ^  «''™  *«■>. 
an  incriminating  nature  had^n  r     T^^  ''"'  ""thing  of 
to  point  to  any^ss  bk  .n^i.^  t"^  T"  "■".-"oAing 
had  entered  the  dungeon  TS     .     '  ^"^'^  "™<^    h! 
air,-he  had  mutteredXlfLtulTe^r  I"';"'""'"  a  cheerful 
water  which  had  been  pass  ™to tm  ^u'°l  *'  '"^<'  ^"d 
he  had  seated  himself  ^„fte  coTdhl""!.  ?'  «^""8=  ^-d 
stone  wall,  with  a  resignaUontt.,       u  f  ^' ''™"  "u'  of  'he 
pleasure.    As  the  timfwore  on  h^""*  '  ^"^  '"''"'  P^»^  for 
position  began  to  prest  mo"  00.^11^  '"'  *'  "^""'^  °f  hi. 
warders  heard  him  sigh  XdIvTh^  "'""  ''"  '"«=»■  'he 

he  gave  a  cry  like  thaf  offii^rd  Sal^SS^-^- 
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•  For  Thy  sake,  Lord  Christ  1  For  Thy  sake  I  strove-for 
Thy  sake,  and  in  Thy  service  1  Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  here 
to  perish  1 " 

He  had  been  brought  to  the  prison  immediately  after  his 
murderous  attack,  and  the  time  had  then  been  about  four  in  the 
afternoon.     It  was  now  night ;  and  all  over  the  city  die  joy-bells 
were  clashing  out  music  from  the  Cathedral  towers,  to  express 
the  popular  thanksgiving  for  the  miraculous  escape  and  safety 
of  the  Kmg.    The  echo  of  the  chimes  which  had  been  ringing 
ever  smce  sunset,  was  caught  by  the  sea  and  thrown  back 
again  upon  the  air,  so  that  it  partially  drowned  the  melancholy 
clang  of  the  prison  bell,  which  in  its  turn,  tolled  forth  the 
dreary  passing  of  rhe  time  for  those  to  whom  liberty  had 
become  the  merest  shadow  of  a  dream.     As  it  struck  nine,  a 
priest  presented  himself  to  the  Superintendent  of  the  prison, 
beanng  a  'permit'  from   General  Bemhoff,   Head  of   the 
PoUce,  to  visit  and  'confess'  the  prisoner.     He  was  led  to 
the  ceU  and  admitted  at  once.     At  the  noise  of  a  stranger's 
entrance,  the  criminal  raised  himself  from  the  sunken  attitude 
into  which  he  had  fallen  on  his  stone  bench,  and  watched,  by 
the  light  of  the  dim  lamp  set  in  the  wall,  the  approach  of  his 
tall,  gaunt,  black-garmented  visitor  with  evident  horror  and 
fear.     When,— -with  the  removal  of  the  shovel  hat  and  thick 
muffler  which  had  helped  to  disguise  that  visitor's  personality, 
—the  features  of  Monsignor  Del  Fortis  were  disclosed,  he 
sprang  forward  and  threw  himself  on  his  knees. 

"  Mercy !— Mercy  1 »  he  moaned—"  Have  pity  on  me.  in  the 
name  of  God  I" 

Del  Fortis  looked  down  upon  him  with  contempt,  as  though 
he  were  some  loathsome  reptile  writhing  at  his  feet. 

"Silence I »  he  said,  in  a  harsh  whisper— " Remember,  we 
are  watched  here!  Get  up!— why  do  you  kneel  to  maf  I 
have  nothing  to  do  with  you,  beyond  such  office  as  the 
Church  enjoins!"  And  a  cold  smile  darkened,  rather  than 
lightened  his  features.  "I  am  sent  to  administer  'spiritual 
consolation '  to  you ! " 
Slowly  the  prisoner  struggled  up  to  a  standing  posture. 
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and  pr«sl„,  bo.h  h»d,  „  hi,  head,  he  ,Ured  wildly  before 

.huddered.    Tun3  rsCd ,   t'u tr'. ''''  '"«'"«'  ^ 
for  Heaven  ! »  °"°'  '<"  P'^P^e  my  soul 

Del  Fortis  gave  him  a  sinister  look. 
^^^^epHsone.  hands  clencS in^^J^;^^  ~^-- „ 

or'iimt-^h'arori.';''  f iirrz'  "-f  -"  -- 

the  Church !»  ^^y°"**  «^en  the  power  of 

Del  Fortis  seated  himself  on  the  stone  bench 
Come  here  "  he  sai*H-_«  <5.v  ^^      i.    .,"-"• 
The  prisoner  obey^         S«  down  beside  me  I  • 

''<^'ttt''^^:^Tiu:'2'' "  *^"^ "« «'^"  -cifix 

here  he  mised  his  vo^JZ^-^TJ'  '^  "''  "^  »»■>■"- 
of  things  temporal,  and  Ift^emt^rT  ^"^  *""«'''» 
eternal .  For  t^hingl  temp^l^L  t"u  ck  i;:^th?nd'd-*  "" 
but  thmgs  eternal  shall  endure  foreveri  ^  k^  ^>H^«^ 
before  God,  and  beseech  Hi^JT  """'''*  ^o"  "O"' 

*e  dark  lin  r^\^:'yTZl^  mercifully  cleanse 

mumbling  a  Latin  prayer.  SwS  engaged  in  Z  l"  "^ 
the  pnsoner's  hand  in  a  close  grip  "^Aa  11  -^  *  '="'«'" 
said  firmly.  "Fool  l-PUty  a  ^"tas  I  do7  fiZ  °'",." ''' 
clMe  to  mine-assume  shame  and  ".row  even  2  ''°"  '""' 
'  ■'  i*  knoti  r '"  "  ""*  "'" '  i-- ^S/ »""  """" 
The  reply  came  thick  and  low. 

"Why  did  you  make  the  attemot  at  all?    \xn, 
you?"  -"cmpc  at  all?    Who  persuaded 

j.in"nXitr  t"=s  f  "'V ""'' *•« 

looked  blind  with  te^or.  ^  ^'""^  ^^^^^  ^°<=tets. 


f 
r 


.  I 


400 


TEMPORAL  POWER- 


"  Who  persuaded  me  ?  »  he  replied  mechanically-"  No  one ! 
No  smgle  one,— but  many  I " 

Del  Fortis  gripped  him  firmly  by  the  wrist. 

•You  lie!"  he  snarled-" How  dare  you  utter  such  a 
c^umny,  Who  were  you?  What  were  you?  A  mi^^: 
starvehng-.p,cked  up  from  the  streets  and  saved  from  penury  - 
housed  and  sheltered  in  our  College,-taught  and  trSTned  and 
given  paid  employment  by  us,-what  have  you  to  say  of 

oTZ^'r'""'  ^'°  °"'  ^°"^  ''^  "^«  '«  ^  ^d  to 

Roused  by  this  attack,  the  prisoner,  wrenching  his  hand 
away  from  the  priest's  cruel  grasp,  sprang  upright 

.U.Jr'V'^V"  ^?  ""'^  breathlessly-"  You  do  not  under- 
standi    You  forget!    All  my  life  I  have  been  under  One 

great  Dream !    When  I  talk  of  'persuasion,'  I  only  mean  the 
pe«uas,on  of  that  force  which  has  surrounded  me  as  closely 

^Iwh^  .r'^'-^'^^.^P'"'"^'^*^  ^  b°-<^  to  enter  into 
all  who  work  for  you,  or  with  you !    Oh  no  !-neither  you  nor 

any  member  of  your  Order  ever  seek  openly  to  'persuade'  any 

wiser  than  that!-much  more  subtle!  You  issue  no  actual 
commands-your  power  comes  chiefly  by  suggestion !  And 
wuA  you,-working/..  you-I  have  thought  ^y  J  ni^ht 

Romef'th*^'-   °^'^f 'y  o^  Rome  lithe  dominion  of 

t?^!w     V  T""^^  f  ^°°*"  •     ^  ^^'^  ^^™«d,  under  you, 

to  w^for  It,  to  pray  for  it.  to  desire  it  more  than  my  owri 

fe  !-^o  you,  can  you  blame  me  for  that  ?    You  dare  not  call 

airsi^/~      ^°"'  ''^'"'''"''  "  ^  *  "^''""  '^^'  ^«"<^°»e« 

Del  Fortis  was  silent,  watching  him  with  a  kind  of  curious 
contempt.  -""ua 

"  It  grew  to  be  part  of  me,  this  Dream  ! "  went  on  the  lad 
his  eyes  now  shining  with  a  feverish  brilliancy-"  And  I  began 
to  see  wonderful  visions,  and  to  hear  voices  calling  me  in  the 
daytime  -voices  that  no  one  else  heard  !  Once  in  the  College 
chapel  I  saw  the  Blessed  Virgin's  picture  smile !    I  was  copying 
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documents  for  the  Vatican  then  —»nA  t  .u       i.      , 

remembered  how  ie  was  thai  h- k  J  '^'"«"    ' 

ehoughall  the  powers  "  he  e^h^tolT'^K'  ■"""- 
him  l-and  mv  heart  h,»,  .7„  .  .  ^  "*  »"'»'"«>«  to 
seemed  on  fi"'-";  tt  Blt^Tv"  -"""*  '""  "^  ''«'» 
-and  I  knelt  ^^.t^:t'XSZf'"''''V 
would  help  to  give  the  whole  w^  ta^to  Roi"^"""  '' 
I  died  for  it  I"  °  ''<"''<!.  even  if 

He  caught  his  breath  with  9  n„j  .<•      t 
appealingly  at  Del  Forti.  .!„  «  "i'  '"'*•  "^  >«'''«J 

sat  immovable.  '    ''°'  ^"«'""«  "»  ""''^^  he  held. 

whUe'^af  Jor?.^Thl  """  "  "^  "'"'  ""•  "I  h««l  enough,- 

.oi:e:^tre*Lte~ol:^^'™,»r  'S%''«"'«».- 
are.  in  these  days,  the  enS  of  tte  a^rT  "'.'T 
they  were  all  united  in  one  resolve  tn^T?  '  '"""'  "«" 
Holy  Father  of  temporaT';" ''l^e^  t^^"""  '^'''  "" 
kings.  Each.  «,d  ^1  ofTl  wl^  .f  7*"  '°  ""'•'' 
pas^  before  my  view,ljl'"^,^„'l-^--  '"Hiar 

Of  his  SacredlrdXrem flSgn^''  j^'^"' "  '^f  ""• 
and  I  would  have  kUled  aU  kin,^  m^d  ItT^'^  "'"'^•'- 
a  single  thought!  Then  «lf  .~^y  i,^™.^""" '"  T"- 
openly  in  the  Cathedml  against  this  ^  K-  T  ^"^'^ 
right  have  gone  to  his  >cTZl  ^LZl^"^,'^''''" 

rehgio/s  edlr^'InrLdV^lmtrastwr^'  ."' 
way  of  Christ  who  said-  'Suffer  li„.  i!'',j  ^'*'  '"  *= 
Mel-  And  my  dreams  'ft  j^Voft"  ^  ~"^  ""'? 
shape— I  saw  in  mv  minrt  ,n  .t  ?-,j  ""  '«""  '00k 
children  of  the  worTd  Iht^  , '  ,k  t'*«"--*e  poor  little 
and  brought  up  .oX  hir^dti.t":^i:  '''1  ""'^  ^f'''"- 
my  oath^befc  e  the  Blessed  ^^J^A'^ZZ^:^ 
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Father-.  wiU.  ,e„  op^t^^:t"G^n  '^  ""'' 
over  .gain  I  Mid  in  my  heart  •  •  ivl*  .  T^  '~^  "*™'  «"<' 
And  the  word,  went  wfth  ™  iiki^      "  ^^J™"  !>«««.  I  ' 
«ai-.ni-I  „w  him  tfo,:  me  '^'T-  "^  « "Ir^.- 
.ur«,unded  by  women  I-hi  bCned^'^ZUT.'!:'*™!  '~'' 
pauMd,  smiling  foolishly  •  .„rt  .hli-  ™  r-fx"  *en— »    He 
movement  to  i,d  f™X'  :dl5':lL':;«  J""  "«<»  f  >•  •  »'ow 
"niclt  homel-it  wal  .i™17^     ,      *  '''«"  '""""M  l»ve 
•hat  woman  came  Z.^^^^^'T'^  ..rongly.-bu, 
•he  was  Lotysl-ha  hTt^^iJ^''  ^^  "''*  "■"«'    They  'aid 
Loty^  fte  sUlist,X7Arco^M'''7'r:°'»'^'yha.- 
««at«,  enemy  of  kings  „I^,»  ""'  he.-U.ty,  i,  a, 

h.^hi;X'sr*cH?r«s  r '; '""  ^"  ^»'«' 

"and  on  a  cradring  ear*  rt^„  ^  Socialism,  «U  Throne. 
mi.«ake  about  ft  !*«  J^  "^  '"''*"'  »•"  "ake  no 
Revolutionary  a,  d,e  may  r*LT  ^'^'  Socialist  and 
King.  Th^.  „ t  Sl^te^L  "  n  J-.  '■'''  "'  *' 
be  hoped  that  Ae  herself  iTmlT^-  r  And  it  is  much  to 
death  is  fa,  too  e^H^d  kT,  .^  •  V"  ''"ffier-thrus.;- 
a^odatesl  We  trJt  ft  may  ^.LT  f ,' '"  *■"  ""»  her 
with  more  Ungerftig  cahi^^^^""  "  """"^  ^od  to  yisft  her 

As  he  said  this,  he  piously  kined  *.  ~.   •«     .^ 
keepmghis  shallow  dark  eyes  faSl^    K    ^°^''  ■"  ■""' 
expre«ion  of  a  cat  watching  a  mo^     Th!  ET""  """•  *" 
absorbed  in  the  ideas  of  his  T^^'j  The  halfK:ra«d  youth, 

himself  vaguely,  and  nervlSylTke^'H-'V''"  """«*  '» 
Fords,  growing  impatient  and  folt^/  fe  "  >"*•  ""  '^I 
they  stood  in  a  prison  cell  .h.  i„,    •      f        ""*  "oment  that 

be  seen  and -^LZZ'Zm^T''  "'•'«'"  """""^ 
to  them,  went  up  to  him  and  S  ?     "hservation  unknown 

"  Atten.ionl»^e  ^fd^trit    ..r""  """^"'^  ''^  ""*  "">• 
me!    You  talk  like  a  foolTa^mldm"""*  '"""^"  ""^  hear 
-neither,  you  understa^dHeftht  27^' ^°" '"'*  "''*" 
crazed, -so,  when  on  your  trS  do  nn   f ■^'"  T  "^^""^y 

'       tnal  do  not  feign  to  be  what  you 


-I  SAY— 'ROME 'I-  ^03 

M«  not  f    Such  ideas  as  you  have  exore*.^  »k      u  u 
have  their  foundation  in  a  des.^e  fof^  though  they  may 
results-yet  even  out  of  J^a^  ZJ^°^  T"  ^''"  '"  ^*»«' 
Rome-the  glory  of  Roml-thrin   ^.  ~^* '    "^^  P^^^^  of 
supremeMistr^of  Vhe  !^i!  dom,mo„  of  Rome  I    Rome, 
to  win  this  gre«  ^cto^  ^7^  ^'"  "*  ^°"  ^*'P  ^^'^  ^'^"'^^h 
has  given  you-v^u    hL   ^^'^'^  ."^'^  "  yo"-"  chance !    God 

effectUaid  Hiri^^est'^t^H-'™  "-"»  ^ 

thanksgiving ,    It  r^u^hVou  to  Tccem  His^'^  '"^  ^' 
perform  His  work  l'»  ^^  ""  message  and 

"d  bewUdered  weak  nib^„f  L     J^  '^"^  ""  ">«  «<«>ned 
up  i„^h.^„.  .r„l"p^S^  2;;:;^-»<i  -e  .coked  eager,, 

Del  FoKij  surveyed  him  with  a  kind  of  crim  j.  •  • 
slight  noise  like  the  slippini!.back  „r  ,r     -^        *™"'"-    * 
startled  him.  and  he  lookS  fZf  hi    '^^T-S  "'  »  «"''"ft 

a  sudden  nervous  "Pprehel^^  Vur.hr„:^ Lt'trr  k'^ 
cell,  ooang  with  damn  and  «Hn,.  k  J     """""^  "alls  of  the 

or  outlet  anywhere  nSt^ven^atuffnT™"'™"^"" 
admission  of  dayUght     SatUfi^  «",'">  the  masonry  for  the 

l>e  took  hi.  cJuta  vi«fm  t^  Z      "  '"i^  '""■i-a'ion, 

.0  the  rough  stone  benrwh^'^  ^'J  hLI  h™  '""' 
converse.  ^  ***"  ""'  begun  to 

" Kneel  down  here  before  me  I"— he  saM     «ir      ,       . 
were  repeating  all  the  sins  of  your  life  tn  '"''  ^'  '^^^^ 

fession !    Kneel,  I  say ! "  *°  "^  '"  ^^"^  ^^t  con- 

Feebly  and  with  trembling  limbs,  the  lad  obeyed 
"Now,"  continued  Del  Forti^  h,^u-  "/^yea 

him~"Tiy  to  follow  ml  wok     ,nH    ^"^  '^"  ""^^''^^  ^fo« 
ow  my  wore,  and  understand  them  I    To- 
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morrow,  or  the  next  day,  you  will  be  taken  before  a  Judge 
and  tried  for  your  attempted  crime.     Do  you  realise  that  ?" 

"I  do  I"  The  answer  came  hesiutingly,  and  with  a  faint 
moan. 

"  Have  you  thought  what  you  intend  to  say  when  you  are 
asked  your  reasons  for  attacking  the  King?  Do  you  mean  to 
tell  judge  and  jury  the  story  of  what  you  call  your  'persuasion ' 
to  dream  of  the  dominion  of  Rome  ?  " 

"  Yes— yes ! "  replied  the  lad,  looking  up  with  an  eager  light 
on  his  face—"  Yes,  I  will  tell  them  all,— just  as  I  have  told 
you  I  Then  they  will  know,— they  will  see  that  it  was  a  good 
thought  of  mine— it  would  have  been  a  good  sin !  I  will  speak 
to  them  of  the  wicked  wrongs  done  to  you  and  your  Holy 
Order,— of  the  cruelty  which  the  Christian  Apostle  in  Rome 
has  to  suffer  at  the  hands  of  kings— and  they  will  acknowledge 
me  to  be  right  and  just;— they  will  know  I  am  as  a  man 
inspired  by  God  to  work  for  th  Church,  the  bride  of  Christ, 
.  and  to  make  her  Queen  of  all  the  world  I " 

He  stopped  suddenly,  intimidated  by  the  cruel  glare  of  the 
wolfish  eyes  above  him. 

"You  will  say  nothing  of  all  this!"  and  Del  Fortis  shook 
the  crucifix  in  his  face  as  though  it  were  a  threatening  weapon ; 
"You  will  say  only  what  /  choose,— only  what  /  command ! 
And  if  you  do  not  swear  to  speak  as  I  tell  you,  I  will  kill  you ! 
— here  and  now — with  my  own  hands ! " 

Uttering  a  half-smothered  cry,  the  wretched  youth  recoiled 
in  terror. 

"  You  will  kill  me  ?  Yovi—you  ;  »  he  gasped—"  No— no  I— 
you  could  not  do  that !  you  could  not,— you  are  a  holy  man ! 
I— I  am  not  afraid  that  you  will  hurt  me !  I  have  done 
nothing  to  offend  you,— I  have  always  been  obedient  to  you, 
—I  have  been  your  slave— your  dog  to  fetch  and  carry !— and 
you  should  remember,— yes  .'—you  should  remember  that  my 
mother  was  rich,— and  that  because  she  too  felt  the  call  of  God, 
she  gave  all  her  money  to  the  Church,  and  left  me  thrown 
upon  the  streets  to  starve !  But  the  Church  rescued  me— the 
Church  did  not  forget  I    And  I  am  ready  to  serve  the  Church 
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in  all  and  every  possible  way,-!  have  done  my  best,  even 
now  I 

He  spoke  with  all  the  passionate  self-persuasion  of  a  fanatic, 
and  Del  Fortis  judged  it  wiser  to  control  his  own  fierce  inward 
impatience  and  deal  with  him  more  restrainedly. 

"That  is  true  enough  I"  he  said  in  milder  accents ;—«« You 
are  ready  to  serve  the  Church,-I  do  not  doubt  it  ;-but  you 
do  not  serve  it  in  the  right  way.     No  earthly  good  is  gained  to 
us  by  the  kilhng  of  kings  !    Their  conversion  and  obedience  are 
what  we  seek.     This  king  you  would  have  slain  is  a  baptised 
son  of  the  Church  ;  but  beyond  attending  mass  regularly  in  his 
private  chapel,  which  he  does  for  the  mere  sake  of  appearances 
he  IS  an  atheist,  condemned  to  the  fires  of  Hell.     Nevertheless 
no  advantage  to  us  could  possibly  be  obtained  by  his  death' 
Much  can  be  done  for  us  by  you-yes,  you  /-and  much  will 
depend  on  the  answers  to  the  questions  asked  you  at  your  trial 
Give  those  answers  as  /  shall  bid  you,  and  you  will  win  a 
triumph  for  the  cause  of  Rome!" 

The  prisoner's  eyes  glittered  feverishly,-full  of  the  delirium 
of  bigotry  he  caught  the  lean,  cold  hand  that  held  the  crucifix, 
and  kissed  it  fervently.  ^ 

"Command  me  !"  he  muttered-" Command  !~and  in  the 
name  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  I  will  obey ! " 

"Hear  then,  and  attend  closely  to  my  words."  went  on  Del 
Fortis,  enunciating  his  sentences  in  a  low  distinct  voice- 
When  you  are  brought  before  the  judge,  you  will  be  accused 
of  an  attempt  to  assassinate  the  King.  Make  no  denial  of  it. 
—admit  it  at  once,  and  express  contrition.  You  will  then  be 
asked  If  any  person  or  persons  instigated  you  to  commit  the 
crime.     To  this  say  •  yes '  I " 

J^Say  'yes'l"  repeated  the    ad-" But  that  will  not  be 

„"^?^  «°x?   '^    '"'""■'"   «i«^'«ted    Del   Fortis.   almost 
savagely-" Have  you  not  sworn  to  speak  as  I  command  you? 
What  is  It  to  ycu  whether  it  is  true  or  felse  ?  " 
A  slight  shiver  passed  through  the  prisoner's  limbs-but  he 
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"Say,"-— went  on  his  pitiless  instructor— " that  you  were 
enticed  and  persuaded  to  commit  the  wicked  deed  by  the 
teachings  of  the  Socialist,  3ergius  Thord,  and  his  followers. 
Say  that  the  woman  Lotys  knew  of  your  intention,— and  saved 
the  life  of  the  King  at  the  last  moment,  through  fear,  lest 
her  own  seditious  schemes  should  be  discovered  and  herself 
punished.  Say,— that  because  you  were  young  and  weak  and 
impressionable,  she  chose  you  out  to  attempt  the  assassination. 
Do  you  hear  ?  " 

^^  "I  hear ! "  The  reply  came  thickly  and  almost  inaudibly. 
"But  must  I  tell  these  lies?  I  have  never  spoken  to  Sergius 
Thord  ir  my  life !— nor  to  the  woman  Lotys ;— I  know  nothing 
of  them  or  their  followers,  except  by  the  public  talk ;— why 
should  I  harm  the  innocent?  Let  me  tell  the  truth,  I  pray 
of  you  I— let  me  speak  as  my  heart  dictates !— let  me  plead 
for  the  Holy  Father— for  you— for  your  Order— for  the 
Church ! " 

He  broke  off  as  Del  Fortis  caught  him  by  both  bands  in  an 
angiy  grip. 

"  Do  not  dare  to  speak  one  word  of  the  Church ! "  he  said— 
"Or  of  us,— or  of  our  Order!  Let  not  a  single  syllable 
escape  your  lips  concerning  your  connection  with  us  and  our 
Society! — or  we  shall  find  means  to  make  you  r^ret  it! 
Beware  of  betraying  yourself!  When  you  are  once  before  the 
Court  of  Law,  remember  you  know  nothing  of  Us,  our  Work, 
or  our  Creed  ! " 

Utterly  bewildered  and  mystified,  the  unhappy  youth  rocked 
himself  to  and  fro,  clasping  and  unclasping  his  hands  in  a  kind 
of  nervous  paroxysm. 

^^  "Oh  why,  why  will  you  bid  me  do  this?"  he  moaned— 
"  You  know  there  are  times  when  I  cannot  be  answerable  for 
myself!  How  can  I  tell  what  I  shall  do  when  I  am  brought 
face  to  face  with  my  accusers  ?— when  I  ste  all  the  dreadful 
eyes  of  the  people  turned  upon  me?  How  can  I  deny  all 
knowledge  of  those  who  brought  me  up,  and  nurtured  and 
educated  me  ?  If  they  ask  me  of  my  home,  is  it  not  with 
you?— under  your  sufferance  and  charity?    If  they  seek  to 
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know  my  means  of  subsistence,  is  it  not  through  you  that  I 
receive  the  copying-work  for  which  I  am  paid  ?  You  would 
not  have  me  repudiate  all  this,  would  you?  I  should  be 
woree  than  a  dog  in  sheer  ingratitude  if  I  did  not  bear  open 
testimony  to  all  the  Church  has  dc:.e  tor  .ne  1 » 

"Be^  not  worse  than  a  dog,  \  at  faithful  r.s  a  dog  in  obedi- 
ence!  'responded  Del  Fortis  i:  .pressivelv-  And,  for  once 
speak  of  the  Church  with  the  ...UiiTerence  of  an  atheist,-o; 
with  such  marked  coldness  as  a  wise  man  speaks  of  the  woman 
he  secretly  adores  I  Hold  the  Church  and  Us  too  sacred  for 
any  mention  m  a  Court  of  criminal  law  1  But  serve  the 
Church  by  involving  the  Socialist  and  Revolutionary  party ! 
Thmk  of  the  magnificent  results  which  will  spring  from  this 

tmthr      "^""^  ^°""^^  *°  ^^"  *  ""^  ^  °'*^"  *°  '"PP°'^  ^ 
Rising  unsteadily  from  his  knees,  the  prisoner  stood  upright. 

By  the  flicker  of  the  dim  lamp,  he  looked  deadly  pale,  and  his 

limbs  tottered  as  though  shaken  by  an  ague  fit. 

"What  good  will  come  of  it?"  he  queried  dully— "What 

good  can  come  of  it  ?  " 

FnrtS!?^*"^.^^,"^  ^°^  '''"  ^°"^^  °^  it! "-replied  Del 
Fortis--  And  it  will  come  quickly  too;-in  this  way,-for  by 
fastening  the  accusation  of  undue  influence  on  Seigius  Thord 
and  his  companions,  you  will  obtain  Government  restriction 

ITI-hT  Tt"T'";°"  °^  *^'  ^°''""''  P"^y-  This  is  whaJ 
we  need  I    The  Socialists  are  growing  too  strong— too  powerful 

in  every  countiy,-and  we  are  on  the  brink  of  trouble  through 
their  accursed  and  atheistical  demonstrations.  There  will 
soon  be  serious  disturbances  in  the  political  arena-possibly 
an  overthrow  of  the  Government,  and  a  general  election-and 
If  Seigius  Thord  has  the  chance  of  advancing  himself  as  a 
deputy,  he  will  be  elected  above  all  others  by  an  overpowering 
majority  of  the  lower  classes.  Vou  can  prevent  this  !-you 
can  prevent  it  by  a  single  falsehood,  which  in  this  case  will  be 
more  pleasing  to  God  than  a  thousand  mischievous  veracities! 
Will  you  do  It?  Yes  or  No?" 
The  miserable  lad  looked  helplessly  around  him,  his  weak 
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frame  trembling  as  with  palsy,  and  his  uncertain  fingers  pluck- 
>ng  at  each  other  with  that  involuntary  movement  of  the 
muscles  which  mdicates  a  disordered  brain. 

"Will  you  or  will  you  not?"  reiterated  Del  Fortis  in  a 
whisper  that  hissed  through  the  dose  precincts  of  the  cell  like 
the  wammg  of  a  snake  about  to  sting-"  Answer  me  1 » 

Suppose  I  say  I  will  not  I  "-stammered  the  poor  wretch, 
with  trembling  lips  and  appeaUng  eyes-"  Suppose  I  say  I  will 
not  falsely  accuse  the  innocent,  even  for  the  sake  of  the 
v^nurcn ?  " 

h;1"^^«v''"u'*  Jl^^  Fortis  slowly,  rising  and  moving  towards 
A  '7u  *"^^P'  ^^^  °"'y  alternative— this  !" 

And  he  took  from  his  breast  pocket  a  small  phial,  fuU  of 
clear,  colourless  fluid,  and  showed  it  to  him-"  Take  it  I-and 
so  make  a  quick  and  quiet  end  !  For,  if  you  betray  your  con- 
riection  with  Us  by  so  much  as  a  look.-a  sign,  or  a  syllable, 
-your  mode  of  exit  from  this  world  may  be  slower,  less 
decent,  and  more  painful!" 

The  miserable  boy  wrung  his  hands  in  agony,  and  such  a 
cry  of  despair  broke  from  his  lips  as  might  have  moved  anyone 
less  cruelly  made  of  spiritual  adamant  than  the  determined 
servant  of  the  crueHest  'religious'  Order  known.  The  dull 
harsh  clang  of  the  prison  bell  struck  ten.  The  'priest'  had 
been  an  hour  at  the  work  of  'confessing'  his  penitent,-and 
his  patience  was  well-nigh  exhausted. 

"Swear  you  will  attribute  your  intended  assassination  of  the 
King,  to  the  influence  of  the  Socialists!"  he  said  with  fierce 

;Sh'T~"^'  T'^  this— end  all  your  difficulties 
to-night!  It  is  a  gentle  quietus  !-and  you  ought  to  thank 
me  for  It!  It  is  better  than  soUtary  imprisonment  for  life! 
I  w,  1  give  you  absolution  for  taking  it-provided  I  see  you 
swallow  It  before  I  go!-and  I  will  declare  to  the  Church 
that  I  left  you  shrived  of  your  sins,  and  clean  !  Half  an  hour 
afta-  I  leave  you,  you  wiU  sleep!— and  wake— in  Heaven! 
Make  your  choice !  " 

The  last  words  had  scarcely  left  his  lips  when  the  cell  door 
was  suddenly  thrown  open,  and  a  blaze  of  light  poured  in. 
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Iid1^l''h„M*  T^  t"^,  '"^'^  8'"«>  I^*'  F»"i»  recoiled, 

tehT^'t.  ""*'"""«  '°™  °f  *'  P°«  crazed  creature 
en.^  ,^^  terronsmg,  as  a  dozen  armed  men  silenely 
entered  the  dungeon  and  ranged  themselves  in  order  si,  on 
one  s.Je  and  si;t  on  the  other,  while,  in  their  midsT  one  ™^ 
advanced,  throwing  back  his  kk  military  dJt  hTcamT 
and  displapng  a  mass  of  jewelled  orde«  and  ins^n^  o^te 
brrilrant  uniform     Del  Fortis  uttered  a  fierce  oath.  * 

King  I"        "*  """""^    ""''"    •■«    breath-" The 

eJ^  «TIT-  u  l    '"  '''°''  "  *'  "'onarch's  clear  dark  grey 

thfto^h!?  "I   ^  «"""  °f  """  "«'  '"  '"e  luminancHf 

'  m™  ^  ft  ""'  "*™''  ''''  altendants  behind  him- 

Monsjgnor  Del  Fortis !     You  stand  convicted  of  the  off«,« 

itate !  We  have  heard  your  every  word-and  have  obtained 
abrrd-s^eyeviewof  your  policy !-«,  .hat.-if  ne^eTsa  '  JT^ 
will  Ourselves  bear  witness  against  you  I    For  the  oS^nt 

^We',..'"  "^"^  '"  *''  '--  until'-rStt 
tJ^  °™  """"*"'  ^'  ''""'^  ^PP«»'«d  to  be  literally  con- 

lt1iv.r"h^  Tvr  H  '^ "'  ,"^^  °'  "«=• "'» f-t^^ 

grew  livid,_hB  eyes  became  almost  blood-red,  and  his  teeth 
me.  on  h,s  drawn-in  u„der-lip  i„  a  smile  of  int^^ maU^ 
Baffled  agam  I-and  by  this  'king.-_,he  crowned  Dumr^ 
who  had  cast  asrde  all    former  precedent,  and  ir^teS^'of 
amusmg  hmself  with  card-playing  and  sensual  intZe^,ef 
the  accepted  fashion  of  most  modem  sovereignsTad  te 
sumed  to  interfere,  not  only  with  the  Chur^  but  ^*  *e 
Government,  and  now,  as  it  seemed,  had  acted  as  a  snv  ™ 
the  very  secrets  of  a  socalled  pri  on  •confessl'.^he 
utter  -possibility  of  escaping  from  the  nef So  which  h' 
own  words  had  betrayed  him,  stood  plainly  befoVeli^  mi  H 
and  half-choked  him  with  impotent  fury-l,in-au  ^«^T^ 
a  thought  crossed  his  brain  iL  a  fiash'of  1,1^^^  a 
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strong  effort,  he  recovered  his  self-possession.  Crossing  his 
arms  meekly  on  his  breast,  he  bowed  with  a  silent  and 
profound  affectation  of  humility,  as  one  who  is  bent  under  the 
Royal  displeasure,  yet  resigned  to  the  Royal  command-then 
with  a  rapid  movement  he  lifted  the  poison-phial  he  had  held 
concealed  to  his  lips.  His  action  was  at  once  perceived. 
Two  or  three  of  the  armed  guards  threw  themselves  upon  him 
and,  after  a  brief  struggle,  wrenched  the  flask  from  his  hand, 
but  not  till  he  had  succeeded  in  swallowing  its  contents. 
Breathing  quickly,  yet  smiling  imperturbably,  he  stood  upright 
and  calm.  *^  ** 

"God's  will  and  mine-not  your  Majesty's— be  done  !"  he 
said.  "In  half  an  hour-or  less- Mother  Church  may  add 
to  her  list  of  martyrs  the  name  of  Andrea  Del  Fortis  !-who 
died  rather  than  sacrifice  the  dignity  of  his  calling  to  the 
tyranny  of  a  king  I " 

A  slight  convulsion  passed  over  his  features,— he  staggered 
backward.  The  King,  horror-stricken,  signed  to  the  prison 
warders  standing  by,  to  support  him.  He  muttered  a  word 
of  thanks,  as  they  caught  him  by  both  arms. 

..r'^^n^  "^^J^^'^  ^  can  die  quietly!"  he  said  to  them, 

It  will  soon  be  over  I    I  shall  give  you  little  trouble ! " 

A  cold,  weak,  trembling  hand  clasped  his.  It  was  the  hand 
of  the  King's  wretched  assassin. 

"  Let  me  go  with  you ! »  he  cried-"  Let  me  die  with  you ! 
You  have  been  cruel  to  mel-but  you  could  not  have  meant 
It ! — you  were  once  kind  I " 

Del  Fortis  thrust  him  aside. 

"Curse  you ! "  he  said  thickly-"  You  are  the  cause-you- 
you  are  the  cause  of  this  damned  mischief!  You !— God  !— 
to  think  of  it !— you  devil's  spawn  I— you  cur ! " 

His  voice  failed  him,  and  he  reeled  heavily  against  the 
sturdy  form  of  one  of  the  warders  who  held  him— his  lips 
were  flecked  with  blood  and  foam.  Shocked  and  appalled, 
no  less  at  his  words,  than  at  the  fiendish  contortion  of  his 
features,  the  King  drew  near. 

"Curse  not  r,  fellow-mortal,  unhappy  priest,  in  thine  own 
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passage  towards  the  final  judgment!"  he  said  in  nave 
accents-«The  blessing  of  this  poor  misguided  creat^re^J 
help  thee  more  than  even  a  king's  free  pardon ! '» 

And  he  extended  his  hand;-but  with  all  the  force  of  his 
now  struffiling  and  convulsed  body.  Del  Fortis  beat  it  back 
and  raised  himself  by  an  almost  superhuman  effort 

«  Pardon !    Who  talks  of  pardon  I "  he  cried,  with  a  strong 

L^^?r  T    t''  ^^'i^'  ^*^"^^'    ^°'  ever- one  that 
says    The  King !  '—I  say,  •  Rome ' ! " 

He  drew  himself  stiffly  upright;  his  dark  eyes  glittered- 
his  face,  though  deadly  pale,  scarcely  looked  like  the  face  of 
a  dying  man. 

"  I  say,  '  Rome '  I "  he  repeated,  in  a  harsh  whisper ;-«'  Over 
all  the  world  !-over  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  world,  and  in 
defiance  of  all  kings— 'Rome'!" 

^^rl  n'"   ^J^'^T^u'  ^^'^'-^^^  insensible,  in  the  stupor 

whch  precedes  death  ;-and   was  quickly  borne  out  of  Se 

cell  and   earned  to   the    prison   infirmary,   there  to  receive 

medical  aid.  though  that  could  only  now  avail  to  soothe  the 

approaching  agonies  of  dissolution. 

The  King  stood  mute  and  motionless,  lost  in  thought,  a 

.  heavy  darkness  brooding  on  his  features.     How  strange  the 

impulse  ^t  had  led  him  to  be  the  mover  and  witness  of  this 

^Z\  f^  ""^t^^<^  he  had  learned  that  Del  Fortis  had 

applied  for  permission  to  *  confess'  the  would-be  destroyer  of 

fall  .^  accustomed  himself  to  do-on  a  sudden  first 
Lt^H.  K-  .  't  ^'.  ^'"^  «"°»™oned  General  Bernhoff  to 
escort  him  to  the  prison,  and  make  the  way  easy  for  him  to 
watch  and  overhear  the  interview  between  priest  and  peni- 
tent.-himself  unobserved.  And  from  so  slight  an  incident 
had  sprung  a  tragedy.-which  might  have  results  as  yet  Z 
dreamed-ofi  And  while  he  yet  mused  upon  this.  Gene^ 
Bernhoff  ventured  respectfully  to  approach  hL.  and  T^t 
^  now  his  pleasure  to  return  to  the  Palace?  He  rous^ 
bimself,-and  with  a  heavy  sigh  looked  round  on  the  dM^ 
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ZJT  "J"  *"  "^''^  ^'  ''^^'  *"d  »t  the  crouching 
fear-stncken  form    of   the   semi-crazed    and    now    violeS 

weepmg  lad  who  had  attempted  his  life.  ^ 

hniw'?  that  poor  wretch  away  from  here!"  he  said  in 
hu  hed  tones-"  G.ve  him  light,  and  warmth,  and  food !  Hfa 
evil  desires  spring  from  an  unsound  brain  ;-I  would  have  him 
dealt  with  mercifully  1    Guard  him  with  all  necessary  and  fi^ 

has  brutahsed  his  soul  I "  ^»uw 

With  that  he  turned  away,-and   his  armed  guard  and 
attendants  followed  him.  ^ 

That  self-same  midnight  a  requiem   mass  was  sung  in  a 

f^Tj"^'  t'°"  ^  ^'^"'  «^^»^^-g  of  black-robed's tern 
featured  men.  who  prayed  "For  the  repose  of  the  soul^f 
our  dear  brother,  Andrea  Del  Fortis.  s«vant  o    God    Jd 

Z Tf  L'  ,'""''  °'  ''^''^  ^"^  Justice.-who  dei^d 
this  hfe  suddenly,  m  the  performance  of  his  sacred  dSs  " 
In  the  newspaper,  next  day.  the  death  of  this  same  martyr 
^d  shining  light  of  the  Church  was  recorded  with  much 
Sd  h  kT'k  .""^  press-eulogy  as  'due  to  heart-failure' 
and  his  body  being  claimed  by  the  Jesuit  brotherhood,  it  was 

the  r^tl  ?  ''""'  ^"P  '"'  ^°'^"^"  circumstance,  sev'e  llTf 
«ie  Catholic  societies  and  congregations  following  it  to  the 
grave.     One  week  after  the  funeral,-for  no  other  ostensible 
cause  whatever,  save  the  offence  of  openly  publish  ng  his 
official  refusal  of  a  grant  of  Crown  lands  to  the  TesuhsLthe 
bt  ?efeS?H'.^r«t?"'  ^"^^™^  Apostttoned 
o  dtnv  hTc        K   '  'f  "'^'^  ^^'"'^  *"  K^"S  '^ho  had  dared 
now  f?n    I'''    /"^  °PP°'"  ^^  ^•"'  *he  once  terrible,  but 
now  futile  ban  of  excommunication;  and  the  Royal  son  of 
the  Church  who  had  honestly  considered  the  good  of  his 
peop  e  morethan  the  advancement  of  priestcraft,  stood  out- 
side the  sacred  pale -baired  by  a  so^alled  'Christian'  creed, 
from  the  mercy  of  God  and  the  hope  of  Heaven. 


CHAPTER  XXVI 

**ONE   WAY, ONE   WOMAN  1 " 

"POR  several  days  after  the  foregoing  events,  the  editors 
X        and  proprietors  of  newspapers  had  more  than  enough 
copy   to  keep  them  busy.    The  narrow  escape  of  the  Kinir 
from  assassination,  followed  by  his  excommunication  from  the 
Church,  worked  a  curious  effect  on  the  minds  of  the  populace 
who  were  somewhat  bewildered  and  uncertain  as  to  the  possible 
undercurrent  of  political  meaning  flowing  beneath  the  con- 
junction  of  these  two  events ;  and  their  feelings  were  intensified 
by  the  announcement  that  the  youth  who  had  attempted  the 
monarch's  Ufe,-being  proved  as  suffering  from  hereditary 
brain  disease,-had  received  a  free  pardon,  and  was  placed 
in  a  suitable  home  for  the  treatment  of  such  cases,  under 
careful  restramt  and  medical  supervision.     The  tide  of  popular 
opmion  was  now  divided  into  two  ways,-for,  and  against 
their  Sovereign-ruler.    By  far  the  larger  half  were  agaiiKf  _ 
but  the  ban  pronounced  upon  him   by  the  Pope  had  the 
effect  of  making  even  this  disaffected  portion  inclined  to 
consider  him  more  favourably,  —  seeing  that  the  Church's 
punishment  had  fallen  upon  him,  apparently  because  he  had 
done  his  duty,  as  a  king,  by  granting  the  earnest  petitions  of 
thousands  of  his  subjects.     David  Jost,  who  had  always  made 
a  point  of  flattering  Royalty  in  all  its  forms,  now  let  his  pe- 
go  with  a  complete  passion  of  toadyism,  such  as  disgraced 
certam  writers  in   Great    Britain  during  the  reigns  of  the 
pernicious  and  vicious  Georges,-and,  seeing  the  continued 
success  of  the  rival  journal  which  the   King  had  personally 
favoured,   he  trimmed  his  sails  to   the  Court  breeze,   and 
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dropped  the  Church  party  as  though  it  had  burned  his  fingers. 

r^L  f       "f  '*"°"'  '^^"•'^  °"  ''^'^  ^^  ^  previously 
relied  for  information,  rigorously  closed  to  him.     He  had 

written  many  times  to  the  Marquis  de  Lutera  to  ask  if  the 

report  of  his  having  sent  in  his  resignation  was  conecL-but 

he  had  received  no  answer.    He  had  called  over  and  over 

agam  on  Carl  Pdrousse,  hoping  to  obtain  a  few  minutes' 

conversation  with  him.  but  had  been  denied  an  interview. 

C<^itating  upon  these  changes,-which   imported  much.- 

«id  wishing  over  and  over  again  tUat  he  had  been  bom  an 

Englishman,  so  that  by  the  insidious  flattery  of  Royalty  he 

might  obtain  a  pcerage,-as  a  certain  Jew  associate  of  his 

s2^5  '""a^  "^T  Y'"""^  ^"  ^°^°"»  ^d  recently 
succeeded  m  doing,-he  decided  that  the  wisest  course  to 

hnnZTu  '°  TI^k'  'u  '^"""'  '^'  King;-hence  he  laid 
^on  nith  a  rtuck  brush,  wherever  the  grease  of  hypocrisy 
could  show  off  best  ^ut  work  as  he  would,  the  ^ZJ' 
in  his  journalistic  concerns  were  steadUy  going  down,--none 

t  S'.vTrr.t^'^T"'  °'  '^f-Pennyrags,'  paid  so  well 
as    hey  had  hitherto  done;  while  the  one  paper  which  had 

n!SL    r  '"^  S^T^^^^y  "^d  by  the  King,  continued  to 
prosper,  the  public  having  now  learned  to  accept  with  avidity 
and  eagerness  the  brilliant  articles  which  bore  the  signature 
of  Pasquin  Leroy,  as  though  they  were  somewhat  of  a  new 
pohtical  gospel.    The  charm  of  mystery  intensified  this  new 
water's  reputation.      He  was   never  seen  in   'fashionable* 
society,~no  'fashionable'  person  appeared  to  know  him,- 
and  the  general  unpression  was  that  he  resided  altogether  out 
of  the  country.    Only  the  members  of  the  Revolutionary  Com- 
mittee were  aware  that  he  was  one  of  them,  and  recognised  his 
work  as  part  of  the  carrying  out  of  his  sworn  bond.     He  had 
grown  to  be  almost  the  right  hand  of  Sergius  Thord;  wherever 
Thord  sought  supporters,  he  helped  to  obtain  them.-wherever 
the  sick  and  needy,  the  desolate  and  distressed,  required  aid. 
he  somehow  managed  to  secure  it,~and  next  to  Thord.-and 
of  course  Lotys,-he  was  the  idol  of  the  Socialist  centre.    He 
never  spoke  m  public-he  seldom  appeared  at  mass  meetings; 
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hU  wt,k"im™?  ""  """^'  '■""  ""^  ■-'  ■"«'«  himself  „d 

When  she  firt  appeared  among  fhem  after  the  inddent  J^K 

ii«ii»i  -jfk  u         '  «*'  "»e  nead  of  the  Committee  table  as 
aeal  to  the  conflicting  munnuM  a.ouiid  her —till   J^l 

the  H    M^r  ''"l  **  "«'""'"8  fl«h  of  her  blue  ey^Z^ 
"What  do  you  seek  from  me?  "she  demanded-    «wk    j 

o^-dtr.'*^'"'-  ^"  — '« .r^ot'iet.!::!!:^" 

They  looked  shamefacedly  at  one  another -then  «*  c-«.- 

lowering.-his  eyes  were  wUd  and  unSi  l^  ^Z."^^ 
«d  expression  were  such  a,  c^usJu^^it^^C^ 
ahttle  more  than  his  usual  close  atten.i.    &eSt  Zt  h^ 

sMrXeXt'l'^"'  '^  -"'-  '-'^  befo-K,  t 

greeting  ;»  ;:i  m  e^nL'^'yoVlhr^ ,"?"  °'  °" 
s.ood  it  .ithL  a  ques.io"n7  Fo^^Tco'SX  b^'- 
you;_you  who  have  never  till  now  deservTbTall     f^T 

present  monarchy '1»  ^  ^^'^^^^  *^e 
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Ahl  »a.d  Lotys,  "And  is  it  part  of  the  oath  that  the 
monarchy  should  be  destroyed  by  murder  without  warning? 
You  lojow  ,t  „  notl    You  know  that  there  i.  nothing  Ze 

temptibte  than  to  k,ll  a  man  defenceless  and  unarmed !    We 
sp^k  of  a  Monarchy  not  a  King;-not  one  single  individual, 
-for  If  he  were  killed,  he  has  three  sons  to  come  after  him 
You  have  called  me  the  Soul  of  an  Ideal  ;-go^f   Bu  I  am 
"°I:  ^i  "^'^  r'  ^  **^'  ^°"*  °f  »  Murder-Committee ! » 

«.n.!!  v^  K  " ' "  "^^  ^°^""  ^^°'"'  '^^'^•"K  "P  f'om  some 
papers  which  he,  as  secretary  to  the  Society,  had  been  docket- 
ing for  the  convenience  of  Thord's  perusal;  "But  do  not 
foiget,  brave  Lotys,  that  the  very  next  meeting  we  hold  is  the 
annua^  one,  in  which  we  dmw  lots  for  the  'happy  dispatch' 
of  traitors  and  fa^e  rulers;  and  that  this  year  the  ilame^f  the 
King  IS  among  them  !  " 

dai:^iessr"  '  '''''  ^''"'  '"'  '''  ''""''  ''  °"^*^  *"^ 

dolm^°  T-  ^°'^''.'"  ^"*  '^  '^^^  "«  ''^'  «^"d  traitors 
doomed,-it  IS  part  of  our  procedure  to  give  any  such  doomed 
man  six  months'  steady  and  repeated  warning,  that  he  may 
^ve  time  to  repent  of  his  mistakes  and  remedy  them,  so  lat 
haply  he  may  still  be  spared  ;-^nd  also  that  he  may  taie  he^ 
to  arm  himself,  that  he  do  not  die  defenceless.  Had  I  n^ 
saved  the  King,  his  death  would  have  been  set  60:^  to  us. 

influencing  the  crazy  boy  who  attempted  the  deed._and  it  is 
quite  possible  our  meetings  would  have  been  supp;essed,  and 
*K-,T"  T^J»^^  hindered,-if  not  entirely  stop^    F;,Sh 

^  ti'^H  V?."  ''°n'  ^"^^  "^'  "°'  blame  ^^buHou 
are  blind  children  all.  and  cannot  even  see  where  you  live 

been  faithfiiUy  served  by  your  faithfuUest  friend  I " 

At  these  words  a  new  light  appeared  to  break  on  the  minds 
of  aU  pr^ent-a  light  that  was  reflected  in  their  eager  and 
animated  faces  The  knotted  line  of  Thord's  brooc^  br^ 
smoothed  itself  gradually  away.  ^ 

"Was  that  indeed  your  thought,  Lotys,"  he  asked  genUy 
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the  table  wherp  m.  «        watching  Thord,  to  the  other  end  of 
rain.  .ouc\  Jr'lt  :Sde"^  rchtt"  °'"  ""  "'°=-  "^  » 

-cu«.io„,  and  Got„™  „r^"tfetcr To^'w  '"■",''"" 
by  so  much  as  a  thought  is  to  ,^^n^  ?^  .  "™"«  ^"J" 
ever  made  I "  °"^  **  '"'^''  «<>"«"  God 

the^wS  ^t!:^;^rmrtoseTr:r  r^'r™'  ™p'"«' 

health  and  honour  oTLo,rr'4i  !!'";"''  """''  '"""= 
afterwards  coming  rou^^  o  whTre  s"e  rid"rT  "'  "l"" 
her  hand  and  ask  her  lardonTr  !k.  '  ''"*'''"«  '°  ''^^ 
in  tk.        •.  P^" '""^  ""e"  momentary  doubt  of  her 

m  the  exatement  and  enthusiasm  of  their  so^s  B,,t  i^^' 
herself  sat  very  silent.-almost  as  silent  as  Lr°,„!  Th^  ^  5* 
.hough  he  drank  the  toast,  remained  tZfS^T.^^"" 

wa:^":^Xrm';:7ed^tr  rt:rc  r  ""r 

of  Fate?" '"'"^  ^''  ^  ^'  ^*'"  ^^^  P'^^"^^^^'  ">^hat  is  the  Day 
27 
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Johan    Zegota    pointed    a    thii.    finger    delicately   at    hii 
heart. 

"The  Day  of  Fate,"  he  said,  "is  the  day  of  punishment,— 
or  Decision  of  Deaths.  The  names  of  several  persons  who 
have  been  found  guilty  of  treachery,— or  who  otherwise  do 
mjury  to  the  people  by  the  manner  of  their  life  and  conduct, 
are  written  down  on  slips  of  paper,  which  are  folded  up  and 
put  in  one  receptacle,  together  with  two  or  three  hundred 
blanks.  They  must  be  all  men's  names,— we  never  make 
war  on  women.  Against  some  of  these  names,— a  Red  Cross 
is  placed.  Whosoever  draws  a  name,  and  finds  the  red  cross 
against  it,  is  bound  to  kill,  within  six  months  after  due 
warning,  the  man  therein  mentioned.  If  he  fortunately  draws 
a  blank  then  he  is  free  for  a  year  at  least,— in  spite  of  the 
fatal  sign,— from  the  unpleasant  duty  of  despatching  a  fellow 
mortal  to  the  next  world"  — and  here  Zegota  smiled  quite 
cheerfully;  "But  if  he  , draws  a  Name,— and  at  the  same 
time  sees  the  red  cross  against  it,  then  he  is  bound  by  his 

oath  to  us  to do  his  duty/*' 

Leroy  nodded,  and  appeared  in  no  wise  dismayed  at  the 
ominous  suggestion  implied. 

"How  if  our  friend  Zouche  were  to  draw  the  fatal  sign," 
he  said;  "Would  he  perform  his  allotted  task,  think  you?" 
"  Most  thoroughly ! "  replied  Zegota,  still  smiling. 
And  with  th<<    ♦hey  separated. 

Meanwhile,  _  ang  the  constant  change  and  mterchange  of 
conflicting  rumours,  some  of  which  appeared  to  have  founda- 
tion in  fact,  and  others  which  rapidly  dispersed  themselves 
as  fiction,  there  could  be  no  doubt  whatever  of  the  growing 
unpopularity  of  the  Government  in  power.  Little  by  little, 
drop  by  drop,  there  oozed  out  the  secrets  of  the  'P^rousse 
Policy,'  which  was  merely  another  name  for  P^rousse  Self- 
aggrandisement.  Little  by  little,  certain  facts  were  at  first 
whispered,  and  then  more  loudly  talked  about,  as  to  the 
nature  of  his  financial  speculations ;  and  it  was  soon  openly 
stated  that  in  the  formation  of  some  of  the  larger  companies, 
which  were  beginning  to  be  run  on  the  Gargantuan  lines  of 
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the  'American  Trust'  idea,  he  had  enormous  shares,— 
though  these  'Trusts*  had  been  frequently  denounced  ar 
a  means  of  enslaving  the  country,  and  ruining  certain  trade- 
interests  which  he  was  in  office  to  protect.  Accusations 
began  to  be  guardedly  thrown  out  against  him  in  the  Senate, 
which  he  parried  off  with  the  cool  and  audacious  skill  of  an 
expert  fencer,  knowing  that  for  the  immediate  moment  at 
least,  he  had  a  'majority*  under  his  thumb.  This  majority 
was  composed  of  persons  who  had  unfortunately  become 
involved  in  his  toils,  and  were,  therefore,  naturally  afraid  of 
him;— yet  it  was  evident,  even  to  a  superficial  student  of 
events,  that  if  once  the  innuendoes  against  his  probity  as  a 
statesman  could  be  veraciously  proved,  this  sense  of  intimida- 
tion among  his  supporters  would  be  removed,  and  like  the 
props  set  against  a  decaying  house,  their  withdrawal  would 
result  in  the  ruin  of  the  building.  It  was  pretty  well  known 
that  the  Marquis  de  Lutera  had  sent  in  his  resignation,  but 
it  was  not  at  all  certain  whether  the  King  was  of  a  mind  to 
accept  it. 

Things  were  in  abeyance,  —  political  and  social  matters 
whirled  giddily  towards  chaos  and  confusion;  and  the 
numerous  hurried  Cabinet  Councils  that  were  convened, 
boded  some  perturbation  among  the  governing  heads  of  the 
State.  From  each  and  all  of  these  meetings  Ministers  came 
away  more  gloomy  and  despondent  in  manner,— some  shook 
their  heads  sorrowfully  and  spoke  of  'the  King's  folly,' 
— others  with  considerable  indignation  flung  out  sudden  in- 
vectives against  'the  King's  insolence ! '—and  between  the 
two  appellations,  it  was  not  easy  to  measure  exactly  the 
nature  of  the  conduct  which  had  deserved  them.  For  the 
King  himself  made  no  alteration  whatever  in  the  outward 
character  of  his  daily  routine ;  he  transacted  business  in  the 
morning,  lunched,  sometimes  with  his  family,  sometimes  with 
friends ;  drove  in  the  afternoon,  and  showed  himself  punctili- 
ously at  different  theatres  once  or  twice  in  the  evenings  of 
the  week.  The  only  change  more  observant  persons  began 
to  notice  m  his  conduct  was,  that  he  had  drawn  the  line  of 
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demarcation  very  strongly  between  those  persons  who  by  rank 
and  worth,  and  nobility  of  life,  merited  his  attention,  and 
those  who  by  mere  Push  and  Pocket,  sought  to  win  his 
favour  by  that  servile  flattery  and  obsequiousness  which  are 
the  trademarks  of  the  plebeian  and  vulgarian.  Quiet 'y  but 
firmly,  he  dropped  the  acquaintance  of  Jew  sharks,  lying  in 
wait  among  the  dirty  pools  of  speculation ;— with  ease  and 
absoluteness  he  Met  go'  one  by  one,  certain  ladies  of  particu- 
larly elastic  virtue,  who  fondly  dreamed  that  they  'managed' 
him ;  and  among  these,  to  her  infinite  rage  and  despair,  went 
Madame  Vantine,  wife  of  Vantine  the  wine-grower,  a  yellow- 
haired,  sensual  'femelle  d'homme,'  whose  extravagance  in 
clothes,  and  reckless  indecency  in  conversation,  combined 
with  the  King's  amused  notice,  and  the  super  -  excellence 
of  her  husband's  wines,  had  for  a  brief  period  made  her 
•the  rage'  among  a  certain  set  of  exceedingly  dissolute 
individuals.  , 

In  place  of  this  kind  of  riff-raff  of  *nouveaux  riches*  and 
plutocrats,  he  began  by  degrees  to  form  around  himself  a 
totally  different  entourage,— \ho\xgh  he  was  car-ful  to  make 
his  various  changes  slowly,  so  that  they  should  not  be  too 
freely  noticed  and  commented  upon.  Great  nobles,  whether 
possessed  of  vast  wealth  and  estates,  or  altogether  landless, 
were  summoned  to  take  their  rightful  positions  at  the  Court, 
where  Vantine  the  wine-grower,  and  Jost  the  Jew,  no  more 
obtained  admittance ;— men  of  science,  letters  and  learning, 
were  sought  out  and  honoured  in  various  ways,  their  wives 
and  daughters  receiving  special  marks  of  the  Royal  attention 
and  favour ;  and  round  the  icy  and  statuesque  beauty  of  the 
Queen  soon  gathered  a  brilliant  bevy  of  the  real  world  of 
women,  not  the  half-world  of  the  */emme  galante'  which 
having  long  held  sway  over  the  Crown  Prince  while 
Heir  -  Apparent  to  the  Throne,  judged  itself  almost  as 
a  necessary,  and  even  becoming,  appendage  to  his  larger 
responsibility  and  state  as  King.  These  excellent  changes, 
beneficial  and  elevating  to  the  social  atmosphere  generally, 
could  not  of  course  be  effected  without  considerable  trouble 
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and  heart-burning,  in  the  directions  where  certain  persons 
had  received  their  dismissal  from  such  favour  as  they  had 
previously  held  at  Court.  The  dismissed  ones  thirsted  with 
a  desire  for  vengeance,  and  took  every  opportunity  to  inflame 
the  passions  of  their  own  particular  set  against  the  King, 
some  of  them  openly  declaring  their  readiness  to  side  with 
the  Revolutionary  party,  and  help  it  to  power.  But  over 
the  seething  volcano  of  discontent,  the  tide  of  fashion  moved 
as  usual,  to  all  outward  appearances  tranquil,  and  absorbed 
in  trivialities  of  the  latest  description;  and  though  many 
talked,  few  dreamed  that  the  mind  of  the  country,  growing 
more  compressed  in  thought,  and  inflammable  in  nature 
every  day,  was  rapidly  becoming  like  a  huge  magazine  of 
gunpowder  or  dynamite,  which  at  a  spark  would  explode 
into  that  periodically  recurring  fire-of-cleansing  called  Revolu- 
tion. 

Weighted  with  many  thoughts.  Sir  Roger  de  Launay,  whose 
taciturn  and  easy  temperament  disinclined  him  for  argument 
and  kept  him  aloof  from  discussion  whenever  he  could  avoid 
it,  sat  alone  one  evening  in  his  own  room  which  adjoined  the 
King's  library,  writing  a  few  special  letters  for  his  Majesty 
which  were  of  too  friendly  a  nature  to  be  dealt  with  in  the 
curt  official  manner  of  the  private  secretary.  Once  or  twice 
he  had  risen  and  drawn  aside  the  dividing  curtain  between 
himself  and  the  King's  apartment  to  see  if  his  Royal  master 
had  entered;  but  the  room  remained  empty,  though  it  was 
long  past  eleven  at  night.  He  looked  every  now  and  again  at 
a  small  clock  which  ticked  with  a  quick  intrusive  cheerfulness 
on  his  desk,— then  with  a  slight  sigh  resumed  his  .work. 
Letter  after  letter  was  written  and  sealed,  and  he  was  getting 
to  the  end  of  his  correspondence,  when  a  tap  at  the  door 
disturbed  him,  and  his  sister  Teresa,  the  Queen's  lady-in- 
waiting,  entered. 

"Is  the  King  within?"  she  asked  softly,  moving  almost 
on  tiptoe  as  she  came. 
Sir  Roger  shook  his  head. 
"He  has  been  absent  for  some  time,"  he  replied,~then 
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after  a  pause— "But  what  are  you  here  for,  Teresa?  This  is 
not  your  department ! "  and  he  took  her  hand  kindly,  notic- 
ing with  some  concern  that  there  were  tears  in  her  large  dark 
eyes ;— "  Is  anything  wrong  ?  " 

"Nothing!    That  is,— nothing  that   I  have  any  right  to 

imagine— or  to  guess.     But »  and  here    she  seemed  a 

little  confused — "  I  am  commanded  by  the  Queen  to  summon 
you  to  her  presence  if,— if  the  King  has  not  returned ! " 

He  rose  at  once,  looking  perplexed.  Teresa  watched  him 
anxiously,  and  the  expression  of  his  face  did  not  tend  to 
reassure  her. 

"Roger,"  she  began  timidly —  " Will  you  not  teU  me,— 
may  I  not  know  something  of  this  mystery?  May  I  not 
be  trusted?" 

His  languid  eyes  flashed  with  a  sudden  tenderness,  as  from 
his  great  and  stately  height  he  looked  down  upon  her  pretty 
shrinking  figure.  i 

"Poor  little  Teresa!"  he  murmured  playfully;  "What  is 
the  matter  ?    What  mystery  are  you  talking  about  ?  " 

"  You  know— you  must  know ! "  answered  Teresa,  clasping 
her  hands  with  a  gesture  of  entreaty;  "There  is  something 
wrong,  I  am  sure !  Why  is  the  King  so  often  absent  when 
all  the  household  suppose  him  to  be  with  the  Queen  ? — or  in 
his  private  library  there?"  and  she  pointed  to  the  curtained- 
off  Royal  sanctum  beyond;  "Why  does  the  Queen  herself 
give  it  out  that  he  is  with  her,  when  he  is  not  ?  Why  does  he 
enter  the  Queen's  corridor  sometimes  quite  late  at  night  by 
the  private  battlement-stair  ?  Does  it  not  seem  very  strange  ? 
And -since  he  was  so  nearly  assassinated,  his  absences  have 
been  more  frequent  than  ever ! " 

Sir  Roger  pulled  his  long  fair  moustache  meditatively 
between  his  fingers. 

"^Vhen  you  were  a  little  girl,  Teresa,  you  must  have  been 
told  the  story  of  Blue-beard;"  he  said;  "Now  take  my 
advice ! — and  do  not  try  to  open  forbidden  doors  with  your 
tiny  golden  key  of  curiosity  ! " 

Teresa's  cheeks  flushed  a  pretty  rose  pink. 
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"I  am  not  curious;"  she  said,  with  an  air  of  hauteur; 
"And  indeed  I  am  far  too  loyal  to  say  anything  to  anyone 

but  to  you,  of  what  seems  so  new  and  strange.    Besides 

the  Queen  has  forbidden  me only  it  is  just  because  of  the 

Queen "  here  she  stopped  hesitatingly. 

"  Because  of  the  Queen  ?  *  echoed  Sir  Roger ;  "  Why  ?  " 

"She  is  unhappy  !"  said  Teresa. 

A  smile,— somewhat  bitter,— crossed  De  Launay's  face 

" Unhappy  1"  he  repeated;  "She!  You  mistake*  her, 
little  girl!  She  does  not  know  what  it  is  to  be  unhappy; 
nothmg  so  weak  and  slight  as  poor  humanity  affects  the 
shining  iceberg  of  her  soul !  For  it  is  an  iceberg,  Teresa ' 
The  sun  shines  on  it  all  day,  fierce  and  hot,  and  never  moves 
or  melts  one  glittering  particle ! " 

He  spoke  with  a  concentrated  passion  of  melancholy,  and 
Teresa  trembled  a  little.  She  knew,  as  no  one  else  did,  the 
mtense  and  despairing  love  that  had  corroded  her  brother's 
life  ever  since  the  Queen  had  been  brought  home  to  the 
kingdom  m  all  her  exquisite  maiden  beauty,  as  bride  of  the 
Heir-ApRjrent  Such  love  terrified  h-r;  she  did  not  under- 
stand It.  She  knew  it  was  hopeless,- ohe  felt  it  was  disloyal 
—and  yet— it  was  love !— and  her  brother  was  one  of  the 
truest  and  noblest  of  gentlemen,  devoted  to  the  King's  service, 
and  incapable  of  a  mean  or  a  treacherous  act  The  position 
was  quite  incomprehensible  to  her,  for  she  was  not  thoughtful 
enongh  to  analyse  it,— and  she  had  no  experience  of  the 
tender  passion  herself,  to  aid  her  in  sympathetically  consider- 
ing its  many  moods,  sorrows,  and  inexplicable  martyrdoms  of 
mind-torture.  She  contented  herself  now  with  repeating  her 
former  assertion. 

"She  is  unhappy,— I  am  sure  she  is!  You  may  call  her 
an  iceberg,  if  you  like,  Roger!— men  have  such  odd  names 
for  the  women  they  are  unable  to  understand !  But  I  have 
seen  the  iceberg  shed  tears  very  often  lately  ! " 

He  looked  at  her,  surprised. 

"You  have?  Then  we  may  expect  the  Pallas  Athene  to 
weep  m  marble?    Well!     What  did  you  say,  Teresa ?    That 
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her  Majesty  commanded  my  presence,  if  the  King  had  not 
returned  ?  " 

Teresa  nodded  assent.  She  was  a  little  worried— her 
brother's  face  looked  worn  and  pale,  and  he  seemed  moved 
beyond  himself.  She  watched  him  nervously  as  he  pushed 
aside  the  dividing  curtain,  and  looked  into  the  adjoining 
room.  It  was  still  vacant.  The  window  stood  open,  and  the 
line  of  the  sea,  glittering  in  the  moon,  shone  far  off  like  a 
string  of  jewels,— while  the  perfume  of  heliotrope  and  lilies 
came  floating  in  deliciously  on  the  cool  night-breeze.  Satisfied 
that  there  was  as  yet  no  sign  of  his  Royal  master,  he  turned 
back  agam,— and  stooping  his  tall  head,  kissed  the  charming 
girl,  whose  anxicis  and  timid  looks  betrayed  her  inward 
anxiety. 

"  I  am  ready,  Teresa ! "  he  said  cheerfully ;  "  Lead  the  way  ! » 
She  glided  quickly  on  before  him,  along  an  inner  passage 
leadmg  to  the  Queen's  apartments.     Arriving  at  one  particular 
door,  she  opened  it  noiselessly,  and  with  a  warning  finger  laid 
on  her  lips,  went  in  softly,— Sir  Roger  following.     The  light  of 
rose-shaded  waxen  tapers  which  was  reflected  a  dozen  times 
in  the  silver-framed  mirrors  that  rose  up  to  the  celling  from 
banks  of  flowers  below,  shed  a  fairy-like  radiance  on  the  figure 
of  the  Queen,  who,  seated  at  a  reading-table,  with  one  hand 
buned  in  the  loosened  waves  of  her  hair,  seemed  absorbed  in 
the  close  study  of  a  book.    A  straight  white  robe  of  thick 
creamy  satin  flowed  round  her  perfect  form,— it  was  slightly 
open  at  the  throat,  and  softened  with  a  drifting  snow  of  lace, 
in  which  one  or  two  great  jewels  sparkled.    As  Sir  Roger 
approached  her  with  his  usual  formal  salute,— she  turned 
swiftly  round  with  an  air  of  scarcely-concealed  impatience. 

"  Where  is  the  King  ?  "  she  demanded. 

Startled  at  the  sudden  peremptory  manner  of  her  ques- 
tion, Sir  Roger  hesitated,— for  the  moment  taken  quite 
aback. 

"Did  I  not  teU  you,"  she  went  on,  in  the  same  imperious 
tcne;  "that  I  made  you  responsible  for  his  safety?  Yet- 
though  you  were  by  his  side  at  the  time— you  could  not 
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shield  him  from  attempted  assassination !    That  was  left  —to 
a  woman  ! "  ' 

.h^r  ^T1  hea;;ed-her  eyes  flashed  glorious  lightning- 
she  looked  altogether  transformed. 

Had  a  thunder-bolt  fallen  through  the  painted  ceiling  at 

S.r  Rogers  feet  he  could  scarcely  have  been  more  astounded. 

Madam !     he  stammered,-and  then  as  the  light  of  her 

eyes  swept  over  him,   with  a   concentration  of   scorn  and 

passion  such  as  he  had  never  seen  in  them,  he  grew  deadly 

"Who,  and  what  is  this  woman?"  she  went  on:  "Why  was 
It  gn.en  to  .1.^  to  save  the  King's  life,  while  ^-.^  stood  by? 
Why  was  she  brought  to  the  Palace  to  be  attended  like  some 
pnncess,-and  then  taken  away  secretly  before  I  could  see 
ner  c    Lotys  is  her  name— I  Imow  it  by  heart ' " 

Like  twinkling  stars,  the  jewels  in  her  lace  scintillated  with 
the  quick  panting  of  her  breath. 

"The  King  is  absent,"— she  continued-" as  usual  :-but 
why  are  you  not  with  him,  also  as  usual  ?    Answer  me  1 " 

r...fW    M-  '^'i^^  }^^^^^y^  slowly;  "For  some  few  days 
past  his  Majesty  has  absolutely  forbidden  me  to  attend  him 
To^carryoutj^i^r  commands  I  should  be  forced  to  disobey 

She  looked  at  him  in  a  suppressed  passion  of  enquiry, 
rhen—is  he  alone?"  she  asked. 

"Madam,  I  regret  to  say— he  is  quite  alone ! " 

She  rose,  and  paced  once  up  and  down  the  room  a 
supero  figure  of  mingled  rage  and  pride,  and  humSon 
Her  eyes  lighted  on  Teresa,  who  had  timorously  withdrawn 
to  a  corner  of  the  apartment  where  she  stood  apparently 
busied  in  arranging  some  blossoms  that  had  fallen  too  far 
out  of  the  crystal  vase  in  which  they  were  set. 

"Teresa,  you  can  leave  usl"  she  said  suddenly   "I  will 
speak  to  Sir  Roger  alone."  ^ '  ' 

With  a  nervous  glance  at  her  brother,  who  stood  mute,  his 
head  slightly  bent,  himself  immovable  as  a  figure  of  Ine 
Teresa  curtsied  and  withdrew.  ' 
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The  Queen  stood  haughtily  erect,— her  white  robes  trailing 
around  her,— her  exquisite  face  transfigured  into  a  far  grander 
.  -aty  than  had  ever  been  seen  upon  it,  by  some  pent-up 
emotion  which  to  Sir  Roger  was  well-nigh  inexplicable.  His 
heart  beat  thickly;  he  could  almost  hear  its  heavy  pulsations, 
and  he  kept  his  eyes  lowered,  lest  she  should  read  too  clearly 
in  them  the  adoration  of  a  lifetime. 

"Sir  Roger,  speak  plainly,"  she  said,  "and  speak  the  truth ! 
Some  httle  time  ago  you  said  it  was  wrong  for  me  to  shut  out 
from  my  sight,  my  heart,  my  soul,  the  ugly  side  of  Nature.  I 
have  remedied  that  fault !  I  am  looking  at  the  ugly  side  of 
Nature  now,— in  myself !  The  rebellious  side— the  passionate, 
fierce,  betrayed  side !  I  trusted  you  with  the  safety  of  the 
King ! " 

"Madam,  he  is  safe!"  said  Sir  Roger  quietly;— "I  can 
guarantee  upon  my  life  that  he  is  with  those  who  will  defend 
him  far  more  thoroughly  than  I  could  ever  do  !  It  is  better  to 
have  a  hundred  protectors  than  one ! " 

"Oh,  I  know  what  you  would  imply!"  she  answered, 
impatiently;    "I  understand,  thus  far,  from  what  he  himself 

has  told  me.    But— there  is  something  else, something  else  ! 

Something  that  portends  far  closer  and  more  intimate  danger 
to  him "  ^ 

She  paused,  apparently  uncertain  how  to  go  on,  and  moving 
back  to  her  chair,  sat  down. 

"If  you  are  the  man  I  have  imagined  you  to  be,"  she 
continued,  in  deliberate  accents;  "You  perfectly  know— you 
perfectly  understand  what  I  mean  ! " 

Sir  Roger  raised  his  head  and  looked  her  bravely  in  the 
eyes. 

"  You  would  imply.  Madam,  that  one,  who  like  myself  has 
been  conscious  of  a  great  passion  for  many  years,  should  be 
able  to  recognise  the  signs  of  it  in  others  !  Your  Majesty  is 
right !  Once  you  expressed  to  me  a  wonder  as  to  what  it  was 
hke  'to  feel.'  If  that  experience  has  come  to  you  now,  I 
cannot  but  rejoice,— even  while  I  grieve  to  think  that  you 
must  endure  pain  at  the  discovery.     Yet  it  is  only  from  the 
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pierced  ^rth  that  the  flowers  can  bloom.-and  it  may  be 

She  was  silent 

He  drew  a  step  nearer. 

r„n7°"  r*  "^  ""  ''**''  P'""''""  ■>«  continued  in  a  lower 
tone  "You  give  me  leave  to  express  the  lurking  thowht 
which  »  m  your  own  heart  ?  "  *  "lougni 

She  gave  a  slight  inclination  of  her  head,  and  he  went  on 

Jv°f  Tr"  ^''  ""  **  King,-b„,  no.  dangerZm 
Ae  kn.fe  of  the  assassin-or  fiom  the  schemes  of  revoluSa" 

F:;ii  w^ch  L^i!;  i"-'"."-  »  *«  ^'-P  Of  ^^^^ 
rorce  wnich  easts  in  the  universe !    The  force  against  which 

ft«e  .s^  and  can  be  no  opposition  l-a  force.  whiS  tfitl^ee 

bipds  even  a  kmg-makes  of  him  a  lifeprisoner.  and  t™' 

mere  -temporal  power'  to  nothingness;  upsettiLe  thron« 

desjroying  kingdoms,  and  beating^owi  T""^  cS 

LZltr^,°'!*'  '^^''^-"'O  that  force  is-I^ver' 
She  started  violently.-then  controlled  herself. 

.r^IZ  IT ''""  «Nuence ! »  she  said  coldly ;  '•  What  you 
likri'mw/"'?^  ^°l  ''i!  ''•"  *'"'°"  ""consciously,  and 

dJl^ori"^'  '"" '"  ""  "'*' '"  ''"■  "Uniting accents-..How 

Sir  Roger's  breath  came  quick  and  fast,-but  he  was  a 

strong  man  with  a  strong  wUI,  and  he  maintained  hb  attode 

Of  quiet  resolution.  *i"iuae 

"  Madam  !-My  Queen  I-forgive  me!"  he  said-  «Rnt.« 
your  humblest  friend-your  faithTul  servant  l-leTm;  have  m^ 
say  with  you  now-and  then-if  you  will-condemn  27 
perpetual  silence!  You  despise  ^Love.  you  ^;r  Z^ 
because  you  have  only  seen  its  poor  imitations  !  The  kLs 
hght  galtones  his  sins  of  body,  which  in  many  ^fs ll' 
not  sms  of  mmd,  have  disgusted  you  with  its  very  namTl    "^ 
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King  has  loved— or  can  love— so  you  think,— many,  or  any, 
women  I  Ah  !  No— no  1  Pardon  me,  dearest  Majesty !  A 
man's  desire  may  lead  him  through  devious  ways  both  vile 
and  vicious,— but  a  man's  /ove  leads  only  one  way  to  one 
woman  !  Believe  it  1  For  even  so,  I  have  loved  one  woman 
these  many  years !— and  even  so— I  greatly  fear— the  King 
loves  one  woman  now  I " 

Rigid  as  a  figure  of  marble,  she  looked  at  him.     He  met 
her  eyes  calmly. 

"  Your  Majesty  asked  me  for  the  truth ; "  he  said ;  "I  have 
spoken  it ! " 

Her  lips  parted  in  a  cold,  strained  little  smi'  \ 

"And— you— think,"  she  said  slowly;    "that   I I  am 

what  you  call  *  jealous '  of  this  '  one  woman '  ?  Had  jealousy 
been  in  my  nature,  it  would  have  been  provoked  sufficiently 
often  since  my  marriage  ! "  • 

"  Madam,"  responded  Sir  Roger  humbly ;  "  If  I  may  dare  to 
say  so  to  your  Majesty,  it  is  not  possible  to  a  noble  woman  to 

be  jealous  of  a  man's  mere  humours  of  desire  1    But  of  Love 

Love,  the  crown,  the  glory  and  supremacy  of  life,— who,  with 
a  human  heart  and  human  blood,  would  not  be  jealous  ?  Who 
would  not  give  kingdoms,  thrones,  ay.  Heaven  itself,  if  it  were 
not  in  itself  Heaven,  for  its  rapturous  oblivion  of  sorrow,  and 
its  full  measure  of  joy  1 " 

A  dead  silence  fell  between  them,  only  disturbed  by  a  small 
silver  chime  in  the  distance,  striking  midnight 

The  Queen  again  seated  herself,  and  drew  her  book  towards 
her.  Then  raising  her  lovely  unfathomable  eyes,  she  looked 
at  the  tall  stately  figure  of  the  man  before  her  with  a  slight 
touch  of  pity  and  pathos. 

"Possibly  you  may  be  right,"  she  said  slowly,  "Possibly 
wrong!  But  I  do  not  doubt  that  you  yourself  personally 
*  feel '  all  that  you  express,— and— that  you  are  faithful ! " 

Here  she  extended  her  hand.  Sir  Roger  bowed  low  over  it, 
and  kissed  its  delicate  smoothness  with  careful  coldness.  As 
she  withdrew  it  again,  she  said  in  a  low  dreamy,  half-question- 
ing tone : 
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"The  woman's  name  is  Lotys ? " 

welt  Sir  Roge,  albeit  siLewTa;  roughly— -"  ""^'^  ■"' 

mouth  and  eyes.      '""•*"*'"">"  "Sel.c  loveliness,  lit  up  J 

"Yes— roughly!    But  no  maitpri    i 
Good-night!"  '    '  P^'''™  you  freely! 

" Good-night  to  your  Maiestv I"     a„a  .    i. 
2:^^  her  presence.  sL'L.g  r^^  trat  tt 

uJs^-v^eTritrrsi' .?;?  *  i'«-"-- 

playfully;  "You  must  knowtharjl         ^^"  """"•  »''»°^' 
and  we  stiU  believe  God  hears  us"      '  °"'  ^'^'^  "  »'  <>"' 

"Surely.  Madam,"  he  reolied  "r^ 
when  they  are  pure  and  hZsU"  """"  •■"'  »"  P™)-'" 

tenZ^'on  Te'^3  Sir  as'L'T""'"'  >"«  °«  '-"d 
her.  "A„d-so,  desX  Ljy'.'^'"™*!'""'^"  "^'We 
tinue  to  pray.-ii  Se  un.,^        pnestcraft.-„e  shall  con- 

aU  may  I  Jd,  for  the  couX'".;!:  "T™"  '""''>-"-' 
Good-night ! "  country.-the  people,  and-the  King ! 

interview  had'beL  a  m^  Ur^'n^relr'h-''"''"^  '"^  '"^' 
was  a  warm  glow  at  his  hear,  ,  [     hmi.-though  there 

«ll.  His  slspid  that  .\ri!™«  .'"T  ">^'  •>=  i-l  done 
sought  out  Loty's  since  'h  Z  stelvtd  him'r"''  ''"'  "^ 
-n.  had  a  very  strong  <^^^.:::7l^:L^Z:^ 
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indeed  than  was  at  present  requisite  to  admit  or  to  declare. 
But  the  whole  matter  was  a  source  of  the  greatest  anxiety  to 
De  Launay,  who,  in  his  strung  love  for  his  Royal  master,  found 
it  often  difficult  to  conceal  his  apprehension, — and  who  was  in 
a  large  measure  relieved  to  feel  that  the  Queen  had  guessed 
something  of  it,  and  shared  in  his  sentiments.  He  now  re- 
entered his  room,  and  on  doing  so  at  once  perceived  that  the 
King  had  returned.  But  his  Majesty  was  busy  writing,  and 
did  not  raise  his  head  from  his  papers,  even  when  Sir  Roger 
roiselessly  entered  and  laid  some  letters  on  the  table.  His 
complete  abstraction  in  his  work  was  a  sign  that  he  did  not 
wish  to  be  disturbed  or  spoken  to;— and  Sir  Rpger,  taking  the 
hint,  retired  again  in  silence. 
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CHAPTER   XXVII 

THE   SONG    OF   FREEDOM 

REVOLUTION!    The  flame-winged    Furv  .h  . 

J.  V  down  on  a  people  like  a  ...Hwl  •  ^  *^**  *''00P» 
the  movement  of  a  storm  and  th.  h  '''"'"°"  ""^  ^°^'  ^^ 
one!  Who  shall  say T;  or  wh.  T''"°"  "^  ^  P'^S"«  '" 
springs  so  swiftly  to'  tuTn  Ic^IVtt  ^v^Ht  ^^^"  ^'^^^ 
Its  begmnmgs— and  who  r^r.  «    Jr^-f^^'-     vvho  can  trace 

terrible  as  iu  wo"k  hi  always  sSi'e^  ?  T"'  ""'"^'^  -<» 
muddle-headed  human  u„  I  k  !^  '°  ""  ">i«raWe  and 
disKluteness  and  nX.  "  L  vT  '""'"  ""  f°"''».  "hose 
"e  Chiefly  .0  bl^^T  he  bth'orr ''.?''''=  ^"P'^ 
nevertheless    Divine    Law,  that.  "h,„  *'°"""'  "  « 

Universe-House  is  del^ratelv  L?  ?   ."/  •*""    "'  G»d'« 
it.  then  must  it  be  cle^S     ,„Tt     ■?     ''  **  '''"""»  '" 
oftherubbish,_the  hTi;?""^  Revolution  is  the  burning 
their  destruction  .^  7  am^d  ll  f  °"  "'"'«'  '""™ 
Yet  there  have  been  momenTs^r  „    ^  terror-strickeri  world, 
threatening  conflagration  'oSd^i^;'??'' '"  '"^•">''  "hen  the 
back  from  its  coulee  -Xn,^.       ^"  ""''"'  "d  turned 
n-ight  have  been  foSg„„*:h*„  .he  f  ''"'""^  °'  '"'^ 
people  might  have  Ln  ^Z  ^""^P^"''""'  of  the 
Justice  might  have  be™  noWvd™."^  ^"""^^  """  ""en 
if  there  had  been  but  one  tave  """  ""■''7''^  ''^"'«'' 
■uan  a  King!    But  in  neary  ainhT        ","  >"-»<•  'hat 
nations,  kings  have  provTthem  elvet  t^™  'T  "•™"  "' 

-;  xir^::;^:-  tt  '^" "-  -" 
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to  sacrifice  themselves.  Hence  the  cause  of  the  triumph  of 
Democracy  over  effete  Autocracy.  Kings  may  not  be  more 
than  men, —  but,  certes,  they  should  never  be  less.  They 
should  not  practise  vices  of  which  the  very  day-labourer  whom 
they  employ,  would  be  ashamed ;  nor  should  they  flaunt  their 
love  of  sensuality  and  intrigue  in  the  faces  of  their  subjects 
as  a  'Royal  example'  and  distinctive  'lead'  to  vulgar 
licentiousness.  The  loftier  the  position,  the  greater  the 
responsibility;— and  a  monarch  who  voluntarily  lowers  the 
social  standard  in  his  realm  loses  more  adherents  than  could 
possibly  be  slain  in  his  defence  on  the  field  of  honour. 

The  King  who  plays  his  part  as  the  hero  of  this  narrative, 
was  now  fully  aware  in  his  own  mind  and  conscience  of  the 
thousands  of  opportunities  he  had  missed  and  wasted  on  his 
w'ay  to  the  Throne  when  Heir-Apparent.     Since  the  day  of 
his   'real  coronation,'  when  as  he  had  expressed  it  to  his 
thoughts,  he  had  '  crowndd  himself  with  his  own  resolve,'  he 
had  studied  men,  manners,  persons  and  events,  to  deep  and 
serious  purpose.     He  had  learned  much,  and  discovered  more. 
He  had  'jeen,  in  a  moral  sense,  conquered  by  his  son,  Prince 
Humphry,  who  had  proved  a  match  for  him  in  his  determined 
and  honourable  marriage  for  love,  and  love  only,— though  born 
heir  to  all  the  conventions  and  hypocrisies  of  a  Throne.     He, 
—in  his  day,— had  lacked  the  courage  and  truth  that  this  boy 
had  shoVn.    And  now,   by  certain    means  known  best  to 
himself,  he  had  fathomed  an  intricate  network  of  deception 
and  infamy  among  the  governing  heads  of  the  State.     He  had 
convinced  himself  in  many  ways  of  the  unblushing  dishonesty 
and  fraudulent  self-service  of  Carl  P^rousse.     And— yet— with 
all  this  information  stored  carefully  up  in  his  brain  he,  to  all 
appearances,   took    no    advantage    of   it,  and    did    nothing 
remarkable,— save   the  one  act  which  had    been   so   much 
talked  about— the  refusal  of  land   in  his  possession  to  the 
Jesuits   for   a   'religious'    (and    political)    settlement.     This 
mdependent  course  of  procedure  had  resulted  in  his  excom- 
munication   from    the   Church.      Of   his   'veto'   against  an 
intended    war,    scarcely    anything    was    known.     Only    the 
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of  .he  acual  People,  he  w^„^'  h      "^  '?  '^'  '"  "«  a<r»i" 
He  had  nupp^ouriTh.h""'""'' '<'">""«"''"• 

»a  he  w..  d.^^i::5  r„  o"  Xh  -"ri"  -r '  •"">"• 
H""^;ire:^.:::^'~^'4'^"-^^^^^^ 

ing.  .hat  he  .carcely  Cd*^^  T™  tt'l^^r"""'"" 
ventured  to  believe  that  h»  iV  ..  i  '"'n««lf.— scarcely 
should  now  be  ^hr  lovedV?    "f,  "'  '"''  '<»*  "  '"»& 

he  seldom  alloweS\u'l'j\  -rri'Iircl  ""h'  '"  *'' 
aIone,_in  the  deep  .ilences  of  ni,K,        u     f^'  """"  I""'* 

ennoble  hi,  innermost  nature -whe^l.*"" '^  ^"^  ""^ 
him  a  face,-warm  with  the  k.^t„  of  .T  "^"^  ^"^ 
unselfish  that  it  drew  near  to  .TnL  of  thrn"  '"'"'  '"" 
Ihat  asked  nothine  and  mv.  .„.  T?         '  Dmne;-a  love 

lonely  moments,  ^hi!*  ,^^1  ^t  r-h"  t'"'  ^'^^    "" 
to  this  brooding  luxurv  of  mlw'.T^       **  ""■*  •>=  devoted 

beat  like  a  bo/s'  and  Sst^^^rdTm  ^"fh  t'T"  ""  "=*« 
fancy  he  dreamed  of  joy  that  mSTt  t  '"."' '™<'""ess.  as  in 
surely  might  never  be  hi, -h^s  dtl^-^  ""'  >"' '""  """^ 
bent  to  action,  never  failed  fortS^;^^"^''''  "-'d  and 
tions  he  had  formed  of  his  dutv  to  ^.  ?  *"  "'"  ^■'"P- 
considered,  had  been  too  Tongtnd  tt  ^^V""^ ""  "*  "o* 
Hence,  something  like  TLX,    i  T"^  ''°"''"<'- 

.hroughthecou„try^t„rwo"h^^::^trdd:r  "^  '"'"°' 

without  warning,  as  the  apparent  reful^  of  th.?''""^"''""''' 
Councils  held  latterly  so  often  l^  !     ™"°"'  '^^'''"et 

«a.  that  not  only  ha^l^f  M'a^st —d"!'"    ^'■'  ""' 
of  the  Marquis  de  Lutera  as  Pr^mil  f«'P'«<'  ">e  resignation 

-provided'the  seleaLT^s  ^S  v  al   X  ""  "^^  ^"^"^ 

ment_to  ask  M.  Carl  PWs!  to  f„     *^^''''  '°  ""'  G""™- 

TTe  second  piece  of  Itug™ S  t:^  I'^T '^ '"  ""  '"^^'• 

38  *       '      °  ""*  "»'  "as  received 
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with  much  more  favour  than  the  first,  by  all  classes  and  condi- 
tions of  persons,  was  that  the  Government  had  issued  a  decree 
for  the  complete  expulsion  of  the  Jesuits  from  the  country. 
By  a  certain  named  date,  and  within  a  month,  every  Jesuit 
must  have  left  the  King's  dominions,  or  else  must  take  the  risk 
of  a  year's  imprisonment  followed  by  compulsory  banishment. 

Much  uproar  and  discussion  did  this  mandate  excite  among 
the  clerical  parties  of  Europe, — ^much  indignation  did  it  breed 
within  that  Holy  of  Holies  situate  at  the  Vatican, — which, 
having  launched  forth  the  ban  of  excommunication,  had  no 
further  thunder-bolts  left  to  throw  at  the  head  of  tVe  recreant 
and  abandoned  Royalty  whose  *  temporal  power '  so  insolently 
superseded  the  spiritual.  But  the  country  breathed  freely ; 
relieved  from  a  dangerous  and  mischievous  incubus.  The 
educational  authorities  gave  fervent  thanks  to  Heaven  for 
sparing  them  from  long-dreaded  interference ; — and  when  it 
was  known  that  the  excorhmunicated  King  was  the  chief  mover 
in  this  firm  and  liberating  act,  a  silent  wave  of  passionate 
gratitude  and  approval  ran  through  the  multitudes  of  the 
people,  who  would  almost  have  assembled  under  the  Palace 
walls  and  offered  a  grand  demonstration  to  their  monarch,  who 
had  so  boldly  carried  the  war  into  the  enemy's  country  and 
won  the  victory,  had  they  not  been  held  back  and  checked 
from  their  purpose  by  the  counter-feeling  of  their  disgust  at 
his  Majesty's  apparently  forthcoming  choice  of  Carl  P€rousse 
as  Prime  Minister. 

Swayed  this  way  and  that,  the  people  were  divided  more 
absolutely  than  before  into  those  two  sections  which  always 
become  very  dangerous  when  strongly  marked  out  as  distinctly 
separated, — the  Classes  and  the  Masses.  The  comfortable 
wedge  of  Trade,  which,  —  calling  itself  the  Middle-class, — 
had  up  to  the  present  kept  things  firm,  now  split  asunder 
likewise,  —  the  wealthy  plutocrats  clinging  willy-nilly  to  the 
Classes,  to  whom  they  did  not  legitimately  belong ;  and  the 
men  of  moderate  income  throwing  in  their  lot  with  the 
Masses,  whose  wrongs  they  sympathetically  felt  somewhat 
resembled  their  own.     For  taxation  had  ground  them  down 
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rlu*!/""'™'"-'''  """  '"»■<'"•'  "'•'<=''  "hen  applied  to  the 

and  this  JX  coul^'  rl::;^':"  to  ""iT 
than  they  had  any  reasonable  n^htt^oar'^^^r  """n 
of  Gove^^ent  mismanagement  tda.roVwtt^;;:'  ':^ 

J^tpersr-tr.tit'^^-rtr 

^  l^el'd-n""  °'  ■"'"^"^  "'"'"«  '"«  political  si^at^n 
bo,  hke  the  dividing  waves  of  the  Red  Sea,  «Wch  rolled  ,m„ 

either  side  to  permit  the  passag.  of  Mo2  and  hist^.I™ 

^e  Classes  and  the  Masses  piled  themselves  up  i^  opli^ 

Mto»y  sections  to  allow  Seigius  Thord  and  the  Revo.uU^^ 

S  "r'^K '"""'P'^"^  "-""Sh  «heir  midst,  adding  Zu 
«nds  of  adherents  to  their  force,      ,m  both  sides  iwWv 

^K^  ^rr'pK  '"  '"^  ""'  "^'8h.  of  the  bZ;  e^^^f 
the  King,  If,  hie  Pharaoh  and  his  chariots,  he  a«<„.^.!i  ■ 
much,  or  proceeded  too  far.  ^  ""'"'  '~ 

Professor  von  Glauben,  seated  in  his  own  sanctum  and  Pn 
gaged  in  the  continuance  of  his  •■  Political  HiTrJ  7^'"" 
found  many  pomts  in  the  immediate  situation  which  a,mf2 

!■  i^r^tli"  r'r^''  "'"■ '°  p^i-o^ophti t  ~: 

l-or,— take  the  feeling  of  the  People  as  it  now  is  ••  h.  'j 
to  himself;  "It  starts  in  Hunger  I  The  tax«  ,L.  "* 
fortable  visit  of  the  tax-gatherer!  ■n^p^T^^tTT' 
con«n,i„g  which  the  baki,  or  the  iS^Cp^i  tettett 
customer  that  ,t  is  costly,  because  of  the  Governml,  ,„  „! 
com;  then  from  the  bread,  it  i,  marvellous  "0^!  .-r 
due  winds  upward  through  the  spider-webs  of  xTadt  Th^ 
butcher^,  meat  is  dearer,-for  says  he-' The  ^  on  I 
make.  It  necessary  for  me  to  increase  the  pri^of  moar 
There  b  no  logical  reason  given,-the  fact  simply"/    8^2, 

unger  of    body.       Why  starve    my  thought?'   says  SolI. 


(!• 
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*Why  tax  my  bread?'  says  Body.  These  tiresome  questions 
continue  to  be  asked,  and  never  answered, — but  answers  are 
clamoured  for,  and  the  people  complain — and  then  one  fierce 
day  the  gods  hear  them  grumble,  and  begin  to  grumble  back  I 
Ach !  Then  it  is  thunder  with  a  vengeance !  Now  in  my  own 
so-beloved  Fatherland,  there  has  been  this  double  grumbling 
for  a  long  time.  And  that  the  storm  will  burst,  in  spite  of  the 
80-excelIently-advertising  Kaiser  is  evident !  Hoch !— or  AcA  f 
Which  should  it  be  to  salute  the  Kaiser !  I  know  not  at  all, 
— but  I  admit  it  is  clever  of  him  to  put  up  a  special  Hoarding- 
announcement  for  the  private  view  of  the  Almighty  God,  each 
time  he  addresses  his  troops!  And  he  will  come  in  for  a 
chapter  of  my  history — for  he  also  is  Hungry ! — ^he  would 
fain  eat  a  little  of  the  loaf  of  Britain !— yes !— he  will  fit  into 
my  work  very  well  for  the  instruction  of  the  helpless  unborn 
generations ! " 

He  wrote  on  for  a  while,  tad  then  laid  down  his  pen.  His 
eyes  grew  dreamy,  and  his  rough  features  softened. 

"What  has  become  of  the  child,  I  wonder!"  he  mused; 
"Where  has  she  gone,  the  * Glory-of-the-Sea ' !  I  would  give 
all  I  have  to  look  upon  her  beautiful  face  again; — and 
Ronsard — he,  poor  soul — silent  as  a  stone,  weakening  day 
after  day  in  the  grasp  of  relentless  age, — would  die  happy,-^ 
if  I  would  let  him !  But  I  do  not  intend  to  give  him  that 
satisfaction.  He  shall  live !  As  I  often  tell  him,  my  science 
is  of  no  avail  if  I  cannot  keep  a  man  going,  till  at  least  a 
hundred  and  odd  years  are  past  Barring  accidents,  or  self- 
slaughter,  of  course ! "  Here  he  became  somewhat  abstracted 
in  his  meditations.  "The  old  fellow  is  brave  enough,— 
brave  as  a  lion,  and  strong  too  for  his  years; — I  have  seen 
him  handle  a  pair  of  oars  and  take  -down  a  sail  as  I  could 
never  do  it, — and — he  has  accepted  a  strange  and  difficult  situ- 
ation heroically.  *  You  must  not  be  involved  in  any  trouble 
by  a  knowledge  of  our  movements.'  So  Prince  Humphry 
said,  when  I  saw  him  last, — though  I  did  not  then  understand 
the  real  drift  of  his  meaning.  And  time  goes  on — and  time 
seems  wearisome  without  any  tidings  of  those  we  love  I " 
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A  tap  at  the  door  disturbed  his  mental  soliloquy,  and  in 
answer  to  his  'Come  in,'  Sir  Roger  de  Launay  entered 
«TK    7-  *°   '"'^""P'   ''°'^'   Profess .r!»    he   said    briefly: 
to  ^'  ^leTn^'  ^'^  ""^^  ''''  ^^^"•"«'  ^'  ^--  y- 

ohl^r*'  ^  'J'f.  °^y  '^^  ^^"-^  P'^"^e  than  I  have 
obeyed  some  of  his  Majesty's  recent  instructions!"  And 
the  Professor  pushed  aside  his  manuscript  to  look  through 

figure^      "You  have   a  healthy  appearance,   Roger!      Your 
complexion  speaks  of  an  admirable  digestion!" 
De  Launay  smiled. 

«Yo"  think  so?     Well!     Your  professional  approval  is 
worth  having!"     He  paused,   then  went  on;    "The  ^y 

«  ^K^P    Z"?',?""  '°*"'«^'-     "^^^  ^"«  »  ^  high  spirik" 
«  P   K       u        °?  Glauben's  monosyllable  spoke  volumes. 

asuJhtt^^b^rX""  "  '^'"  "^""^  '"  ^°«^^^^*^ 
"I  do  not  know-I  cannot  tell!    This  is  the  way  of  it. 

Ifr^'ZT^     ^f  ""'^"^  °^  ^^  ^P^^^^^^'  he  polished 
them  with  due  solemnity.     "If  I  were  a  King,  and  ruled 

over  a  country  swarming  with  dissatisfied  subjects,-if  I  had 

co„?H  Z  *  ^'^"I'^T"^^  '^^  in  love  with  a  woman  who 
could  not  possibly  be  my  wife.-I  should  not  be  in  high 

"Nor  I!"  said  De  Launay  curtly.     "But  the  fox  is  not 
Premier  yet.    Do  you  think  he  ever  will  be?" 
Von  Glauben  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

TT^^  ^  *^K."*^  '°  ^'  ^  P""^""^-    ^^hat  else  remains  to  do  ? 
Upset  everything  ?    Government,  deputies  and  all  ?  " 

u  IT  *^*^'"  f^^Ponded  Sir  Roger.     "The  People  wiU  do 
It,  if  the  Kmg  does  not" 

"The  King  M-iU  do  anything  he  is  asked  to  do-now-- 
Mid ^ the  Professor  significantly;   "If  the  right  person  asks 

himself  abruptly,  Sir  Roger  walked  to  the  window  and  looked 


438 


"TEMPORAL  POWER" 


^ 


out  It  was  a  fair  and  peaceful  afternoon, — the  ocean  heaved 
placidly,  covered  with  innumerable  wavelets,  over  which  the 
seabirds  flew  and  darted,  their  wings  shining  like  silver  and 
diamonds  as  they  dipped  and  circled  up  and  down  and  round 
the  edges  of  the  rocky  coast.  Far  off,  a  faint  rim  of  amethyst 
under  a  slowly  sailing  white  cloud  could  be  recognised  as  the 
first  line  of  the  shore  of  The  Islands. 

"Do  you  ever  go  and  see  the  beautiful  'Gloria'  girl  now?" 
asked  Sir  Roger  suddenly.  "The  King  has  never  mentioned 
her  since  the  day  we  saw  her.  And  you  have  never  explained 
the  mystery  of  your  acquaintance  with  her, — nor  whether  it 
is  true  that  Prince  Humphry  was  specially  attracted  by  her. 
I  shrewdly  suspect " 

"What?" 

"That  he  has  been  sent  off,  out  of  harm's  way ! " 

"You  are  right,"  said'  the  Professor  gravely;  "That  is 
exactly  the  position  1  He  has  been  sent  off  out  of  harm's 
way ! " 

"I  heard,"  went  on  De  Launay,  "that  the  girl— or  some 
girl  of  remarkable  beauty  had  been  seen  here — actually  here 
in  the  Palace — before  the  Prince  left!  And  such  an  odd 
way  he  left,  too — scuttling  off  in  his  own  yacht  without — so 
far  as  I  have  ever  heard — any  farewells,  or  preparation,  or 
suitable  companions  to  go  with  him.  Still  one  hears  such 
extraordinary  stories " 

"True! — one  does!"  agreed  the  Professor;  "And  after 
proper  experience,  one  hears  without  listening!" 

De  Launay  looked  at  him  curiously. 

"  The  girt  was  certainly  beautiful,"  he  proceeded  meditatively; 
"  And  her  adopted  father, — Rdn6  Rcnsard, — was  not  that  his 
name? — was  a  quaint  old  fellow.  A  republican,  too! — fiery 
as  a  new  Danton  !  Well !  The  King's  curiosity  is  apparently 
satisfied  on  that  score, — but" — here  he  began  to  laugh — "I 
shall  never  forget  your  face,  Von  Glauben,  when  he  caught 
you  on  The  Islands  that  day ! — never !  Like  an  over-grown 
boy,  discovered  with  his  fingers  in  a  jam-pot ! " 

"  Thank  you  ! "  said  the  Professor  imperturbably ;  "  I  can 
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assure  you   that  the  jam   was  excellent  -  and   that    I  still 
remember  its  flavour!"  " 

Sir  R(jger  laughed  again,  but  with  great  good-humour 
then  he  became  suddenly  serious.  humour,- 

*'The  King  goes  out  alone  very  often  now?"  he  said. 

Very  often,"  assented  the  Professor 
"  Are  we  right  in  allowing  him  to  do  so  ?  " 

Allowing  him  !     Who  is  to  forbid  him  ?  " 

Is  he  safe,  do  you  think  ?  " 

nf  \.ia  «      '-"™t  value.     He  has  made  h  mself  the  ruler 
of  his  own  destinv  •  wp  ar^  ««i.,  k-  " 

T  K,«»  "cauuy,  we  are  only  his  servants.     Personallv 

I  have  no  fear.-save  of  one  fatality."  personally, 

"And  that?" 

M».  after  the  Self-and-Clo  J^Pe°L^'h^'p:3^^  "?,  f  " 
of  the  fuU^own  human  creature  ctoourinrf^'i.;  *  ti 

saying  it— no  checking  it— no  oacifvina  it-    it  ;. 
disastrou,  business,  provocative  .Ta^e'r  of  tikJTd 

::;.  urs%to^Ti.^H"  .-"^"''°-'' '°  -^  '^  °™ 

and'Ju^TerSSe^T'""""^-'"''"^  "-^  "  '<"'™ 

«,iJ  W^'t  """■'"'••"  """""«■  ">=  P^f^^"  dictatorially 
S»ng  his  keen  piercuig  eyes  full  upon  him  •  "  Vou  »,,  . 
cunous  subjec^-^  ve-y  curious   su^ect,    Vou  Mve  »  l 
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Dream;  it  is  a  good  life— an  excellent  life!  It  has  the 
advantage,  your  Dream,  of  never  becoming  a  reality,— there- 
fore you  will  always  love, — and  while  you  always  love,  you 
will  always  keep  young.     Your  lot  is  an  exceedingly  enviable 

one,  my  friend !     You  need  not  frown, — I  am  old  enough 

and  ht  us  hope  wise  enough— to  guess  your  secret— to  admire 
it  from  a  purely  philosophic  point  of  view — and  to  respect  it  I " 
.  Sir  Roger  held  his  peace. 

« But,"  continued  the  Professor,  "  His  Majesty  is  not  the 
manner  of  man  who  would  consent  to  subsist,  like  you,  on  an 
idle  phantasy.  If  he  loves — ^he  must  possess ;  it  is  the  regal 
way ! " 

"  He  will  never  succeed  in  the  direction  you  mean ! "  said 
Sir  Roger  emphatically. 

"  Never ! "  agreed  Von  Glauben  with  a  profound  shake  of 
his  head;  "Strange  as  it  may  seem,  his  case  is  quite  as 
hopeless  as  yours ! " 

The  door  opened  and  closed  abruptly, — and  there  followed 
silence.  Von  Glauben  looked  up  to  find  himself  alone.  He 
smiled  tolerantly. 

"Poor  Roger!"  he  murmured;  "He  lives  the  life  of  a 
martyr  by  choice !  Some  men  do— and  like  it !  They  need 
not  do  it ; — there  is  not  the  least  necessity  in  the  world  for 
their  deliberately  sticking  a  knife  into  their  hearts  and  walk- 
ing about  with  it  in  a  kind  of  idiot  rapture.  It  must  hurt ; 
—but  they  seem  to  enjoy  it !  Just  as  some  women  become 
nuns,  and  flagellate  themselves,— and  then  when  they  arc 
writhing  from  their  self-inflicted  stripes,  they  dream  they 
are  the  'brides  of  Christ,'  entirely  forgetting  the  extremely 
irreligious  fact  that  by  having  so  many  'brides,'  the  good 
Christ  Himself  might  possibly  be  Uoubled,  and  would  surely 
occupy  an  inconvenient  position,  even  in  Heaven!  Each 
man, — each  woftian, — makes  for  himself  or  herself  a  little 
groove  or  pet  sorrow,  in  which  to  trot  round  and  round  and 
bemoan  life;  the  secret  of  the  whole  bemoaning  being  that 
he  or  she  cannot  have  precisely  the  thing  he  or  she  wants. 
That  is  aU!     Such   a    trifle!    Church,    State,    Prayer   and 
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f^~\  ■*"  '"  ^  """""^  "P  '"'  »•«  line-' I  have  not 
the  thing  I  want— give  it  to  me !  "•  - 

it  ™!  r"'?'^  !"''  *"''"«■  ""^  *<*  ■">'  'ntern.pt  it  again  till 
«  «s  t.me  to  ,om  the  Royal  party  at  the  0,>era.         ^ 

inTte  a^nirofr.  r/''""'5  '°  •«  '°"8  "'""■"bered 

a  marvd  o  a«  anrt  "^k""'  ^''*  '*"""''"  Opera-house, 
»  marvel  of  art  and  architecture,  was  brilliantly  full  ■  2I 
the  fairest  women  and  most  distinguished  men  occupying  the 
boxes  and  stalls  while  round  and  round,  in  a  seemingrnever 
end,,^  galaxy  of  faces,  and  crowded,  in  the  ,ie„  ofbllS 
above,  a  mixed  audience  had  gathered,  made  up  of  vSo^ 
sections  of  the  populace  which  filled  the  space  well  un^H^ 
furthest  galleries.  The  attraction  that  haHrJ^"  "s^  t^e 
an  audience  together  was  not  contained  in    thT  ZrnSc 

maividuals  had  only  announced  their   intention   of  beini, 

when  heir  Majesties  entered  the  Royal  box,  accompa^  Tby 
ften-  two  younger  sons,  Rupert  and  Cypri^  and^ended 
by  their  pereonal  suite,  their  appearana^tedventS 

t^r,i.^T^  u^^"  "  P"''"<=  """^  W'  excommuniLtion 
f^^i.  !k  •""*•  f*"^  P**"!"  »  'o-P'e  of  hundred  pe^m 
^  T^  kT,'''^  nquisitively  towards  him  in  a  kiS  rfU 
morbid,  half-languid  curiosity,  but  in  a,e,e  day,  the  ltim» 

fi.l^/'J'  '!""«■  *"  "  '"  "■'"' «  ■"i-o'i'y  of  more  AoS 
fial  individuals  that  ever  trouble  themselves  seriousl  ,0 
consider  the  annoyances  or  griefs  which  their  fSw^ort^s 
have  to  endure,  often  alone  and  undefended. 

J^TZ  °'  *n  P""'"  '"'  '^  ^^^'  ""'ion  was 
centred  m  the  new  Opera,  which  had  only  been  given  tiiree 
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higher  place  in  musical  records  than  such  works  as  ^^eyerbeer'8 
•Dinorah,'  or  Verdi's  '  Rigoletto.'  The  thread  on  which 
the  pearls  of  poesy  and  harmony  were  strung,  was  the  story 
of  a  wandering  fiddler,  who,  accompanied  by  his  only  child 
(the  part  played  by  Pequita),  travels  from  city  to  city  earning 
a  scant  livelihood  by  his  own  playing  and  his  daughter's 
dancing.  Chance  or  fate  leads  them  to  throw  in  their  fortunes 
with  a  band  of  enthusiastic  adventurers,  who,  headed  by  a 
young  hare-brained  patriot,  elected  as  their  leader,  have  deter- 
mined  to  storm  the  Vatican,  and  demand  the  person  of  the 
Pope,  that  they  may  convey  him  to  America,  there  to  convene 
an  assemblage  of  all  true  Christians  (or  '  New  Christians '), 
and  found  a  new  and  more  Christ-like  Church.  Their  ex- 
pedition fails,— as  naturally  so  wild  a  scheme  would  be  bound 
to  do,— but  though  they  cannot  succeed  in  capturing  the  Pope, 
they  secure  a  large  following  of  the  Italian  populace,  who  join 
with  them  in  singing  'The  Song  of  Freedom,'  which,  with 
Paul  Zouche's  words,  and  Valdor's  music  was  the  great  cAff 
doeuvre  of  the  Opera,  rousing  the  listeners  to  a  pitch  of  some- 
thing like  frenzy.  In  this,— the  last  great  scene,— Pequita, 
dancing  the  •  Dagger  Dance,'  is  supposed  to  infect  the  people 
with  that  fervour  which  moves  them  to  sing  'The  Freedom 
Chorus,'  and  the  curtain  comes  down  upon  a  brilliant  stage, 
crowded  with  enthusiasts  and  patriots,  ready  to  fight  and  die  for 
the  glory  of  their  country.  A  love-interest  is  given  to  the  piece 
by  the  passion  of  the  wandering  fiddler-hero  for  a  giri  whose 
wealth  places  her  above  his  reach ;  and  who  in  the  end  sacri- 
fices all  woridly  advantage  that  she  may  share  his  uncertain 
fortunes  for  love's  sake  only. 

Such  was  the  story, — which,  wedded  to  wild  and  passionate 
music,  had  taken  the  public  by  storm  on  its  first  representation, 
not  only  on  account  of  its  own  merit,  but  becnnse  it  gave  their 
new  favourite,  Pequita,  many  opportunities  for  showing  off  her 
exquisite  grace  as  a  dancer.  She,  while  preparing  for  the  stage 
on  this  special  night,  had  been  told  that  her  wish  was  about 
to  be  granted — that  she  would  now,  at  last,  really  dance  before 
the  King; — and  her  heart  beat  high,  and  the  rich  coloiv 


THE  SONG  OF  FREEDOM  443 

I^f^r^K'"  *""'  'f  '  u"**"*^  ^*'^  "  "^^^^  ^°""*^d  her  .carlet 
skirts  with  more  than  her  usual  care,  and  knotted  back  her 

raven  curb  with  a  great  glowing  damask  rose,  such  as  Spanish 
beamies  fasten  behind  tiny  shell-like  eam  to  emphasise  the 
perfection  of  their  contour.  Her  thoughts  flew  to  her  kindest 
fnend,  Pasquin  Uroy  j-she  remembered  the  starry  diamond 
in  the  ring  he  had  wished  to  give  her,  and  how  he  had  said. 
Fequita,  the -first  time  you  dance  before  the  King,  this  shall 
DC  yours ! 

Where  was  he  now,  she  wondered?    She  would  have  given 

Tl^^^J''  ''"°''  *""  P***^^  °^  ^^^'  j"^t  to  send  him  word 
hat  the  King  was  to  be  at  the  Opera  that  night,  and  ask  him 
too,  to  come  and  see  her  in  her  triumph !  But  she  had  no 
time  to  study  ways  and  means  for  sending  a  message  to  him. 
either  through  Sholto.  her  father,  who  always  waited  patienti; 
for  her  behind  the  8cenes,-or  through  Paul  Zouche.  who 
though  as  s'^rrWs,  of  the  opera,  and  as  a  poet  of  Tew 
and  rising  fame,  was  treated  by  everyone  with  the  greatest 

K  Ik"?  ,''u  "*"*"  *  'P^  ^^'  °^  appearing  in  the 
shabb  n  clothes,  and  lounging  near  the  side-wings  like  a  sort 
of  disgraced  tramp  all  the  time  the  performance  was  in 
progress.  Neither  of  them  knew  Leroy's  address  ;-they  only 
met  him  or  saw  him.  when  he  himself  chose  to  come  among 
them.  Be8ides.-the  sound  of  the  National  Hymn  played  by 
the  orchestra,  warned  her  that  the  King  had  arrived ;  and 
that  she  must  hold  herself  in  readiness  for  her  part  and  think 
of  nothing  else. 

The  blaze  of  light  in  the  Opera-house  seemed  more  dazzline 
than  usual  to  the  child,  when  her  cue  was  called.-and  a! 
she  sprang  from  the  wings  and  bounded  towards  the  foot- 
lights,  amid  the  loud  roar  of  applause  which  she  was  now 
accustomed  to  receive  nightly,  she  raised  her  eyes  towards  the 
Royal  box,  half-frightened,  half-expectant.  Her  heart  sank  as 
she  saw  that  the  King  had  partially  turned  away  from  the  stage, 
and  was  chattmg  carelessly  with  some  person  or  persons  behbd 
him,  and  that  only  a  statuesque  woman  with  a  pale  face,  great 
eyes,  and  a  crown  of  diamonds,  regarded  her  steadily  with  « 
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high-bred  air  of  chill  indifference,  which  was  sufficient  to  turn  the 
little  warm  beating  heart  of  her  into  stone.  A  handsome  youth 
stared  down  upon  her  smiling,— his  eyes  sleepily  amorous, — 
it  was  the  elder  of  the  Kin^^s  two  younger  sons,  Prince  Rupert 

She  hated  his  expression,  beautiful  though  his  features  were, 

and  hated  herself  for  having  to  dance  before  him.  Poor  little 
Pequita  1  It  was  her  first  experience  of  the  insult  a  girl-child 
can  be  made  to  feel  through  the  look  of  a  budding  young 
profligate.  On  and  on  she  danced,  giddily  whirling ;— the 
thoughts  in  her  brain  circling  as  rapidly  as  her  movements. 
Why  would  not  the  King  look  at  her,  she  thought?  Why 
was  he  so  indifferent,  even  when  his  subjects  sought  most  to 
please  him  ?  At  the  end  of  the  second  act  of  the  Opera  a 
great  fatigue  and  lassitude  overcame  her,  and  a  look  of  black 
resentment  clouded  her  pretty  face. 

"What  ail-  you?"  ^d  Zouche,  sauntering  up  to  her  as 
she  stood  behind  the  wings;  "You  look  like  a  small  thunder- 
cloud ! " 

She  gave  an  unmistakable  gesture  in  the  direction  of  that 
quarter  of  the  theatre  where  the  Royal  box  was  situated. 
"  I  hate  him  I "  she  said,  with  a  stamp  of  her  little  foot 
"The  King?  So  do  I ! "  And  Zouche  lit  a  cigarette  and 
stuck  it  between  his  lips  by  way  of  a  stop-gap  to  a  threatening 
violent  expletive;  "An  insolent,  pampered,  flattered  fool  I 
Yet  you  wanted  to  dance  before  him ;  and  now  you've  done 
it  1  The  fact  will  serve  you  as  a  kind  of  advertisement  1  That 
is  all!" 

"I  do  not  Trant  to  be  advertised  through  his  favour!" 
And  Pequita  closed  her  tiny  teeth  on  her  scarlet  under-lip  in 
suppressed  anger;  "But  I  have  not  danced  before  him  yet! 
I  will/" 

Zouche  looked  at  her  sleepily.  He  was  not  drunk — though 
he  had, — of  course, — been  drinking. 

"  You  have  not  danced  before  him  ?  Then  what  have  you 
been  doing?" 

"  Walking ! "  answered  Pequita,  with  a  fierce  little  laugh,  her 
colour  coming  and  going  with  all  the  quick  wavering  hue  of 
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irritated  and  irriuble  Spanish  blood.     "I  have,  a,  they  5av 

He  smiled,  flicking  a  little  ash  off  his  cigarette. 
You  are  a  curious  child  I "  he  said  •  "  Rw  ««^  u 
want  severely  keeping  in  order  r         '     ^  ^""^  ^^  ^^^  '^'^ 

deS  ^"^'^  '^"'  *"'   «^-^  ^^^'^  her  long  curl. 

"Who  is  that  cold  woman  with  a  face  like  a  mask  »f.A  ♦!,- 
crown  of  diamonds,  that  sits  beside  the  King?" 

keei^'^iT*'"''  """"  '°  '*"«**  "°^'  *"^  ^«  did  «>  with  a 
Keen  sense  of  enjoyment. 

the"wS!3  "^ir^f^'"  ^«  "^'^•'"^d;  "A  little  experience  of 

Q^eenl"  ^^"^  "^""^  "'''  ^'^  '^^^  "^=  «  '"^•^'  «^e 

Pequita  made  a  little  grimace  of  scorn. 

"And  who  is  the  leering  boy?" 

"Prince  Rupert" 

"The  Crown  Prince?" 

"No.  The  Crown  Prince  is  travelling  abroad.  He  went 
away  very  mysteriously,-no  one  knows 'where  he  hi ^re. 
or  when  he  will  come  back."  ^    ^ 

"  I  am  not  surprised  ! "  said  Pequita ;  «  With  such  a  father 

rwrs^^e?a:;^^"^-^■'^^^^^^^  ^-^-  -U^s:: 

the^uIiJ"  ^^  ^P^'*^'-  fit  Of  laughter.  He  had  never  seen 
the^httle   giri    m    such    a    temper.      He  tried  to   assZl 

«m^lff '"  f  ^/^^"i^'  '^th  a  contemptuous  wave  of  her 
sma  1  brown  hands.  "The  flatteries  of  the  great  worid  »  To 
what  do  they  lead?    To    Ma/?"    ar,^       K^^ai^oria.     ro 

eloquent  sign' toward,  fte  Roal  t^-"!™:,/"";!;" 
dance  for  you  and  Lotys.  and  '^.^  Thord,  "d  P  "*" 
Leroy.  than  all  the  King,  of  the  worid  toge.he  I  W^U  do 
here  >s  for  my  father's  8ake-,.«,  know  that !  •• 
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"I  know!"  and  Zouche  smoked  on,  and  shook  his  wild 
head  sentimentally, — murmuring  in  a  sotto-vo<*: 

**  What  I  do  here^  it  for  the  need  of  gold, — 

What  I  do  there,  is  for  sweet  love's  sake  only; 
Love,  ever  timid  there,  doth  here  grow  bold, — 
And  wins  such  triumph  as  but  leaves  me  lonely  t " 

"  Is  that  yours  ?  "  said  Pequita  with  a  sudden  smile. 

"Mine,  or  Shakespeare's,"  answered  Zouche  indolently; 
"Does  it  matter  whidi?** 

Pequita  laughed,  and  her  cue  being  just  then  called  again 
she  bounded  on  to  the  stage;  but  this  time  she  played 
her  part,  as  the  stock  phrase  goes,  'to  the  gallery,'  and  did 
not  once  turn  her  eyes  towards  the  place  where  the  King 
sat  withdrawn  into  the  shadow  of  his  box,  giving  no  sign  of 
applause.  She,  however,  had  caught  sight  of  Sergius  Thord 
and  some  of  her  Revblutionary  friends  seated  'among  the 
gods,'  and  that  was  enough  inspiration  for  her.  Something, — 
a  quite  indefinable  something, — a  touch  of  personal  or  spiritual 
magnetism,  had  been  fired  in  her  young  soul ;  and  gradually 
as  the  Opera  went  on,  her  fellow-players  became  infected  by 
it  Some  of  them  gave  her  odd,  half-laughing  glances  now 
and  then, — being  more  or  less  amazed  at  the  unusual  vigour 
with  which  she  sang,  in  her  pure  childish  soprano,  the  few 
strophes  of  recitative  and  light  song  attached  to  her  part ; — 
the  very  prima-donna  herself  caught  fire, — and  the  distinguished 
tenor,  who  had  travelled  all  the  way  from  Buda  Pesth  in  haste, 
so  that  he  might  'create'  the  chief  role  in  the  work  of  hb 
friend  Valdor,  began  to  feel  that  there  was  something  more 
in  operatic  singing  than  the  mere  inflation  of  the  chest,  and 
the  careful  production  of  perfectly-rounded  notes.  Valdor 
himself  played  the  various  violin  solos  which  occurred 
frequently  throughout  the  piece,  and  never  failed  to  evoke 
a  storm  of  rapturous  plaudits, — and  many  were  the  half- 
indignant  glances  of  the  audience  towards  the  Royal  shrine 
of  draped  satin,  gilding,  and  electric  light,  wherein  the-King, 
like  an  idol,  sat, — undemonstrative,  and  apparently  more  bored 
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than  satisfied.  There  was  a  general  feeling  that  he  ought  to 
have  shown, — by  his  personal  applause  in  public, — a  proper 
appreciation  of  the  many  gifted  artists  playing  that  evening, 
especially  in  the  case  of  Louis  Valdor,  the  composer  of  the 
Opera  itself.  But  he  sat  inert,  only  occasionally  glancing 
at  the  stage,  and  anon  carelessly  turning  away  from  it  to 
converse  with  the  members  of  his  suite. 

The  piece  went  on ;— and  more  and  more  the  passion  of 
Pequita's  pent-up  little  soul  communicated  itself  to  the  other 
performers, — till  they  found  themselves  almost  unconsciou'  . 
obeying  her  Mead.'     At  last  came  the  grand  final  rc  ,   - 
where,  in  accordance  with  the  progress  of  the  story,  th>.  b'., 
band  of. 'New  Christians'  arc  fought  back  from  the  .,3  ,.<?  a 
the  Vatican  by  the  Papal  Guard;  and  the  Roman  p  inuiiu-*, 
roused  to  enthusiasm,  gather  round  their  defeateu  rn.i..  io 
defend  and  to  aid  them  with  sympathy  and  supp.  i  in  facir 
combat,— breaking  forth  all  together  at  last  in  the  inituph  mt 
'Song  of  Freedom.'    Truly  grand  and  majestic  was  thi:;  same 
«>"&— pulsating  with  truth  and  passion,— breathing  with  ^li- 
very essence  of  liberty,— an  echo  of  the   heart  and  soul  of 
strong  nations  who  struggle,  even  unto  death,  for  the  lawful 
rights  of  humanity  denied  to  them   by  the  tyrants  in  place 
and  power.    As  the  superb  roll  and  swell  of  the  glorious 
music  poured  through  the   crowded    house,   there    was    an 
almost  unconscious    movement    among    the    audience, — the 
people  in  the  gallery  rose  en  masse,  and  at  the  close  of  the 
first  verse,  responded  to  it  by  a  mighty  cheer,  which  re- 
verberated through  and   through   the  immense  building  like 
thunder.     The  occupants  of  the  stalls  and   boxes  exchanged 
wondering   and    half-frightened    looks,— then    as    the    cheer 
subsided,   settled  themselves  again  to  lister,   more  or  less 
spell-bound,   as  the  second   verse   began.     Just  before  this 
had    merged    into    its     accompanying    splendid    and    soul- 
awakening  chorus,— Pequita,— having  obtained  the  consent  of 
the  manager  to  execute  her  '  Dagger  Dance '  in  the  middle  of 
the  song,  instead  of  at  the  end, — suddenly  sprang  towards  the 
footlights  in  a  pirouette  of  extravagant  and  exquisite  velocity 
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— while, — checked  by  a  sign  from  the  conductor,  the  singers 
ceased.  Without  music,  in  an  absolute  stillness  as  of  death, 
the  girl  swung  herself  to  and  fro,  like  a  bell-flower  in  the 
breexe,— anon  she  sprang  and  leaped  like  a  scarlet  flame— 
and  again  sank  into  a  slow  and  voluptuous  motion,  as  of 
a  fairy  who  dreamingly  glides  on  tiptoe  over  a  field  of 
flowers.  Then,  on  a  sudden,  while  the  fascinated  spectators 
watched  her  breathlessly, — she  seemed  to  wake  from  sleep, — 
and  running  forward  wildly,  began  to  toss  and  whirl  her 
scarlet  skirts,  her  black  curls  streaming,  her  dark  eyes 
flashing  with  mingled  defiance  and  scorn,  while  drawing 
from  her  breast  an  unsheathed  dagger,  she  flung  it  in  the 
air,  caught  it  dexterously  by  the  hilt  again,  twisted  and 
turned  it  in  every  possible  way,— now  beckoning,  now 
refKslling,  now  defending,— and  lastly  threatening,  with  a 
passionate  intensity  of  action  that  was  wcll-nigh  irresistible. 

Caught  by  the  marvellous  subtlety  of  her  performance, 
quite  one-half  the  audience  now  rose  instinctively,  all  eyes 
being  fixed  on  the  strange  evolutions  of  this  whirling,  flying 
thing  that  seemed  possessed  by  the  very  devil  of  dancing  1 
The  King  at  last  attracted,  leaned  slightly  forward  from  his 
box  with  a  tolerant  smile, — the  Queen's  face  was  as  usual, 
immovable,— the  princes  Rupert  and  Cyprian  stared,  open- 
mouthed —  while  over  the  whole  brilliant  scene  that  re- 
markable silence  brooded,  like  the  sultry  pause  before  the 
breaking  of  a  storm.  Triumphant,  reckless,  panting, — 
scarcely  knowing  what  she  did  in  her  excitement,— Pequita, 
suddenly  running  backward,  with  the  lightness  of  thistle- 
down flying  before  the  wind,  snatched  the  flag  of  the 
country  from  a  super  standing  by,  and  dancing  forward 
again,  waved  it  aloft,  till  with  a  final  abandonment  of  herself 
to  the  humour  of  the  moment,  she  sprang  with  a  single  bound 
towards  the  Royal  box,  and  there — the  youthful  incarnation 
of  living,  breathing  passion,  fury,  patriotism,  and  exultation 
in  one, — dropped  on  one  knee,  the  flag  waving  behind  her, 
the  dagger  fwintcd  straight  upward,  full  at  the  King ! 

A  great  roar,  — like  that  of  hundreds  of  famished   wild 
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bcaste,~«niwered  this  gesture ;  mingled  with  acclamations, 
—and  when  'The  Song  of  Freedom'  again  burst  out 
from  the  singers  on  the  stage,  the  whole  mass  of  people 
joii.«d  m  the  chorus  with  a  kind  of  melodious  madness. 
Shouts   of   'PequiUI    Pequiul'    rang  out    on  all  sides.- 

then    'Valdorl    Valdor!' and    then,~4ill    suddenly.l* 

stentorian  voice  cried  'Sergius  Thord!'  At  that  word 
the  house  became  a  chaos.  Men  in  the  gallery,  seized  by 
some  extraordinary  impulse  of  doing  they  knew  not  what 
and  gomg  they  knew  not  whither,  leaped  over  each  other's 
shoulders,  and  began  to  climb  down  by  the  pillare  of  the 
balconies  to  the  stalls,^and  a  universal  panic  and  rush 
ensued.  Terrified  women  hurried  from  the  stalls  and  boxes 
in  spite  of  warning,  and  got  mixed  with  the  maddened 
crowd,  a  section  of  which,  pouring  out  of  the  Opera-house 
came  incontinently  upon  the  King's  carriage  in  waiting,-and 
forthwith,  without  any  reflection  as  to  the  why  or  the  where- 
fore, smashed  it  to  atoms  I  Then,  singing  again  'The  Song 
of  Freedom/— the  people,  pouring  out  from  all  the  doors 
formed  mto  a  huge  battalion,  and  started  on  a  march  of 
devastation  and  plunder. 

Scrgius  Thord,  grasping  the  situation  from  the  first,  rushed 
out  of  the  Opera-house  in  aU  baste,  anxious  to  avert  a  cau- 
strophe,  but  he  was  too  late  to  stop  the  frenzied  crowd,— 
nothing  could,  or  would  have  stopped  them  at  that  particular 
moment  The  fire  had  been  too  long  smouldering  in  their 
souls;  and  Pequite,  like  a  little  spark  of  fury,  had  set  it  in  a 
blaze.  Through  private  ways  and  back  streets,  the  King  and 
Queen  and  their  sons,  escorted  by  the  alarmed  manager, 
escaped  from  the  Opera  unhurt,— and  drove  back  unobserved 
to  the  Palace  in  a  common  fiacre— and  a  vast  multitude 
waiting  to  see  them  come  out  by  the  usual  doort,  and  finding 
they  did  not  come,  vented  their  rage  and  disgust  by  tearing 
up  and  smashing  everything  within  their  reach.  Then,  re- 
membering in  good  time,  despite  their  excitement,  that*  the 
manager  of  tht  Opera  had  done  nothing  to  deserve  injury 
to  himself  or  his  property,  they  paused  in  this  work  of 
39 
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destruction,  and  with  the  sudden  caprice  of  children,  gave 
out  ru^g  cheers  for  him  and  for  Pequita  ;-whiIe  their 
wnctttouity  as  to  what  to  do  next  was  settled  for  them  by 
Faul  Zouchc,  who^  mounting  on  one  of  the  pedestals  which 
supported  the  columns  of  the  entrance  to  the  Opera,  where 
his  wUd  head,  glittering  eyes  and  eager  face  looked  scarcely 
human,  cned  out: 

"Damnation  to  CariP^rousse  I  Why  do  you  idle  here,  my 
friends,  when  you  might  be  busy !  If  you  want  Freedom,  seek 
It  from  him  who  is  to  be  your  new  Prime  Minister  I " 

A  prolonged  yeU  of  savage  approval  answered  him,-and 

iL!ru  "?l  ^^  ^  "^"^  ■'''^P*  ««  »»d  on»  gathering 
stooi^  and  force  as  it  went,  and  pouring  through  the  str«to 
with  fierce  clamour  of  shouting,  and  dash  of  hastily  collected 
w^pons,-on  and  on  to  the  great  square,  in  the  centre  of 

f^^^^  "'*  '**'"*  °^  ^^  ^  ^R  *"<»  ''here  the  bouse 
of  Carl  Pdrousse  occupied  the  most  prominent  position.  And 
toe  moon,  coming  suddenly  out  of  a  clOud,  stared  whitely 
down  upon  the  turbulent  scene,~one  too  often  witnessed  in 
history,  when,  as  Cariyle  says,  'a  Nation  of  men  is  suddenly 
hurled  beyond  the  Umits.  For  Nature,  as  green  as  she  look^ 
rests  everywhere  on  dread  foundations,  and  Pan,  to  whose 
music  the  Nymphs  dance,  has  a  cry  in  him  that  can  drive  all 
men  distracted ! ' 

In  such  distraction,  and  with  such  wild  cry,  the  night  of 
Pequita's  long-looked^or  dance  before  the  King  swept  stormilv 
on  towards  day.  ^      *■  / 


CHAPTER  XXVIII 

**  FATE  GIVES — ^THE  KIMG  I  " 

"^EWS  of  this  fresh  and  more  violent  disturbance  among 
ly      the  people  brought  the  soldiery  out  in  hot  haste,  who 
gaUopcd  down  to  the  scene  of  excitement,  only  to  find  the 
mounted  ptUce  before  them,  headed  by  General  Bemhoff, 
who  carecnug  to  and  fro,  cool  and  composed,  forbade,  *in 
the  name  of  the  King!'  any  attempt  to  drive  the  mob  out  of 
the  square.    Swaying  uneasily  round  and  round,  the  populace 
yelled  and  groaned,  and  cheered  and  hissed ;  not  knowmg 
cxacUy  whereunto  they  were  so  wildly  moved,  but  evidently 
waitmg  for  a  fresh  Mead'    The  house  of  Carl  Pdrousse,  with 
Its  handsome  exterior  and  stately  marble  portico,  offered  itself 
as  a  tempting  target  to  the  more  excitable  roughs,  and  a  stone 
•cnt  crashing  through  one  of  the  windows  would  have  certainly 
been  the  signal  for  a  general  onslaught  had  not  a  man's  figure 
suddenly  cUmbed  the  pedestal  which  supported  the  stotue  of 
the  Ute  Kmg  in  the  centre  of  the  square,  and  Ufted  its  living 
visible  identity  against  tne  frowning  cold  stone  image  of  the 
dead.     A  cry  went  up  from  thousands  of  throats— '  Sergius 
Thord!'— foUowed  by  an  extraordinary  clamour  of  passionate 
plaudits,  as  the  excited  people  recognised  the  grand  head  and 
commanding  aspect  of  their  own  particular  Apostle  of  Uberty. 
He,  — stretching  out  his  hands  with  a   gesture  of  mingled 
authority  and  entreaty,  -  pacified  the  raging  sea  of  contra- 
dictory  and  conflicting  voices  as  if  by  magic,— and  the  horrid 
clamour  died  down  into  a  dull  roar,  which  in  its  turn  subsided 
mto  silence. 

"  Friends  and  brothers ! "  he  cried  j  "  Be  calm  !     Be  patient  I 
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What  spirit  possesses  you  to  thus  destroy  the  chances  of  your 

own  peace !    What  is  your  aim  ?     Justice  ?    Ay— jurtice  !— 

but  how  can  you  gain  this  by  being  yourselves  unjust?    Will 

you  remedy  Wrong  by  injuring  Right?    Nay— this  must  not 

be !— this  cannot  be,  with  you,  whose  passion  for  liberty  is 

noble,— whose  love  for  truth  is  fixed  and  resolute,— and  who 

seek  no  more  than  is  by  human  right  your  own !    This  sudden 

tempest,  by  which  your  souls  are  tossed,  is  like  an  angry  gust 

upon  the  sea,  which  wrecks  great  vessels  and  drowns  brave 

men;  — be    something    more  than    the    semblance    of   the 

capricious  wind  whir"    destroys  without   having  reason    to 

know  why  it  is  ben.  jn  destruction!     What  are  you  here 

for?     What  would  you  do?" 

A  confused  shouting  answered  him,  in  which    cries   of 
'P^rousse!'  and  'The  King!'  were  most  prominent. 

Sergius  Thord  looked  round  upon  the  seething  mass  below 
him,  with  a  strange  sense  of  power  and  of  triumph.  He- 
even  he— who  could  claim  to  be  no  more  than  a  poor  Thinker, 
speaker  and  writer,— had  won  these  thousands  to  his  com- 
mand !— he  had  them  here,  willing  to  obey  his  lightest  word,— 
ready  to  follow  his  signal  wheresoever  it  might  take  them! 
His  eyes  glowed,  — and  the  light  of  a  great  and  earnest 
inspiration  illumined  his  strong  features. 

"You  call    for    Carl  P^rousse!"  he  said;    "Yonder  he 
dwells !— in  the  regal  house  he  has  built  for  himself  out  of 
the  sweating  work  of  the  poor!"     A  fierce  yeU  from  the 
populace  and  an  attempt  at  a  rush,  were  again  stopped  by 
the  speaker's  uplifted  hand ;  "  Wait,  friends-wait !    Think  for 
a  moment  of  the  result  of  action,  before  you  act !    Suppose 
you  pulled  down  f  uit  palace  of  fraud;  suppose  your  strong 
hands  righteously  rent  it  asunder ;— suppose  you  set  fire  to 
its  walls,— suppose  you  dragged  out  the  robber  from  his  cave 
and  slew  him  here,  before  sunrise— what  then  ?    You  would 
make  of  him  a  martyr!  — and  the  hypocritical  liars  of  the 
present  poUcy,  who  are  involved  with  him  in  his  financial 
schemes,— would  chant  his  praises  in  every  newspaper,  and 
laud  his  virtues  in  every  sermon !    Nay,  we  should  probably 
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hear  of  a  special ' Memorial  Service'  being  held  in  our  great 

Cathedral  to  sanctify  the  corpse  of  the  vilest  stock-jobbinK 

rasoU  that  ever  cheated  the  gallows  I    Be  wiser  than  that,  my 

friends  1     Do  not  soil  your  hands  either  with  the  body  of 

Carl  P<5rousse  or  his  ill-gotten  dwelling.    What  we  want  for 

him  IS  Disgrace,  not  Death  I     Death  is  far  too  easy  I     An 

innocent  child  may  die;  do  not  give  to  a  false-hearted  knave 

the  simple  exit  common  to  the  brave  and  true !    Disgrace  !— 

disgrace  !    Shame,  confusion,  and  the  curse  of  the  country  — 

let  these  be  your  vengeance  on  the  man  who  seeks  to  clutch 

the  reins  of  government !  — the  man  who  would  drive  the 

people  like  whipped  horses  to  their  ruin ! " 

Another  roar  answered  him,  but  this  time  it  was  mingled 
with  murmurs  of  dissatisfaction.  Thord  caught  these  up.  and 
at  once  responded  to  them. 

"  I  hear  you,  O  People  I    I  hear  the  clamour  of  your  hearts 
and  souls,  which  is  almost  too  strong  to  find  expression  in 
speech!    You  cannot  wait,  you  would  tell  me!    You  would 
have  P^rousse  dragged  out  hcrci  — you  would  tear  him  to 
pieces  among  you,  if  you  could,  and  cany  the  fragments  of 
him  to  the  King,  to  prove  what  a  people  can  do  with  a  villain 
proposed    to   them  as  their  Prime-Minwter ! '»      Loud  and 
ferocious  shouts  answered  these  words,  and  he  went  on-  "I 
know— I  understand !— and  I  sympathise!     But  even  'as  I 
know  yo:4,  you  know  me/    Believe  me  now,  therefore,  and 
hear  my  promise !     I  swear  to  you  before  you  all  "—and  here 
he  extended  both  arms  with  a  solemn  and  impressive  gesture— 
"that  this  month  shall  not  be  ended  before  the  dishonesty  of 
Carl  Pdrousse  is  publicly  and  flagrantly  known  at  every  street 
comer,— m  every  town  and  province  of  the  land !— and  before 
the  most  high  God,  I  take  my  oath  to  you,  the  People,— that 
he  shall  never  be  the  governing  head  of  the  country ! " 

A  hurricane  of  applause  answered  him  — a  tempest  of 
shouting  that  seemed  to  surge  and  sway  through  the  air 
and  down  to  the  earth  again  like  the  beating  of  a  powerful 
wind. 

"Give  me  your  trust,  O  People!"  he  cried,  carried  beyond 
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himself  with  the  excitement  and  fervour  of  the  scene— "Give 
me  yourselves ! " 

Another  roar  replied  to  this  adjuration.  He  stood  triumph- 
ant;— the  people  pressing  up  around  him,— some  weeping- 
some  kneeling  at  his  feet— some  climbing  to  kiss  his  hand. 
A  few  angry  voices  in  the  distance  cried  out— 'The  King!' 
— *nd  he  turned  at  once  on  th^  word. 

"Who  needs  the  King?"  he  demanded;  "Who  calls  for 
him?  What  is  he  to  us?  What  has  he  ever  been?  Look 
back  on  his  career !— see  him  as  Heir-Apparent  to  the  Throne, 
wastmg  his  time  with  dishonest  associates,  —  dealing  with 
speculators  and  turf  gamblers— involving  himself  in  debt— 
and  pandering  to  vile  women,  who  still  hold  him  in  their 
grasp,  and  who  in  their  tUm  rule  the  country  by  their  caprice, 
and  drain  the  Royal  coffers  by  their  licentious  extravagance  I 
Now  look  on  him  as  the  King,— a  tool  in  the  hands  of 
financiers— a  speculator  among  speculators— steeped  to  the 
very  eyes  in  the  love  of  money,  and  despising  aU  men  who  do 
not  bear  the  open  blazon  of  wealth  upon  them,— what  has 
he  done  for  the  People?  Nothing!  What  will  he  ever  do 
for  the  People?  Nothing  I  Flattered  by  self-seekers— stuffed 
with  eulogy  by  a  paid  Press— his  name  made  a  byword  and 
a  mockery  by  the  very  women  '  h  whom  he  consorts,  what 
should  we  do  with  him  in  Our  ^k  I  Let  him  alone  I— let 
him  be  I  Let  him  eat  and  drink  is  suits  his  nature— and  die 
of  the  poison  his  own  vices  breed  in  his  blood  I— we  want 
naught  of  him,  or  his  heirs !  When  the  time  ripens  to  its 
full  fruition,  we,  the  People,  can  do  without  a  Throne !» 

At  this,  thousands  of  hats  and  handkerchiefs  were  tossed  in 
the  air,— thousands  of  voices  cheered  to  the  very  echo,  and 
to  relieve  their  feelings  still  more  completely  the  vast  crowd 
once  more  took  up  'The  Song  of  Freedom'  and  began 
singing  it  in  unison  steadily  and  grandly,  with  all  that  resist- 
less force  and  passion  which  springs  from  deep-seated  emotion 
in  the  souL  And  while  they  were  singing,  Thord,  glancing 
rapidly  about  him,  saw  Johan  Zegota  close  at  hand,  and 
to  his  still  greater  satisiaction,  Pasquin  Leroy;  and  beckoning 
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them  both  to  his  side  whispered  hit  brief  orders,  which  were 
at  once  comprehended.  The  day  was  breaking;  and  in  the 
purple  east  a  Une  of  crimson  showed  where  the  sun  would 
presenUy  rise.  A  few  minutes'  quick  organisation  worked  by 
Leroy  and  Zegota,  and  some  few  other  of  their  comrades 
sufficed  to  break  up  the  mob  into  three  sections,  and  in 
perfect  order  they  stood  blocked  for  a  moment,  like  the  three 
wmgs  of  a  great  army.  Then  once  more  Thord  addressed 
them: 

"People,  you  have  heard  my  vow!  If  before  the  end  of 
the  month  Carl  Pdrousse  is  not  ejected  with  contempt  from 
office,  I  wiU  ask  my  death  at  your  hands !  A  meeting  will 
be  convened  next  week  at  the  People's  Assembly  Rooms 
where  we  shall  make  arrangements  to  approach  the  King. 
If  the  King  refuses  to  receive  us,  we  shall  find  means  to 
make  hun  do  so  I  He  iA»// hear  us  I  He  is  our  paid  servant, 
and  he  is  bound  to  serve  us  faithfully,— or  the  Throne  shall 
be  a  thing  of  the  past,  to  be  looked  back  upon  with  regret 
that  we,  a  great  and  free  people^  ever  tolerated  its  vice  and 
tjrranny  I" 

Here  he  waited  to  let  the  storm  of  plaudits  subside,— 
and  then  continued:  "Now  part,  all  of  you  friends !-go 
your  ways,— and  keep  order  for  yourselves  with  vigilance! 
The  soldiery  ate  here,  but  they  dare  not  fire  I— the  police 
are  here,  but  they  dare  not  arrest  I  Give  them  no  cause  even 
to  xov  that  it  would  have  been  well  to  do  either !  Let  the 
spmtual  force  of  your  determined  minds,— fixed  on  a  noble 
and  just  purpose,  over-rule  mere  temporal  authority;  let  none 
have  to  blame  you  for  murder  or  violence,— take  no  life,— 
shed  no  blood;  but  let  your  conquest  of  the  Government,'— 
your  capture  of  the  Throne,— be  a  glor^uc  moral  victory,  out- 
weighmg  any  battle  gained  only  by  brute  force  and  rapine  I » 

He  was  answered  by  a  strenuous  cheer;  and  then  the  three 
great  sections  of  the  multuude  began  to  move.  Out  of  the 
square  m  perfect  order  they  marched.  —  still  singing;  one 
huge  mass  of  people  being  headed  by  Pasquin  Uroy,  an- 
other  by  Johan  Zegota.-the  third  by  Sergius  Thord  himself. 
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The  .oIAenr,  seemg  there  wa.  no  caiue  for  interference,  with- 
drewpthe  police  disper^jd,  and  once  again  an  outbreak  of 
popular  disorder  was  checked  and  for  a  time  withheld 

But  thif  second  riot  had  startled  the  metropolis  in  good 
earnest  Everyone  became  fully  alive  to  the  danger  and 
mo-easmg  force  of  the  disaffected  community.-and  the  Govem- 

u^^  iL^"^  .*"^  "^  ^^^"^  »»  '»»  transaction  of 
busincss,-began  seriously  to  consider  ways  and  means  of 
pacifying  general  clamour  and  pubUc  dissatisfaction.  None 
of  the  membera  of  the  Cabinet  were  much  surprised,  therefore, 
when  they  each  received  a  summons  from  the  King  to  wait 
upon  him  at  the  Palace  that  day  week,-.«to  discuL  affair. 

nJ^f  Ik  '"n*  "^"^"^^  "^  '^^"^  ^  •^^"Joy'J  traitors 
opposed  to  the  Government,'  he  was  nevertheless  riding  for 
a  fell;  and  that  his  chances  of  obtaining  the  Premimhip 
were  scarcely  so  sure  as  they  had  hitherto  seemed. 

Meanwhile,  Pequita,  whose  chUdish  rage  against  the  King 
for  not  noticing  her  dancing  or  applauding  it,  had  been  the 
tnflmg  cause  of  the  sudden  volcanic  eruption  of  the  pubUc 
mind,  became  more  than  ever  the  idol  of  the  hour.    The 
night  afta-  the  not,  the  Opera-house  was  crowded  to  suffoca- 
tion,--and  the  stage  was  covered  with  flowera.    Among  the 
countless  bouquets  offered  to  the  triumphant  littie  dwcer 
came  one  which  was  not  thrown  from  the  audience,  but  was 
brought  to  her  by  a  messenger ;  it  was  a  great  cluster  of  scarlet 
carnations,  and  attached  to  it  was  a  tiny  velvet  case,  contain- 
ing  the  ru^  promised  to  her  by  Pasquin  Leroy,  when,  as  he 
had  said,  she  « should  dance  before  the  King.'     A  small  card 
accompanied  it  on  which  was  written  •  Pequita,  from  Pasquin  I ' 
Turning  to  Lotys,  who,  in  the  event  of  further  turbulence  had 
accompanied  her  to  the  Opera  that  night  to  take  care  of  her 
and  who  sat  grave,  pale,  and  thoughtful,  in  one  of  the  dressing' 
rooms  near  the  stage,  the  child  eagerly  showed  her  the  iewel 
exclaiming :  ^      * 

"  See !    He  Ims  kept  his  promae  1* 
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-taLu***"""*''"™"    We«itfo,mel    For  to-night. 

J:T,  "^'"i;"*""*^  •'"'  «  ««'«  «lucu„«,-and  it 
^  ^^h!  ^^     "t"  !"  ""^  f""  •«•  I»rfo™ing  h. 

UMed  it-tem  .tanding  in  her  eyes  as  >he  murmured : 
Mylove-mylovel    If  yon  only  Itnewl" 

.h.m^-?r  '^  u"  ?'°"  '"'«•<'  '"">  •>"  <*«>"  for  sheer 

youth,-»d  utterly  unconsaous  that  there  was,  or  conld  be 

1»».  WhM  lad  ri«  to  do  with  the  thoughts  of  passion  ?-she 
»ho«  hf,  ^  devoted  to  the  rick  and  Lrfy,-^„d  ^ho  taS 
nonght  to  think  of  anything  else  bu,  ho,  she  should  JdZn 

.^  >-"'?  "  '^'  "*'  ""'"'''  ■"' '  She  knew  weU  enough 
Ui«t  love  of  a  great,  jealous,  and  almost  savage  kind,  4s 

K  '.'J"*."'  '^  "-*•= '»«  of  Se,«iuf  Thord,  w^ 
•orsh-pped  her  both  as  .  wora«,  and  an  Intellect;  tot  *« 
could  not  contemplate  him  as  her  lover,  having  grown  up  .0 

.K-  K  ^  thoroughly  resigned  herself  to  think  of 
fr,^"d,  'T  *V«™'"der  of  her  days,  and  to  entirely 
S^  hir,r^  tenderness  which  most  women,  even  .hi 
poorest,  have  die  natural  right  to  win ;  and  now  slowly.- 
«too,t  unconsciously  to  henelf.-Love  had  stolen  into  her 
soul  and  taken  possession  of  it  ;_«H«t  love  for  the  man,  who 

^7„.  ^Tm  °  ??'«"«'.  *"^  joined  his  fortune,  in  wit2 
Sogius  Thord  and  ha  companions,  and  had  assisted  the  work 
of  pushing  matters  so  far  forward,  that  the  w^ngs  done  .0  Z 
pcor^d  the  numerous  injustices  of  the  law,  which  for  yean 
had  been  accumulating,  and  had  become  p«it  and  parcel  of  the 
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grverning  system  of  the  country,  now  stood  a  fair  duuice  of 
beirg  remedied.  She,  with  her  quick  woman's  instinct,  had 
perceived  that  where  Sergius  Thord,  in  his  dreamy  idealism, 
halted  and  was  uncerUin  of  results,  Pasquin  Leroy  stepped 
into  the  breach  and  won  the  victory.  And,  like  all  courageous 
women,  she  admired  a  courageous  man.  Not  that  HKwd 
lacked  courage,— he  had  plenty  of  the  physical  brute  force 
known  as  such, — but  he  had  also  a  peculiar  and  uncomfortable 
quality  of  rousing  desires,  both  in  himself  and  others  which  he 
had  not  the  means  of  gratifying. 

Thus  Lotys  foresaw  that,  unless  by  some  miraculous  chance 
he  obtained  both  place  and  power,  and  a  share  in  the  ruling 
of  things,  there  was  every  possibility  of  a  split  in  the  Revolu- 
tionary Committee, — one  half  being  inclined  to  indulge  in  the 
criminal  and  wholly  wasteful  spirit  of  Anarchy,  —  the  other 
disposed  to  throw  in  its  k>t  with  the  Liberal  or  Radical  side 
of  politics.  And  she  began  to  regard  Pasquin  Leroy,  with  his 
even  temperament,  cool  imperturbability,  intellectual  daring, 
and  lit'ii-ary  ability,  as  the  link  which  kept  them  all  together, 
and  gave  practical  force  to  the  often  brooding  and  fantastic 
day-dreams  of  Thord,  who,  though  he  made  plans  night  and 
day  for  the  greater  freedom  and  relief  of  the  People  from 
unjust  coercion,  had  not  succeeded  in  obtaining  as  yet 
sufficient  power  to  carry  them  into  execution. 

It  was  evident,  however,  to  the  whole  country  that  the 
times  were  in  a  ferment, — that  the  Government  was  growing 
more  unpopular,  and  that  Carl  P<Frousse,  the  chief  hinge  on 
which  Governmental  force  turned,  was  under  a  cloud  of  the 
gravest  suspicion.  Meetings,  more  or  less  stormy  in  character, 
were  held  everywhere  by  every  shade  of  party  in  politics, — and 
strong  protests  against  his  being  nominated  a«  Premier  were 
daily  sent  to  the  King.  But  to  the  surprise  of  vnany,  and  the 
annoyance  of  most,  his  Majesty  gave  no  sign.  The  news* 
papers  burst  into  rampant  argument, — every  little  editor  issued 
his  Jovian  'opinion'  on  the  grave  issues  at  stake; — David 
Jost  kept  his  Hebraic  colours  flying  for  the  King, — ^judging 
that  to  flatter  Royalty  was  always  a  safe  course  Ua  most 


^^ 


•FATE  GIVES-THE  KING  I  -         459 

"MiM  on  the  politicti  lituition,  conbiiied  with  pointblmk 

««««i^  penon^  ,I„j,  juied  to  notice.)  flew  bZ  the 
P"  of  the  mjr.terio«.  .rtter,  P«jui„  L^,  ^  ^„ Jl^ 
comunt  public  .t,«,don.  UnlikTihe  ^^  7mu^ 
"h«ethe  'golden  youth-  enfeeble  thei,   intellect,  bj    he 

b«h  thej«  «,d  ,it  to  comprehend  brilli««  poUt^  writtaT 

™^i-!r!'^  ^, .'"  """""P  S*™"  »'««»"  even  the 
wntmg,  excited  wu  lut  becoming  uniyen.1,  thouih  for  ih. 
and  rated  both  King  and  Court  «)undly.    But  with  the  uu^ 

felwih^r^-^",?'  "  "^''  "«""  ""«"«  very 
freely  with  both  him  and  hi*  social  conduct,  declared  L  h2, 

never  heard  of  them,  or  of  their  wHterl     "^  **■•«<"» '«' 

"I  new,-  he  said  with  an  odd  imae,  "pay  «,,  attention 

-ind^uld  be  mconvement  and  di.agreeabi^'.o  ^t 

•rae  time  went  on  •  the  King  met  hi.  Minister,  on  the  dar 

SLi^rT^JS'""  "  '!S^  <=o«ncil.-.„d  on  the  oS 
h»nd  Serpu.  Thord  convened  a  mighty  maM-meetine  for  n^ 
P«.po«  of  c«jying  a  r.«,lution  foZed  .0  «w3S*Ma"j! 

S„5*  ""P^"?  d""^  of  "^  Premiership.  From  Ae 
W.  council,  the  head,  of  Government  came  away  i^hJ^ 

^SL"??  "t?" '  '""•  *«  '»«-"««ing  whTr^i^'S 

After  these  event,  there  came  a  night,  when  the  sweS 
progress  of  calm  weather  was  broken  up  by  cloud  and  .m™ 
--«.d  when  heavy  thunder  boomed  ovj  the  ci^  at  ?o?; 
duU  mterval..  ike  the  grinding  and  f^undiiTg  5^  ^^j,  :i* 
wiUiout  any  ram  to  cool  the  h«wed  ether,  which  w«  ^ 
«d  again  torn  ..under  by  fla.hes  of  light.^^    iC  w« 
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evidently  a  raging  tempest  far  out  at  sea,  though  the  land 
only  received  suggestions  of  this  by  the  occasional  rearing  up 
of  huge  dark  green  billows  which  broke  against  the  tall  cliffs, 
plumed  with  mimosa  and  myrtle,  that  guarded  the  coast. 
Heavy  scents  of  flowers  were  in  the  air — heavy  heat  weighed 
down  the  atmosphere, — and  there  was  a  languor  in  the  slow 
footsteps  of  the  men,  who,  singly,  or  in  groups,  arrived  at  the 
door  of  Serguis  Thord's  house  to  fulfil  the  dread  compact 
binding  upon  them  all  in  regard  to  the  *  Day  of  Fate.'  Pasquin 
Leroy  and  his  two  companions  were  among  the  first  to  arrive, 
and  to  make  their  way  up  the  dark  steep  stairs  to  the 
Committee-room,  where,  when  they  entered,  they  found  the 
usual  aspect  of  things  strangely  altered.  The  table  no  longer 
occupied  its  position  in  the  middle  of  the  floor ;  it  was  set 
on  a  raised  platform  ,entirely  draped  with  black.  Large 
candelabra,  holding  six  lights  each,  occupied  either  end, — and 
in  the  centre  one  solitary  red  lamp  was  placed,  shedding  its 
flare  over  a  large  bronze  vessel  shaped  like  a  funeral  urn.  The 
rest  of  the  room  was  in  darkness, — and  with  the  gathering 
groups  of  men,  who  moved  silently  and  spoke  in  whispers,  it 
presented  a  solemn  and  eerie  spectacle. 

"Ah!  You  have  now  arrived,"  said  Max  Graub,  in  a 
cautious  sotto-voce  to  Leroy,  "at  the  end  of  your  adventures! 
Behold  the  number  Thirteen  !  Six  lights  at  one  end,  six  lights 
at  the  other, — that  is  twelve ;  and  in  the  centre  the  Thirteenth 
— the  red  Eye  looking  into  the  sepulchral  urn !  It  is  all  up 
with  us ! " 

Leroy  said  nothing,— but  the  face  of  the  man  called  Axel 
Regor  grew  suddenly  very  pale.  He  drew  Leroy  a  little 
aside. 

"This  is  no  laughing  matter ! "  he  said  very  earnestly ;  " Let 
me  stand  near  you — let  me  keep  close  at  your  side  all  the 
evening ! " 

Leroy  smiled  and  pressed  his  hand. 

"My  dear  fellow!"  he  said;  "Have  no  fear!  Or  if  you 
have  fear,  do  not  show  it !  You  stand  in  precisely  the  same 
danger  as  myself,  or  as  any  of  us;  you  may  draw  the  fatal 
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Splr'7u::.i"""'  '°-  '  P™""-  "O"  I  ^  ™>"n.eer  myself 

"Kw/"  said  Regor  with  a  volume  of  meanine  in  th,. 
uttt^ce;  "You  would  stand  in  my  place?"         ^        *' 

aie"il*if;„tt '»"'•  "^  •'-*  '^ '"  ^-"--  ^-i" 

smiZ^' .rYL^lIf,""  ™.  -"^  ■""»<»"'"  »i<i  Le«>y.  «ill 
smiung.      You  will  require  my  permission    to   enter  in.„ 

iaid^Tn  hU  t""^  ^""^'""'^^  *-  ^'^  »  '-ni-ffinger 

but'  fr''~'v"T*  '"■"«  ^"I ;"  Think  as  much  as  you  like  _ 
but  taUt  as  little  as  you  can!  I  assure  you  this  is  a  most 
uncomfortable  business  !-and  here  comes  the  !J  of  .^ 
revolving  wheel ! »  ^'  ™  "" 

They  made  way,-as  did  all  the  men  grouped  together  in 
ThJrr~'"  *'  *"'™«  of  Sergius  Th^  3  U  '" 
,Wi^  7:^  '^T^ '"  "«**"i  »<•  "i*  »  «knt  salute  wwS 
mcluded  the  whole  Committee,  ascended  the  raised  pLt"2, 
L»^  was  deadly  pale;  and  the  white  dress  she  .o.J^7^^ 
scarlet  sash,  accentuated  that  paleness.  She  aoDek^  f^, 
once  to  move  under  the  dominanfe  of  some  peate^^T^th  ° 
her  ow„,_she  moved  slowly,  and  her  head  ^  L^t  a„^ 
even  to  Pasquin  Leroy  as  she  passed  him.  hrfainTsmlie  „, 
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mounted  the  platform,  and  began  in  a  clear  but  low  voice  to 
call  the  roll  of  the  members  of  the  Committee. 

Each  man  answered  to  his  name  in  the  same  guarded  tone ; 
all  without  a  single  exception  were  present;— and  Zegota» 
having  completed  the  catalogue,  turned  to  Thord  for  further 
instructions.  The  rest  of  the  company  then  seated  themselves, 
—finding  their  chairs  with  some  little  difficulty  in  the  semi- 
darkness.  When  the  noise  of  their  shuffling  feet  had  ceased, 
Thord  rose  and  advanced  to  the  front  of  the  platform. 

"Friends,"  he  said  slowly;    "You  are  here  to-night   to 
determine  by  the  hand  of  Chance,  or  Destiny,  which  of  certain 
traitors  among  many  thousands,  shall  meet  with  the  punishment 
his  treachery  deserves.     In  the  list  of  those  who  are  to-night 
marked  down  for  death  is  Carl  P^rousse ;— happy  the  man  that 
draws  tAaf  name  and  is  able  to  serve  as  the  liberator  to  his 
country!    Another,  is  die  Jew,  David  Jost,— because  it  has 
been  chiefly  at  his  persuasion  that  the  heads  of  the  Government 
have  been  tempted  to  gamble  for  their  own  personal  motives 
with  the  secrets  of  State  policy.    Another,  is  the  Marquis  de 
Lutera;— who  though  he  has,  possibly  through  fear,  resigned 
office,  is  to  blame  for  having  made  his  own  private  fortune, — 
as  well  as  the  fortunes  of  all  the  members  of  his  family,— out 
of  the  injuries  and  taxations  inflicted  on  the  People.    To  his 
suggestion  we  owe  the  cruel  price  of  bread,— the  tax  on  corn, 
a  necessity  of  life ; — on  his  policy  rests  the  responsibility  of 
opening  our  Trades  to  such  an  over-excess  of  Foreign  Com- 
petition and  Supply  that  our  native  work  and  our  native  interests 
are  paralysed  by  the  strain.    To  him,— as  well  as  to  Carl 
Pdrousse,  we  owe  the  ridiculous  urbanities  of  such  extreme 
foreign  diplomacies  as  expose  our  secret  forces  of  war  to  our 
rivals ; — firom  him  emanates  the  courteous  and  almost  servile 
attention  with  which  we  foolishly  exhibit  our  naval  and  military 
defences  to  our  enemies.     We  assume  that  a  Minister  who 
graciously  permits  a  foreign  arsenal  to  copy  our  guns — a  foreign 
dockyard  to  copy  and  to  emulate  our  ships,— is  a  traitor  to  the 
prosperity  and  continued  power  of  the  country.    Two  of  the 
great  leaders  in  Trade  are  named  on  the  Death-list ;— one 
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Exchequer!    Lastly leKn^t        "^*  ™"°™'  """^^  »d 

interference  and  ,hrSelfn?rf  ^•''"""'°"  f""  Je™it 
a  deaf  ear  to  olher  ea,^!^L^  "^       ^  dominance,  he  has  turned 

.ociety;t^S.td,?gh"etS°  u'h  t"'"^^  "«"'<•« 
»  set  at  „augh,-Ar,  S^IZ^U^^ZeLt '""!"« 
gi^ces  which  make  for  th^  r^        ^-iterature,  the  three  saving 

naUon,.-are"nde,^'  aLTr'^TuT*' "'  '"'""''^  "' 
which  would  give  them  tCr  rthrf  T^  ^  """"P'^  '^  »" 
cards  and  women  ^  subs  itlT  Z^T""'--""^  "'"^ 
which  the  honour  of  the  Throne  ^K  I  '•  "'"  '«^  ''>' 
We  should  know  andTemeraber  ,L  17  T  '°"'™P'- 
sai-ed  the  life  of  the  Kinl^^  ^'  ^'>'''  "''™  ^he  '«ely 
pleadpe,»„y;*I^":«;„^^V7«  *«>>=-/  ^  ''"  ^O"'- 
govemment  of  Carl  Pfeolra^H  h'^"*'"/':"'"  '^'  <'«P'«ic 

-but  though  she  .escut^  he  m^l^h  SZ"^  'f^"'^ " ' 
much  more  valuable  eTi«.„r  """fc"  »'  "•«  nsk  of  her  own 

misundersto^Id  Zdem^;;'!;''  f^ "^  "  *^  ""= »'  >«»« 
her  heart  and  soTa-^Sed  l-S'e  t"?  "7  """"^  '°  *'''^' 
her  entreaty     Therefr,™  „     '     v   ""''**  '°  ^'^  consider 

wamed;-L  it  toufd^eem  T.  ^t  '"''"'^  *"'  "«  >«'  l«™ 

-^ndwhosoevIrTl^g^irthtr^TrLl 

be  swift  and  sure  in  his  business  1 »  ^  """^ 

buSforJIld 'S?S.i"'"'»')'  M«  Graub  rose,  his 
app^mce  in  thf^^mtf  tteli"  p™-^'  ''"-'«'- 
-;^a,  he  ask^  ^,Z^^  whth'r— J 

^7°th""'.i^htX'rtior  .7,r?"'-",-= 

what  perhaps  they  have  ah^dy  di^overk    *Tr       ^'P'*"" 
and  uncouth  Ge„.^_.  '^,^:ZtZ^Z:.  Z 
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language,— and  considerably  bewildered  by  your  social  ethics ; 
—so  that  if  I  do  not  entirely  understand  things  as  I  should, 
you  will  perhaps  pardon  my  ignorance,  which  includes  other 
drawbacks  of  my  disposition.     But  when  death  is  in  question, 
I  am  always  much  interested,— having  spent  all  my  days  in 
trying  to  find  out  ways  and  means  of  combating  man's  chief 
enemy  on  his  own  ground.     Because,— though  I  fully  admit  the 
usefulness  of  death  as  a  cleanser  and  solvent ;  and  as  a  means 
of  clearing  off  hopelessly-useless  persons,  I  am  not  at  all  sure 
that  It  IS  an  advisable  way  to  get  rid  of  the  healthy  and  the 
promismg.     I  speak  as  a  physician  merely,— with  an  eye  to 
what  is  called  the  '  stock '  of  the  human  race ;  and  what  I  now 
want  to  know  is  this:  On  what  scientific,  ethical,  or  religious 
grounds,  do  you  wish  to  get  rid  of  the  King  ?    Science,  ethics, 
and  religion  being  only  in  the  present  day  so  many  forms  of 
carefully  ministering  to  one's  Self,  and  one's  own  particular 
humour,  you  will  under^nd  that  I  mean,— as  concerns  the 
•happy  dispatch'  of  this  same  King,— what  good  wiU  it  do  to 
you  ?  " 

There  was  a  silence.  No  one  vouchsafed  any  explanation. 
After  a  considerable  pause,  Thord  replied. 

"It  will  do  us  no  good.  But  it  will  show  the  country  that 
we  exist  to  revenge  injustice ! " 

"  But— is  the  King  unjust  ?  '• 

"Can  you  ask  it?"  replied  Thord  with  a  certain  grave 
patience.  "During  your  association  with  us,  have  you  not 
learned? — and  do  you  not  know?" 

"Sitdown,Graub!"interruptedPasquinLeroysuddenly:  "I 
know  the  King's  ways  well  enough,-and  I  can  swear  upon  my 
honour  that  he  deserves  the  worst  that  can  be  done  to  him « " 

A  murmur  of  sullen  approval  ran  through  the  room,  and 
somewhat  lowering.glances  were  cast  at  the  audacious  Graub 
who  had.  by  his  few  words,  created  the  very  undesirable  im- 
pression that  he  wished,  in  some  remote  way,  to  interfere 
with  the  Committee  solemnities  in  progress,  and  to  defend 
the  King  from  attack.  He  sat  down  again  looking  more  or 
less  crushed  and  baffled,— and  Thord  went  on 
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ever  work  is  aiv^n  him  *«  a     .l  ^f*^  '*"  *»«!,-— that  what- 

- t;';:s  r^is  !'&"-",  *  '-"• 

their  Chief,—  following  formuU  after 

of  "fT^3  ""rt  T*  ""  <^-  "«  ^  *e  "emal  glory 

.iJ^°'!k-  T"""*  "^  ""O"  protective  to  me.-^,  .^,  ^™  „, 

-ton  .h«  Vow  of  Fealty  ?    By  ™y  faiu,,  .  rfght  Z^Zw^' 

The  mau  he  so  questioned  looked  at  him  douMMy     He 
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did  not  understand.  He  himself  had  repeated  the  vow 
mechanically  and  without  thought,  being  occupied  in  serious 
and  uncomfortable  meditation  as  to  what  possible  dangerous 
lengths  the  evening's  business  might  be  carried.  And,  accus- 
tomed as  he  now  was  to  the  varying  and  brilliant  moods 
of  one  whom  he  had  proved  to  be  of  most  varying  and 
brilliant  intelligence,  his  brain  was  not  quick  enough  to  follow 
the  lightning-like  speed  of  the  chain  of  ideas,— all  moving  in 
a  perfectly  organised  plan,— conceived  by  this  daring,  scheming 
and  original  brain,  which  had  been  so  lately  roused  to  its  own 
powers  and  set  in  thinking,  working  order.  He  therefore 
merely  expressed  his  mind's  bewilderment  by  a  warning  glance 
mingled  with  alarm,  which  caused  Leroy  to  smile  again,— but 
the  scene  which  was  being  enacted,  now  demanded  their  closest 
attention,  and  they  had  no  further  opportunity  of  exchanging 
so  much  as  a  word. 

The  Vow  of  Fealty  being  duly  sworn,  Sergius  Thord  stood 
aside,  and  made  way  for  Lotys,  who,  rising  from  her  seat, 
Med  the  funeral  urn  from  the  table  and  held  it  out  towards  the 
men.  She  made  a  strange  and  weird  picture  standing  thus,— 
her  white  arms  gleaming  like  sculptured  ivory  against  the 
dark  bronze  of  the  metal  vase,— her  gold  hair  touched  with 
a  blood-like  hue  from  the  reflection  of  the  red  lamp  behind 
her,— and  her  face,— infinitely  mournful  and  resigned, wear- 
ing the  expression  of  one  who,  forced  to  behold  evil,  has 
no  active  part  in  it  As  she  took  up  her  position  in  the  front 
of  the  platform,  Thord  again  spoke. 

"  Let  each  man  now  advance  and  draw  his  fate  f  Whoso- 
ever receives  a  blank  is  exempt  for  another  year ;— whosoever 
draws  the  name  of  a  victim  must  be  prepared  to  do  his  duty  I " 
This  order  was  at  once  obeyed.  Each  man  rose  separately 
and  approaching  Lotys,  saluted  her  first,  and  then  drew  a 
folded  paper  fipom  the  vessel  she  held.  But  they  moved 
forward  reluctantly,— and  most  of  their  faces  were  very  pale. 
When  Pasquin  Leroy's  turn  came  to  draw,  he  raised  his  eyes  to 
the  woman's  countenance  above  him  and  marvelled  at  its  cold 
fixity.    She  seemed  scarcely  to  be  herself,— and  it  was  plainly 
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evident  that  the  part  she  was  forced  to  play  in  the  evening's 
drama  was  a  most  reluctant  one.  i'  y  ^  ^^^  evening  s 

«n3.1™n,  K    "  •  1°""  ■""■'»  J""  »™.  fulfilling  it  to 
entire  accomplBhment     For  to  him  wa,  assigned  the  Red 

Cross,  n,„ked  with  the  name  of  'The  King  I  •  Te  wordf  rf 
f^r'  ?w?  """"^  *"'  ^^'^  »«'«.  '"Shed  back  on  hb 

.Tft  L7d        "~l"  ^^  *"  ■»"■«  "f  ">«  King  m^t  be 
swill  and  sure  m  his  business  I" 

n„"™".n'^  'r?*'' '  "■*  "^P'""  «  *»t  moment  a  position 

^.Z,"  r    .*'  ''°''''  ■"■*  *^"  '«™P'«'  before  ;-^ew^ 

hT^  ?k'  '^""  '""^  "  ^  '^  ^<"^  been  enart^ 

to  prove  himse^  the  M»  t  wl'T^  h^^*,'^',!!'  '^^ 

thtee'^^^ikLn-s  n:  h^ci-eSt^-r 

S^e^a^d  Vi^to^rC-.-sfnlirV:^  '°^'"^ 

had  Louis  Valdor  and  many  others.  *egor,-so 

At  last  It  came  to  Leroy's  turn,  and  as  he  walked  „n  tr.  fK 

In^Z  th'  """'^'  ''  ''^'^  -«  ^  look  or^s  f^  lUh 

attracted  the  mstant  attention  of  all  present.     His  eyes  w^re 
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singularly  bright,— his  lithe  handsome  figure  seemed  taller  and 
more  erect, — he  bore  himself  with  a  proud,  even  grand  air,— 
and  Lotys,  moved  at  last  from  her  chill  and  melancholy  apathy, 
gazed  at  him  as  he  approached,  with  eyes  in  which  a  profound 
sadness  was  mingled  with  the  dark  tenderness  of  many  pas- 
sionate thoughts  and  dreams.  He  laid  down  his  paper  before 
Thord,  who,  taking  it  up  read  aloud : 

"Our  friend  and  comrade,  Pasquin  Lcroy,  has  received 
the  Red  Cross  Signal." 

Then  pausing  before  uttering  his  next  words  he  raised 
his  voice  a  little,  so  that  he  might  be  heard  by  every  one  in 
the  room,  and  added  slowly : 

"  To  Pasquin  Leroy,  Fate  gives— the  King ! " 

A  low  murmur  of  deep  applause  ran  through  the  room. 
Max  Graub  and  Axel  Regor  sprang  up  with  a  kind  of 
smothered  cry,  but  Leroy  stood  immovable.  Instead  of 
returning  to  his  seat  as  the  others  had  done,  he  remained 
standing  on  the  platform  in  front  of  the  Committee  table, 
betweeri  Lotys  and  Sergius  Thord.  A  strange  smile  rested 
on  his  lips,— his  auitude  was  inexplicable.  Surveying  all  the 
men's  faces  which  were  grouped  before  him  in  a  kind  of 
chiaro-oscuro,  he  studied  them  for  a  moment,  and  then  turned 
his  h:^  towards  Thord. 

"Sergius,— so  far,  I  have  served  you  welll  Destiny  has 
now  chosen  me  out  for  even  a  greater  service  I  May  I  speak 
a  few  words  ?  " 

Thord  assented, — but  a  sudden  sense  of  inquietude  stirred 
in  him  as  he  saw  that  Lotys  had  half  risen,  th^t  her  lips 
quivered,  and  that  great  tears  stood  in  her  eyes. 

"She  grieves!"  he  thought,  sullenly,  in  his  strange  and 
confused  way  of  balancing  justice  and  injustice — "She  grieves 
that  the  worthless  life  of  the  King  she  saved,  is  now  to  be 
taken  by  a  righteous  hand ! " 

Meanwhile  Leroy  faced  the  assembly. 

"Comrades!"  he  said;  "This  is  the  first  time  I  have 
assisted  in  the  work  of  your  Day  of  Fate,  —  the  first  time 
I  have  recognised  how  entirely  Providence  moves  wifA  you 
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and /or  you  in  the  ruling  of  your  destinies !  And  because  it 
n  the  first  time,  our  Chief  permits  me  to  address  you  with 
the  same  fraternal  liberty  which  was  allowed  to  me  on  the 
night  I  became  enrolled  among  you,  as  one  of  you  I  Since 
then,  I  have  done  my  best  to  serve  you—-"  here  he  was 
interrupted  by  applause— "and  so  far  as  it  has  been  humanly 
possible,  I  have  endeavoured  to  carry  out  ;"*..  r  views  and 
desires  because,  —  though  many  of  them  sprir  from  pure 
idealism,  and  are,  I  fear,  impossible  of  realisation  in  this 
world,— they  contain  the  seed  of  much  useful  and  necessary 
reform  in  many  institutions  of  this  country.      I  have— as  I 

promised  you— shaken  the  stronghold  of  Carl  P^rousse ; " 

again  the  applause  broke  out,  none  the  less  earnest  because 
it  was  restrained.  "I  have  destroyed  the  press-power  and 
prestige  of  that  knavish  Jew-speculator  in  /alse  news,  David 
Jost;  and  wherever  the  wishes  of  this  Society  could  be 
fulfilled,  I  have  honestly  sought  to  fulfil  them.  On  this 
night,  of  all  nights  in  the  year,  I  should  like  to  feel,  and  to 
know,  thai  j'ou  acknowledge  me  as  your  true  comrade  and 
faithful  friend!" 

At  this,  the  whole  of  the  company  gave  vent  to  an  out- 
burst of  cheering. 

"Do  you  doubt  our  love,  that  you  ask  of  it?— or  our 
gratitude  that  you  seek  to  have  it  expressed?"  said  Thord, 
leaning  forward  to  clasp  his  hand ;—"  Surely  you  know  you 
have  given  new  life  and  impetus  to  our  work!— and  that 
you  have  gained  fresh  triumph  for  our  Cause!" 

Leroy  smiled,  —  but  though  returning  his  grasp  cordially, 
he  said  nothing  to  him  in  person  by  way  of  reply,  evidently 
preferring  rather  to  address  the  whole  community  than  one, 
even  though  that  one  was  his  acknowledged  Chief. 

"I  thank  you  all!"  he  said  in  response  to  the  acclama- 
tions around  him.  "  I  thank  you  for  so  heartily  acknowledg- 
ing me  as  your  fellow-worker !  I  thank  you  for  giving  me  your 
confidence  and  employing  my  services  !  To-night— the  most 
important  night  of  my  destiny— Fate  has  determined  that  I 
shall  perform  the  greatest  task  of  all  you  have  ever  allotted 
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to  me ;  and  that  with  swiftness  and  sureness  in  the  business 
I  shall  kill  the  King  I  He  is  my  marked  victim  1  I  am  his 
chosen  assassin  ! "  Here  interrupting  himself  with  a  bright 
smile,  he  said:  "Will  someone  restrain  my  two  friends, 
Max  Graub  and  Axel  Regor  from  springing  out  of  their 
seats?  They  are  both  extremely  envious  of  the  task  which 
has  been  allotted  to  me!  — both  are  disappointed  that  it 
did  not  fall  to  them  to  perform,  — but  I  am  not  in  the 
humour  for  arguing  so  nice  a  point  of  honour  with  them 
just  now  I" 

A  laugh  went  round  the  company,  and  the  two  delinquents 
thus  called  to  order,  and  who  had  really  been  seeking  in 
quite  a  wild  and  aimless  way,  to  scramble  out  of  their  seats 
and  make  for  the  platform,  resumed  their  places  with  heads 
bent  low,  lest  those  around  them  should  see  the  deadly  pallor 
of  their  countei^ances.     Leroy  resumed. 

"  I  rejoice,  friends  and  comrades,  that  I  have  been  elected 
to  the  high  task  of  removing  from  the  Throne  one  who  has 
long  been  unworthy  of  it  I — one  who  has  wasted  his  op- 
portunities both  in  youth  and  middle-age, — and  who,  ^y  his 
own  fault  in  a  great  measure,  has  lost  much  of  the  love 
and  confidence  of  his  people!  I  am  glad  and  proud 
to  be  the  one  chosen  to  put  an  end  to  the  career  of  a 
monarch  whose  vices  and  follies — which  might  have  suited 
a  gambler  and  profligate— are  entirely  unbecoming  to  the 
Sovereign  Ruler  of  a  great  Realm !  I  shall  have  no  fear  in 
carrying  out  my  appointed  duty  to  the  letter !  I  here  declare 
my  acceptance  of  whatever  punishn;jnt  may  be  visited  on 
ne  who  removes  from  life  a  King  who  brings  kingliness  into 
contempt  1  And, — as  our  Chief,  Sergius  Thord,  suggested  to- 
night,— I  shall  be  swift  and  sure  in  the  business  I — there  shall 
be  no  delay ! " 

Here,  as  he  spoke  he  drew  a  pistol  from  his  pocket  and 

turned  the  muzzle  towards  himself, — at  which  unexpected 

action  there  was  a  hasty  movement  of  surprise,  terror  and 

confusion  among  the  company. 

"  Gentlemen  all !  Friends  1  Brothers !— as  you  have  been, 
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and  are  to  me,— by  the  binding  of  cur  compact  in  the  name 
of  Lotys  I  It  It  the  determination  of  destiny,— as  it  is  your 
desire,- that  I  should  kill  the  King  I  You  have  resolved  upon 
lu  You  are  sure  that  his  death  will  benefit  the  country.  You 
have  decided  not  to  take  into  consideration  any  of  his  possible 
good  qual.ties,  or  to  pity  any  of  the  probable  sorrows  and 
difficulties  besetting  him  in  the  uneasy  position  he  is  com- 
pelled to  occupy.  You  are  quite  certain  among  yourselves, 
that  somehow  or  other  his  removal  will  bring  about  that  ideal 
condition  of  society  which  many  philosophers  have  written  of, 
and  which  many  reformers  have  desired,  but  which  has  till 
now,  proved  itself  incapable  of  being  realised.  The  King's 
death,  you  think,  will  better  all  existing  conditions,  and  you 
wish  me  to  fulfil  not  only  the  call  of  destiny,  but  your  own 
desire.  Be  it  so  I  I  am  ready  to  obey  1  I  will  kill  the  Kiiig 
at  once  1— here  and  now  I    I  am  the  King  1 » 
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CHAPTER  XXIX 


THE   COIIBADE   OF  HIS   FOES 

THIS  bold  declaration,  boldly  spoken,  had  the  startling 
effect  of  a  sudden  and  sharp  flash  of  lightning  in  dense 
darkness.  Amazement  and  utter  stupefaction  held  every  man 
for  the  moment  paralysed.  Had  a  volcano  suddenly  opened 
beneath  their  feet  and  belched  forth  its  f. oods  of  fire  and  lava. 
It  could  not  have  rendered  them  more  helplessly  stricken  and 
speechless. 
"I  aw  the  King!" 

The  words  appeared  to  blaze  on  the  air  before  them.— like 
the  handwriting  on  the  wall  at  Belshazzar's  feast.  The  King ! 
He,  — their  friend,  their  advocate,  he  — Pasquin  Leroy,  — the 
most  obedient,  the  most  daring  and  energetic  of  aU  the 
workers  in  their  Cause— he— even  he— was  the  King  I  Was 
it,— could  it  be  possible !  Their  eyes— all  riveted  in  fearful 
fascination  upon  him  as  he  stood  before  them  wholly  at  their 
mercy,  but  cool,  dauntless,  and  smilingly  ready  to  die,— had 
the  wild  uncomprehending  stare  of  delirium ;— the  silence  in 
the  room  was  intense,  breathless  and  terrible.  Suddenly,  like 
a  lion  roused,  Sergius  Thord,  with  a  half-savage  movement, 
sprang  forward  and  seized  him  roughly  by  the  arm. 

"You,  — you  are  the  King?"  he  said;  " You,  —  Pasquin 
Leroy? "and  struggling  for  breath,  his  words  almost  choked 
him.  "You/  Enemy  in  the  guise  of  friend!  You  have 
fooled  usl     You  have  deceived  us— you !" 

"Take  care,  Sergius!"  said  the  monarch  smiling,  as  he 
gently  disengaged  himself  from  the  fierce  hand  that  clutched 
him ;  "  This  pistol  is  loaded,— not  to  shoot  you  with !— but 
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myself !— at  your  command  I     It  would  be  unfortunate  if  it 
went  off  and  killed  the  wrong  man  by  accident  1 " 

His  indomitable  courage  was  irresistible;  and  Thord  re- 
laxmg  h,s  grasp,  feU  back  in  something  like  awe.  And  then 
the  spell  of  horror  and  amazement  that  had  struck  the  rest  of 
the  assemblage  dumb,  broke  aU  at  once  into  a  sort  of  wild- 
beast  clamour.  Every  man  'rushed'  for  the  platform-and 
Max  Graub  and  Axel  Regor,  taking  swift  and  conscious 
poss^ion  of  their  true  personalities  as  Professor  von  Glauben 
and  Sir  Roger  de  Launay,  fought  silently  and  determinedly  to 
keep  back  the  crowding  hands  that  threatened  instant  violence 
to  the  person  of  their  Royal  master. 

A  complete  hubbub  and  confusion  reigned :  — cries  of 
"Traitor!"  and  "Spy!"  were  hurled  from  one  voice  to 
another;  but  before  a  single  member  of  the  Committee  could 
reach  the  spot  where  stood  the  undaunted  Sovereign  whom 
they  had  so  lately  idolised  as  their  friend  and  helper,  and 
whom  they  were  now  ready  to  tear  to  pieces,  Lotys  flung  her- 
self m  front  of  him,  while  at  the  same  moment  she  snatched 
the  pistol  he  held  from  his  hand,  and  fired  it  harmlessly  into 
the  air.  The  loud  report— the  flash  of  fire,— startled  all  the 
men,  who  gaped  upon  her,  thunderstruck. 

"Through  me! "she  cried,  her  blue  eyes  flashing  glorious 
menace;  "Through  me  your  shots!  Through  me  your 
daggers  !  On  me  your  destroying  hands !  Through  my  body 
alone  shall  you  reach  this  King !  Stand  back  all  of  you  1 
What  would  you  do  ?  King  or  commoner,  he  is  your  comrade 
and  assoaate!  Sovereign  or  servant,  he  is  the  bravest  man 
among  you !  Touch  him  who  dare  1  Remember  your  Vow 
of  Fealty  1 " 

Transfigured  into  an  almost  sublime  beauty  by  the  fervour 
of  her  emotion,  she  looked  the  supreme  incarnation  of  inspired 
womanhood,  and  the  infuriated  men  fell  back,  dismayed  and 
completely  overwhelmed  by  the  strong  conviction  of  her  words, 
and  the  amazing  situation  in  which  they  found  themselves 

It  was  true  !-he,  the  King,— whom  they  had  accepted  and 
known  as  Pasquin  Leroy,-.was  verily  their  own  commdel 
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He  had  proved  himself  a  thousand  times  their  friend  and 
helper !— they  had  sworn  to  defend  him  at  the  cost  of  their 
own  lives,  if  need  be, —  to  shelter  and  protect  him  in  aU 
circumstances,  and  to  accept  all  the  consequences  of  whatever 
danger  he  might  run  in  the  performance  of  his  duty.  His 
duty  now,  — according  to  the  fatal  drawing  of  lots,— was 
that  he  should  kill  the  King ;  and  he  had  declared  himself 
ready  to  fulfil  the  task  by  killing  himself!  But— as  he  was 
their  comrade— they  were  bound  in  honour  to  guard  his  life  I 

These  bewildering  and  maddening  thoughts  coursed  like  fire 
through  the  brain  of  Sergius  Thord,— the  while  his  eyes,  grown 
suddenly  dark  and  bloodshot,  rested  wonderingly  on  the  tall 
upright  figure  of  the  monarch,  standing  quietly  face  to  face 
with  the  blood-thirsty  Revolutionary  Committee,  entirely  un- 
moved by  their  fierce  and  lowering  looks,  and  on  Lotys,  white, 
beautiful  and  breathless,  kneeUng  at  his  feet !  A  crushing  sense 
of  impotence  and  failure  ^shed  over  his  soul  like  a  storm  wave, 
—his  brain  grew  thick  with  the  hurrying  confusion ;  and  a  great 
cry,  like  that  of  a  wounded  animal,  broke  from  his  lips. 

"  My  God  I  My  God !  All  my  life's  work  lost  in  a  single 
moment ! " 

The  King  heard.  Gently,  and  with  careful  courtesy,  rais- 
ing Lotys  from  the  position  in  which  she  had  thrown  herself 
to  guard  him  from  attack  for  the  second  time,  he  pressed  her 
hands  tenderly  in  his  own. 

"  Trust  me ! "  he  whispered ;  "  Have  no  fear  I  Not  a  man 
among  them  will  touch  me  now ! " 

With  a  slight  gesture  he  signed  her  back  to  the  chair  she 
had  previously  occupied.  She  sank  into  it,  trembling  from 
head  to  foot,  but  her  eyes  feverishly  brilliant  and  watchful, 
were  widely  open  and  alert,  ready  to  note  the  least  movement 
or  look  that  indicated  further  danger.  Then  the  King 
addressed  himself  to  Thord. 

"Sergius,  I  am  entirely  in  your  hands!  I  wait  your  word 
of  command !  You  are  armed,— all  my  companions  here  are 
armed  also !  But  Lotys  has  deprived  me  of  the  only  weapon 
I  possessed,— though  there  are  plenty  more  in  the  room  to 
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be  had  on  loan.    What  say  you?    ShaU  I  kiU  the  King?    Or 
will  you  ? "  o      >^ 

Thord  was  silent.  A  strong  shudder  shook  hU  frame, 
me  Kmg  laid  a  firm  hand  on  his  shoulder. 

"Friend!"  he  said  in  a  low  voice;  "Believe  me,  I  am 
your  fnend  more  than  everl-you  never  had,  and  never  will 
^ve  a  truer  one  than  1 1  AH  your  life's  work  lost,  you  say? 
Nay,  not  so  I  It  is  gained  I  You  conquered  the  People  before 
^ew  you,— and  now  you  have  conquered  the  People's 

dn!!^!^^?'^^''^ .  i*^'!^    ^^   ^^^   ^'^*    passionate   eyes, 
clouded  black  with  thoughts  which  could  find  no  adequate 
expression.    The  look  in  them  went  straight  to  the  monarch's 
heart      Baffled  ambition,-the  hunger   of  greatness,  -  the 
desixt  to  do  something  that  should  raise  his  soul  above  such 
common  ruck  of  human  emmets  as  make  of  the  earth  the 
merest  ant-hill  whereon  to  eat  and  breed  and  die;— aU  this 
pent-up  emotion  swam  luminously  in  the  fierce  bright  orbs, 
which  like  mirrors,  reflected  the  picture  of  the  troubled  mind 
mthm.    The  suppressed  power  of  the  man,  who,  apart  from 
his  confused  notions   of   'Uberty,  equaUty,  and  fiTtemity' 
could   resort   to    the   sternest    and    most    self-endangering 
measures  for  destroying  what  he  considered  the  abuses  of  the 
Uw  had  moved  the  King,  while  disguised  as  Pasquin  Leroy. 
to  the  profoundest  admiration  for  his  bold  character  ;-but 
pwhaps  he  was  never  more  moved  than  at  this  supreme  moment 
when,  hopelessly  entangled  m  a  net  of  most  unexpected 
weavinR  the  redoubtable  SociaUst  had  to  confess   himself 
vanqmshed  by  the  simple  friendship  and  service  of  the  very 
monarchy  he  sought  to  destroy. 

"  Stetgius."  said  the  King  again,-"  Trust  me  I  Trust  me  as 
your  Sovereign,  with  the  same  trust  that  you  gave  to  me  as  your 
a»mrade,  Pasquin  I  For  I  am  still  your  comiade,  remember  I 
Nothing  can  undo  the  oath  that  binds  me  to  you  and  to  the 
People!  I  have  not  become  one  of  you  to  betray  you;  but 
to  serve  you  1  Our  present  position  is  certainly  a  strange  one  I 
-for  by  the  tenets  you  hold,  we  should  be  sworn  opjwnents, 
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instead  of,  as  we  are,  sworn  friends  I  Political  agitators  would 
have  set  us  one  against  the  other  for  their  own  selfish  ends : 
as  matters  stand,  we  are  united  in  the  People's  Cause;  and  I 
may  perhaps  do  you  more  good  living  than  dead  1  Give  me  a 
chance  to  serve  you  even  better  than  I  have  done  as  yet ! 
StiU,-.if  you  judge  my  death  would  be  an  advantage  to  the 
country,-you  have  but  to  say  the  word  1  I  have  swom,-and 
I  am  ready  to  carry  out  the  full  accomplishment  of  my  vow! 
Do  you  underetand  ?  You  are,  by  the  rules  of  this  Committee 
my  Chief  !-there  are  no  kings  here;  and  I  am  good  soldier 
enough  to  obeyorderel  It  is  for  you  to  speak  !~straightly, 
plamly,  and  at  once,— to  the  Committee,— and  to  me  ! » 

"Before  God,  you  are  brave !»  muttered  Thord,  gazing  at 
him  m  reluctant  admiration.  "So  brave,  that  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  believe  that  you  can  be  a  King ! " 

He  smiled. 

"Speak!  Speak,  iry  friend!"  he  urged;  "Our  comrades 
are  watching  our  conference  like  famished  tigers  1  Give  them 
food ! " 

Thus  adjured,  Thord  advanced,  and  confronted  the  mur- 
mi-ang,  gesticulating  crowd  of  men,  some  of  whom  were 
wrathfuUy  expostulating  with  Johan  Zegota,  because  he  decUned 
to  unlock  the  door  of  the  room  and  let  them  out,  till  he  had 
received  his  Chiefs  commands  to  do  so.  Others  were  grouped 
round  Paul  Zouche,  who  had  sat  apparently  stricken  immovable 
m  his  chair  ever  since  the  King  had  declared  his  identity; 
and  others  showed  themselves  somewhat  inclined  to  'hustle' 
Sir  Roger  de  Uunay  and  Professor  von  Glauben,  who  guarded 
the  approach  to  the  platform  like  sentinels,— f  ^ah  they  were 
discreet  -nough  to  show  no  weapons  of  defen^ 

"  Comrades ! " 

The  rich,  deep  voice  of  their  leader  thrilled  through  the 
room,  and  brought  them  all  to  silence  and  attention. 

"Comrades!"  said  Thord  slowly,— his  accents  vibrating 
with  the  deepest  emotion.  "I  desire  and  command  vou  all 
to  be  satisfied  that  no  wrong  has  been  done  to  you  l'  I  ask 
you  aU  to  understand,   fully  and  surely,  that  no  wrong  is 
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intended  to  you !  The  man  whom  we  have  loved,-the  man 
who  has  served  us  faithfully  as  Pasquin  Leroy.—is  still  the 
same  man,  though  the  King !  Rank  cannot  alter  his  proved 
friendship  and  service,— nor  kingship  break  his  bond  !  He  is 
one  of  us,— signed  and  sealed  in  the  blood  of  Lotys;— and 
as  one  of  us  he  must,  and  will  remain  !  Have  I  spoken 
truly?"  he  added,  turning  to  the  King,  "or  is  there  more  that 
I  should  say  ?  " 

Before  any  reply  could  be    given  a  hubbub    of   voices 
cned: — 

"  Explain  !     Confess !     Bind  him  to  his  oath  ! » 

Whereat  the  King,  stepping  forward  a  pace  or  two,  confronted 

his  would-be  doubters  and  d.-tractors  with  a  dauntless  com- 

posure. 

"Explain?  Confess?  Friends,  I  will  do  both!  but  ^or 
bmding  me  to  my  oath,  there  is  no  need,— for  it  is  too 
strong  a  compact  of  faith  and  friendship  ever  to  be  broken  1 
Would  you  have  me  remind  you  of  your  Vow  of  Fealty 
pronounced  so  solemnly  this  evening?  Did  you  not  swear 
that  '  Whosoever  among  us  this  night  shall  draw  the  Red 
Cross  Signal  which  destines  him  to  take  from  life  a  life  proved 
unworthy,  shall  be  to  us  a  sacred  person,  and  an  object  of 
defence  and  continued  protection'?  As  Pasquin  Leroy,  this 
vow  applied  to  me,-as  King,  I  ask  no  better  or  stronger 
pledge  of  loyalty!"  ^ 

All  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him  as  he  spoke.      For  some 
moments  there  was  a  dead  silence. 

This  silence  was  presently  broken  by  a  murmur  of  con- 
flicting wonder,  impatience  and  uncertainty,— deepening  as 
It  ran,-and  then,-as  the  full  situation  became  more  and 
more  apparent,  coupled  with  the  smiling  and  heroic  calm  of 
the  monarch  who  had  thus  placed  himself  voluntarily  in  the 
hands  of  his  sworn  enemies,  all  their  struggling  passions  were 
suddenly  merged  m  one  great  wave  of  natural  and  human 
admiration  for  a  brave  man  and  a  burst  of  impetuous  cheering 
broke  impulsively  from  every  lip.  Once  started,  the  infection 
caught  on  like  a  fever,-and  again  and  yet  again  the  excited 
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J^m«ho!^  '""^  ''"  ""  "^'"S' -'"'  "«y  "■•de  the 
cl^  Si'V.""   "^"H"*^-     Lo«y»   ««   «le„.,  with 

eKatem«,t,-the  tempest  of  emotion  in  her  own  poor  tortured 
sou ,  bemg  of  .ud,  .  chmcter  «  no  word^  Ct^„o 
«cIam.Uons  could  powibly  reUeve.  The  memoryl?  her 
nterview  witl,  a,e  King  in  hii  o*n  Palace  flashed  icros,  he 
lUce  a  sc«,e  hmned  in  fire.  She  had  no  power  to  think-she 
TO!  simply  stunned  and  o»erwhelmed,-and  held  only  one 
«Ae»     r'Vu"^**'  ""  '"  »»«  "'•"  atallcost^'e^ 

vl,^J?^  li!  "I  ""  "'^  ^"-  "^""l'  °^«J  '""y  from  his 
very  «^f  by  the  force  of  such  a  •  Revolution '  as  he  had  never 

™  :lrtr.hT'^K"°f  ""•"  '»  *«  »«""<>«  of  o-  who 
"  S^  '"v*"^  "*?  *»"  °f  o™  "ho  was  thinking. 

to  Z^J^  u^rj?*^  J""^  ^'"«'  ™'»<i™'y  gi'ing  vent 
toAe  feelmgs  he  had  long  kept  in  check,-feelini  which  had 
mrfe  hun  a  grater  admirer  of  the  so-caUed  -Palquin  Leroy- 
^^of  Thord   himself ;-..For    our  sworn  comnule,  the 

Again  the  cheera  broke  out.  to  be  redoubled  in  intensity 

tZJ^T  '^"""  ■"""'  "^  ™°=  "o  *«  -'  »d 

"For  the  first  real  King  I  have  21  known  i" 
ternn!^  y  "Otement  rose  to  its  zenith,-«nd  amidst  the 
emp.3t  of  applause,  the  King  himself  stood  quiet  watchW 
he  turbu  encewith  the  thoughtful  eyes  of  aVtuS\h^^kf 
to  .travel  «,me  difficult  p„blem.  Rafai.,g  his  h  Jd  gru, 
he.  by  th»  gesture  created  immediate  silen«,_and  „,  rthS 
hush  remam,^  for  ,„  fastant.  leaning  slightly  a«S,«  th' 
Comm.ttee  table,  dmpeda,  ,,  was  in  ite  fune-^L  d,t 

«  un^n^  '""•  "".?.  *«  -^  --P  » '•»  cental  ng,?n1 
an  unearthly  nuiiance  on  his  fine  composed  features.  Lon/ 
tong  afterwards  hi.  faithfiu  „™„^  Sir  Roger  deUunay^d 
H«n„ch  von  Glauben  retained  a  mental  picture  of  hTm"„ 

itLt^^r"'  •^-'^'■xa-'Pon  his  lfps.-.hei,:if:^ 
look  m  ha  eyes.-,estmg,  ..  it  seemed  against  a  prepared 
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funeral-bier,  with  the  watch-lights  burning  for  burial,-and  the 
f«:e  of  Lotys,  pale  as  a  marble  mask,  yet  wearing  an  expression 
of  mmgled  triumph  and  agony,  shining  near  him  like  a  star 
amid  the  gloom,  while  the  tall  form  of  Seigius  Thord  in  the 
background  loomed  large,— a  shadow  of  impending  evil 
After  a  pause,  he  spoke. 

"Comrades!  I  thank  you  for  the  expressed  renewal  of  your 
trust  ,n  me.  In  my  heart  and  soul,  as  a  man,  I  am  one  of  you 
and  with  you  ;-even  though  fate  has  made  me  a  king !  You 
demand  an  explanation-a  confession.  You  shall  have  both  » 
When  I  enroUed  myself  as  a  member  of  your  Committee,  I  did 
so  m  all  honesty  and  honour,-wishing  to  discover  the  object 
of  your  Cause,  and  prepared  to  aid  it  if  I  found  it  worthy. 
When  I  sealed  my  compact  with  you  in  the  blood  of  Lotys 
the  Angel  of  our  Covenant,»-here  the  cheering  again  broke 
out,-and  Lotys,  turning  aside,  endeavoured  to  restrain  the 
tears  that  threatened  to  faU;-then,  as  silence  was  restored,  he 

Z      w  "^.'".n^  ^^'  ^  ^^  '^''-y^^  ^»  remember 
hat  on  being  asked  of  my  origin  and  country,  I  answered  that 

J  was  a  shve.     I  spoke  truly !    There  is  no  greater  slave  in  all 

♦^e  Iragth  and  breadth  of  the  world  than  a  king !    Bound  by 

the  chains  of  convention  and  custom,  he  is  coerced  more 

violently  than  any  prisoner,~his  Hghtest  word  is  misunderstood 

-his  smallest  action  is  misconstrued,--his  very  looks  are  made 

the  subject  of  comment— and  whether  he  walks  or  stands  — 

sits  to  give  wearisome  audience,  or  lies  down  to  forget  his 

sorrows  m  sleep,  he  should  assuredly  be  an  object  of  the 

deepest  pity  and  consideration,  instead  of  being  as  he  often  is 

a  target  for  the  arrows  of  slander,-a  pivot  round  which  to 

move  the  wheel  of  social  evil  and  misrule !    The  name  of 

Freedom  sounds  sweet  in  your  ears,  my  friends !— how  sweet  it 

is-how  dear  it  is,  we  all  know !    You  are  ready  to  fight  for  it 

—to  die  for  it  1    Then  remember,  all  of  you,  that  it  is  a  glory 

utterly  unknown  to  a  king  I    Were  he  to  take  sword  in  hand 

and  do  battle  for  it  unto  the  death,  he  could  never  obtain  it  - 

he  might  wm  it  for   his   country,   but  never   for   himself! 

Nothmg  so  glorious  as  Liberty  1— you  cry !    True  !-but  kings 
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are  prisoners  from  the  moment  they  ascend  thrones  I  And 
you  never  set  them  free,  save  in  the  way  you  suggested  this 
evening;"  and  he  smiled,  "which  way  is  still  open  to  you— - 
and— to  me !  But  while  you  take  time  to  consider  whether  I 
shall  or  shall  not  fulfil  the  duty  which  the  drawing  of  lots  on 
this  Day  of  Fate  has  assigned  to  me,— whether  you,  on  your 
parts,  will  or  will  not  maintain  the  Vow  of  Fealty  which  we  all 
have  sworn  together,— I  will  freely  declare  to  you  the  motives 
which  led  me  to  depart  from  the  conventional  rule  and  formality 
of  a  merely  '  Royal '  existence,  and  to  become  as  a  Man  among 
men,— for  once  at  least  in  the  history  of  modem  sovereigns ! " 
He  paused,— every  eye  was  fixed  upon  him ;  and  the  still- 
ness  was  so  intense  that  the  lightest  breath  might  be  heard. 

"I  came  to  the  Throne  three  years  ago,"  he  resumed,  "and 
I    accepted    its    responsibilities   with  reluctance.    As  Heir- 
Apparent,  you  all  know,  or  think  you  know,  my  career;  for 
some  of  you  have  very  freely  expressed  your  convictions  con- 
cerning it !    It  was  discreditable,— according  to  the  opinions 
formed  and  expressed  by  this  Committee.     No  doubt  it  was ! 
Let  any  man  among  you  occupy  my  place ;— and  be  surrounded 
by  the  same  temptations,— and  then  comport  himself  wisely— 
if  he  can  !    Such  an  one  would  need  to  be  either  god  or  hero ; 
and  I  profess  to  be  neither.    But  I  do  not  wish  to  palliate  or 
deny  the  errors  of  the  past.    The  present  is  my  concern,— the 
present  time,  and  the  Oijsent  People.     Great  changes  are 
fermenting  in  the  world ,  and  of  these  changes,  especially  of 
those  directly  affecting  our  own  country,  I  became  actively 
conscious,  shortly  after  I  ascended  the  Throne.     I  heard  of 
disaffections,— disloyalties ;  I  gathered  that  the  Ministry  were 
suspected  of  personal  self-aggrandisement     I  learned  that  a 
disastrous  policy  was  on  foot  respecting  National  Education— 
in  which  priestcraft  would  be  given  every  advantage,  and 
Jesuitry  obtain  undue  influence  over  the  minds  of  the  rising 
generation.     I  heard,- 1  studied,— and  finding  that  I  could 
get  no  true  answer  on  any  point  at  issue  fi-om  any  one  of  my 
supposed  'reliable'  ministers,  I  resolved  to  discover  things  for 
myself.     I  found  out  that  the  disaffected  portion  of  the  metro- 
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polls  was  chiefly  under  the  influence  of  Semius  ThorH  ,nj 
accordingly  I  pUced  myself  in  his  way,  S?,Ll,e"t™^ 
among  you  as  •  Pasquin  Leroy';  his  sworn  assS   lamht 

mT,  ""?"  "'" '  '  "■"  P"""*  ">«  "«  *ouId  caTme 
fnend;-andeven  as  we  have  worked  already  for  the  Palnr 
so  we  will  work  still-together  I "  *^''''' 

thTh^'"'"*.  T'l  *■"'  *™'"'  •»  '^'•"k  "•«  "M  plaudits 
*at  broke  out  afresh  at  these  words.  Still  thoughtfully  and 
w.th  grave  kindness  contemplating  all  the  eager  fnd  excSd 
faces  upturned  to  him,  the  King  went  on. 

"You  know  nearly  all  the  rest.  As  Pasauin  Lern.  T  Hi. 
covered  all  the  shameful  speculations  wH  "puMc'lont 
earned  on  by  Carl  P^rousse,-and  found  that  so  far  TZ' 
rate,  your  accusations  against  him  were  founded  in  fe«     A 

mJ"  i'T?'"*  ^"'P'"°"  °f  '«'=»»>'=  condemnafen  the 
Marquis  de  Lutera  res,gned,-thus  evidencing  his  guilty  2! 
taction  m  the  mtended  plunder.    A  false  sutemen  K 
by  Dav,d  Jost,  statmg  that  I,-the  King,_had  revoked  my 
dec, , on  concemmg  the  refusal  of  land  ,0  the  Jesuits,  Z^ 
me  to  announce  the  truth  of  my  own  action  myself,  taT 
■nval  newspaper.    Of  my  excommunication  from  *e  ChuLh 
'^  "nnecessao-  to  speak;  a  man  is  not  injured  in  Ctod's 
sight  by  that  merely  earthly  ban.     Among  other  thrng^'-^d. 
he  smiled  _"  I  found  myself  curiously  possessed  o  a  Ltefor 
hterature  !-and  proved,  that  whereas  some  few  monarchTof  mv 
acquainmnce  cannot  be  quite  sure  of  their  spelling, T^uld"' 
a  pinch,  make  myself  fairly  well  understood  by  the  genera 
pubhc  as  a  skilled  writer  of  polemics  against  myse  f T-Ss  wd 
as  against  the  Secreuiry  of  State.     This,  so  far  as  1  personluv 
am  concerned,  has  been  the  humorous  side  of  my  litfe  drarla 
of  disguise  .-for  sometimes  I  have  had  serious  though  s  of 

A  murmur  of  wondering  laughter  ran  round  the  room  -and 
all  heads  were  turned  to  one  corner,  as  the  K  J^th  the 
kindly  smile  still  lighting  up  his  eyes  and  lips,  called  • 
Zouche,  are  you  there?    Do  you  hear  me ? » 
3* 
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Zouche  did  bur.  He  had  been  sittini  in  «  stite  of  »n<i 
««por  .11  Ae  eveni„g,-bi.  chaotic  n,lJ.^^yT(utrZ 
bewildered  by  the  even.,  which  b«l  uken  place  ;-bw„", 

«n^*h"  •^'  ''\T'  ""^"™  "O  '"•Prei.ible  .S 
carae  to  his  aid,  and  he  answered: 

"  O  King.  I  hear !  O  King,  your  Majesty  would  make  the 
deaf  to  hear,  and  the  dumb  to  speak  I  And  if  there  is  .^ythl 
to  be  done  to  ine  for  abominating  you,  O  King,  who  had  he 
impudence  to  ofter  me  a  hundred  gold  pieces  a  year  for  mv 
poems.  I,  o  King,  will  submit  to  the  utmosUerrors  o^  AeUw"" 

A  burst  of  laughter  long  and  loud,  relieved  the  pentuD 
feelings  of  the  company.  The  King  laughed  as  heartily^  the 
res^^and  over  the  br«xling  features  of  Thord  himSf  cam"  Se 
shadow  of  a  smile.  ^ 

"We  will  settle  our  accounts  together  later  on,  Zouche!" 
said  the  monarch  gaily;  "Meanwhile,  I  beg  you  o  continue 
your  harmless  abomination  of  me  at  your  leisure  1 " 

Another  laugh  went  round,  and  then  the  King  resuming  his 
speech  continued :  *    cauming  nis 

KinJl^r.f  Jk"^  ''"'  P^  *'  once, -Revolutionist  and 

Si     wLen  I  fiT  "'  ^'^"  *"  '"'  ^°  «'^-  o^  '^-  same 

.  mi^il      1    l\       ^""^  ^"^°"S  you,  I  bade  you  all  look  at 

me  weU,-I  asked  you  to  note  the  resemblance  I  bore  to  the 

Imoft'dlS-  THaf '^  -^-^^ '  the  living  copy  of  thl  man 
1  most  despise.  That  was  quite  true !  For  there  is  no  one 
I  desp.se  more  utterly  than  myself.-when  I  think  wha^I 
might  have  done  with  my  million  opportunities,  and  how 
much  time  I  have  wasted !  You  all  scrutinised  me  cb^ly!! 
and  I  did  not  flinch!  You  all  accepted  my  ser^ce-Ia'nd 
I  have  served  you  well!  I  have  noted  eve'ry  oTeof  your 
desires     Where  possible.  I  have  sought  to  fulfil  them.     EvZ 

^^TT.ru^"'  ^""^"^^^  "S^^"^'  '^'  Ministry  has  iZ 
sifted  to  the  bottom,   and  proved   up    to    the   hilL    lJ« 

publicly-proclaimed  decision  to  nominate  Carl  P€rousse^^ 

Premier  was  merely  thrown  out  as  a  test  to  try  the  tem^  and 

quahQ.  of  the  nation.    That  test  has  answered  its  pu^^wdP 

But  there  is  no  need  for  fear,-Carl  P^roussc  ^lUe^eTlL 
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Z"^  ?  H"^^  ^""  ^"^ '    A"  "»  "^ho-e*  « in 
nn  n«nd,— I  hold  complete  documentary  proofs  of  hii  dk. 

honest),  «,d  guilt;  „d  the  very  day  wh^h  you  have  dh<«m 

A  storm  of  applause  greeted  this  welcome  announcement 

llT'^J  • "  *'  """  "'"'  "■«' "'"'  «ci.emen°  sh^uTg 
tteS  "  f'T'^'-"''«=  "g"'"  «"d  y«  again  the  cry :  % 
the  King !  echoed  round  and  round  in  tempestuous  ^eerine 
Sergms  Thord  ga^ed  blankly  at  the  see™  with  TZZ 
sense  of  bemg  the  dreaming  witness  of  some  marvellous  S 
enacted  altogether  away  from  the  earth.  He  couM  not  ^ 
bnng  h,„se  f  .0  r«Uise  that  by  such  a  simple  method  «  the 
mdependent  workmg  of  one  individual  intelligr  ce  alf  his 
own  foltewen  had  been  swept  round  to  loyalty'  ,d Le  or" 

TaT!;!^     °":i  P"™""^'  *™8''  """out  kno  ing  ZXy 
had  l«ted-and  sworn  to  destroy  I    Yet,  in  very  trath,  ;U1  the 
hatreds  and  envys,-all  the  slanders  and  cruelties  rfh! 
members  of  the  human  ra«  towards  each  otS^^^s^ring  ft^m 
Ignorance;  and  when  disaffected  persons  hate  a  kng  ,1^ 
do  so  mostly  because  they  do  not  know  him,  and  £clu2 
diey  can  form  no  true  opinion  of  his  qualities  or  the  variZ 
Mculues  o    his  position.     If  the  Anarchist,  bent  »*= 
destruction  of  some  person  in  authority,  only  had  the  culture 
and  knowledge  to  recognise  how  much   that  person  aliead^ 
suffer  by  being  in  all  probability  forced  .0  f^fiTdutilTfor 
which  he  has  no  heart  or  mind,  he  would  stay  his  murd?rous 
hand,  and  pity  mher  than  condemn.     For  the  removal  of  one 
ruler  on  y  means  the  installation  of  another,-and  the  wild  and 
often  gifted  souls  of  reformers,  stumbling  .hroughlartnit 
after  some  great  Ideal  which  resolves  itself  into  a  shadora^d 
delusion  the  nearer  one  approaches  to  it,  need  to  be  teTderit 
dealt  with  from  the  standpoint  of  plainest  simplicity  an^  r^,t^ 

Srlemtl."*'/'*'  "k  '^'^"'*"^  '°'«=''  °f  h™"  lo^ld 

2^    ™lLr  *r  '"^  ""*"'="  "•"■*  theyseekto 
assaiL    This  had  been  the  self-imposed  mission  of  the  King 
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who  had  played  the  part  of  'Pasquin  Leroy';-and  thus 
feanng  nothing,  doubting  nothing,  and  relying  simply  on  his 
own  strength,  discretion,  and  determination,  he  had  gained  a 
moral  victory  over  the  passions  of  his  secret  foes  such  as 
he  had  never  himself  anticipated.  When  silence  was  asain 
restored,  he  proceeded : 

"The  various  suggestions  made  in  my  presence  during  the 
time  I  have  been  a  member  of  this  Committee,  will  all  be 
earned  out.    The  present  Government  will  naturally  oppose 
every  measure,— but  I,— backed  by  such  supporters  as  I  have 
now  won,— will  elect  a  new  Govemment-a  new  Ministry. 
When  I  began  this  bloodless  campaign  of  my  own,  the  present 
Mmistry  were  on  the  edge  of  war.     Determined  to  provoke 
hostilities  with  a  peaceful  Power,  they  were  ready  even  with 
arrns  and    ammunition,  manufactured   by  a  •Company,'  of 
which  P^rousse  was  the  director  and  chief  shareholder !    Con- 
tracts for  army  supplies  were  being  secretly  tendered ;  and  one 
was  already  secretly  accepted  and  arranged  for,— in  which  Cari 
P^rousse  and  the  Marquis  de  Lutera  were  to  derive  enormous 
inte-est;— the  head  of  the  concern  being  David  Jost.     This 
plan  was  concocted  with  devilish  ingenuity,— for,  if  the  war  had 
actually  broken  out,  the  supplies  of  our  army  would  have  been 
of  the  worst  possible  kind,  in  order  to  give  the  best  possible 
profit  to   the    contractors;    and    Jost,   with    his   newspaper 
influence,  wo.ild  have  satisfied  the  public  mind  by  printing 
constant  reiteraiions  of  the  completeness  and  excellence  of 
the  supplies,  and  the  entire  contentment  and  jubilation  of  the 
men !     But  I  awoke  to  my  responsibilities  in  time  to  check- 
mate this   move.      I   forbade   the  provocation  intended;— I 
stopped  the  war.     In  this  matter  at  least— much  loss  of 'life 
much  heavy  expenditure,  and  much  ill-will  among  other  nations 
have  been  happily  spared  to  us.     For  the  rest,— everything  you 
have  been  working  for  shall   be  granted,— if  you  yourselves 
will  help  me  to  realise  your  own  plans  !     I  want  you  in  your 
thousands !— ay,  in  your  tens  of  thousands !     I  want  you  all 
on  my  side !     With  you,— the  representatives  of  the  otherwise 
unvoiced  People,— I  will  enforce  all  the  measures  which  you 
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whl^hiv"K *^,il"'  "l"*  •*^°*'"«  «°^  ^"^  '^«q"«te  reason 
why  they  .hould  be  carried.    The  taxes  you  complair,  of  .hal" 

revenL  f  „  ^*'*^*^"*^^'   ^    g'^dly  resigr,   one  half  my 

revenues  from  all  sources  whafscever  for  the  space  of  five 

ll67'w\""^'V'  ^""''^"^'  ^''"^^^^    2"^  I  want  your 
aid !    Will  you  all  stand  by  me  ?  "  ^ 

A  mighty  shout  answered  him. 

"To  the  death!" 

He  turned  to  Thord. 

"  Sergius."  he  said.  •«  my  task   is   finished-my  confession 

^Thord^  :j::r^  P^'"  °'  *''^  ™^^^'"«  --^  comeVom  y^u  r 
Ihord  .ooked  at  him  amazedly. 

"  From  me  ?    Are  you  not  the  King  ?  " 

gen*"' «  A,ld"L"v^  '■"f  "•''"'  " ' "  '""■^''  *«  ■»»"""' 
Tholrf'.  \  Ti?      T  ""  "P^s'n'^'i'e  o    he  People?" 
Thord.  chest  heaved.    Burning  tears  stood  in  hi-  eyes 

r«oirwifhXh.?'  ^"•"""--"-^  deliberate  coolness!" 
WM  k"  7,     "hich  th  s  sovereign  ruler  of  .  powerful  kingdom 

i-otys!     he  said  huskily;  "Lotys!" 

She  rose  at  once  and  came  to  him,  moving  ghostlike  in  her 
white  draperies,  her  eyes  shining-her  lips  trem'ulous 

'  Lotys,"  he  said,  "The  King  is  in  oir  hands  I  You  saved 
his  life  once-will  you  save  it  again  ?  " 

E^^L^'^'f  J"'  ^^"'  ^'^^'  ^^  **^«  «'d  courageous  light 
flashed  m  her  face,  transfiguring  its  every  feature.  ^ 

It  IS  not  for  me  to  save ! "  she  replied  in  clear  firm  tones  • 
It  IS  for  you-and  for  all  of  us,-to  defend  ' »  ' 

adird!'LtTerrtheKin/r^  H^'°^^  ''^-'^ 
frankly  held  out  his  .Z.V^^'^Zt::!'.  ^ci^S 
hesitatcd-then  suddenly  yielding  to  his  overpoweZ    ' 

rnt^^te'^"^  ^^    -'-'    '^'    '-'  ^y-  ^^^  -IS 

"You  have  conquered  me ! "  he  said,  « But  only  bv  vour 

quaht.es  as  a  man-not  by  your  authority  as  a  tog !    yZ 
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have  won  my  honour  —  my  respect  —  my  gratitude  —  my 
friendship — and  with  these,  so  long  as  you  are  faithful  to  our 
Cause,  take  my  allegiance !  More  I  cannot  say — more  I  will 
not  promise ! " 

"  I  need  no  more ! "  responded  the  King  cheerily,  enclosing 
his  hand  in  a  warm  clasp.  "We  are  friends  and  fellow- 
workers,  Sergius ! — we  can  never  be  rivals  ! " 

As  he  spoke,  his  glance  fell  on  Lotys.  She  shrank  from  the 
swifr  passion  of  his  gaze, — and  her  eyelids  drooped  half-swoon- 
ingly  over  the  bright  star-windows  of  her  own  too  ardent  soul. 
Abruptly  turning  from  both  her  and  Thord,  the  King  again 
addressed  the  company : 

"  One  word  more,  my  friends  !  It  is  arranged  that  you,  with 
all  your  thousands  of  the  People  are  to  convene  together  in  one 
great  multitude,  and  march  to  the  Palace  to  demand  justice 
from  the  King.  There  is  now  no  need  to  do  this, — for  the  King 
himself  is  one  of  you ! — the  King  only  lives  and  reigP3  that 
justice  in  all  respects  may  be  done !  I  will  therefore  ask  you 
to  change  your  plan ;— and  instead  of  marching  to  the  Palace, 
march  with  me  to  the  House  of  Government.  You  would  have 
demanded  justice  from  the  King ;  the  King  himself  will  go 
with  you  to  demand  justice  for  the  People ! " 

A  wild  shout  "nswered  him ;  ana  he  knew  as  he  looked  on 
the  faces  of  his  hearers  that  he  had  them  all  in  his  power  as 
the  servants  of  his  will. 

"  And  now,  gentlemen,"  he  proceeded ;  "  I  should  perhaps 
make  some  excuses  for  my  two  friends,  known  to  you  as  Max 
Graub  and  Axel  Regor.  I  told  you  I  would  be  responsible 
for  their  conduct,  and,  so  far  as  they  have  been  permitted  to 
go,  they  have  behaved  well !  I  must,  however,  in  justice  to 
them,  assure  you  that  whereas  I  became  a  member  of  your 
Committee  gladly,  they  followed  my  '  imple  reluctantly,  and 
only  out  of  fidelity  and  obedience  to  n.^.  They  have  lived  in 
the  shadow  of  the  Throne, — and  have  learned  to  pity, — and  I 
think, — to  love  its  occupant !  Because  they  know, — as  you 
have  never  known, — the  heavy  burden  which  a  king  puts  on 
with  his  crown  1    They  have,  however,  in  their  way,  served  you 
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under  my  orders,  and  under  my  orders  will  continue  to  serve 
you  still.  Max  Graub,  or,  to  give  him  his  right  name. 
Hemrich  von  Glauben,  has  a  high  reputation  in  this  country 
for  his  learning,  apart  from  his  position  as  Household 
Physician  to  our  Court  ;-Axel  Regor  is  my  very  good  friend 
bir  Roger  de  Launay,  who  is  amiable  enough  to  support  the 
monotony  of  his  duty  as  one  of  my  equerries-in-waiting.  Now 
you  know  us  as  we  are !  But  after  all,  nothing  is  changed, 
save  our  names  and  the  titles  we  bear;  we  are  the  same  men, 
the  same  friends,  the  same  comrades !— and  so  I  trust  we 
shall  remain ! " 

The  cheering  broke  out  again,  and  Sir  Roger  de  Launay 
who  was  quite  as  overwhelmed  with    astonishment  at   the 
courage  and  coolness  of  his  Royal  master  as  any  Revolutionist 
present,  joined  in  it  with  a  will,  as  did  Von  Glauben. 

"One  favour  I  have  to  ask  of  you,"  proceeded  the  King 
"and  It  is  this:  If  you  exempt  me  to-night  from  killing  the 
Kmg ; "  and  he  smiled,—"  you  must  also  exempt  all  the  members 
of  the  Revolutionary  Committee  from  any  similar  task  allotted 
to  them  by  having  drawn  the  fatal  Signal !  Our  friend,  Zouche, 
for  instance,  has  drawn  the  name  of  Carl  P^rousse.  Now  I 
want  Zouche  for  better  work  than  that  of  killing  a  rascal ! » 

Loud  cheers  answered  him,  and  Zouche  rising  from  his  place 
advanced  a  little. 

"Majesty I"  he  cried,  "You  are  right!  I  hand  your 
Majesty's  mtended  Premier  over  to  you  with  the  greatest 
pleasure  in  the  worid !  Apart  from  the  fact  of  your  being  the 
Kmg,  I  am  compelled  to  admit  that  you  have  common  sense ! " 

Laughter  and  cheers  resounded  through  the  room  again 
and  the  King  quietly  turning  round,  extinguished  the  red  lamp 
on  the  table.  The  thirteenth  light  was  quenched ;  the  Day  of 
Fate  was  ended.  As  the  ominous  crimson  flare  sank  out  a 
suc'ien  silence  prevaUed,  and  the  King  fixed  his  eyes  on 
Lotys. 

"  From  you,  Madame,  must  come  my  final  exoneration  ! 
If  you  stiU  condemn  me  as  a  King,  I  shall  be  indeed  un- 
fortunate  !    If  you  still  think  well  of  me  as  a  man,  I  shall  be 
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proud !  I  have  to  thank  you,  not  only  for  my  life,  but  for 
having  helped  me  to  make  that  life  valuable !  As  Pasquin 
Leroy,  I  have  sought  to  serve  you,— as  King,  I  seek  to  serve 
you  still ! "  ^ 

The  silence  continued.  Every  man  present  watched  the 
visible  emotion  which  swept  every  vestige  of  colour  from 
the  face  of  Lotys,  and  made  her  eyes  so  feverishly  bright. 
Every  man  gazed  at  her  as  she  rose  from  her  chair  and  came 
forward  a  little  to  the  front  of  the  platform.  It  was  with  a 
strong  effort  that  she  raised  her  eyes  to  those  of  the  King,  and 
in  that  one  glance  between  them,  the  lightning  flash  of  a 
resistless  love  tore  the  veil  of  secrecy  from  their  souls.  But 
she  spoke  out  bravely. 

"I  thank  your  Majesty!",  she  said;  "I  thank  you  for  all 
you  have  done  for  us  as  our  comrade  and  associate,— for 
all  you  will  yet  do  for  us)  as  our  comrade  and  associate  still ! 
It  is  better  to  be  a  brave  man  than  a  weak  King— but  it  is 
best  to  be  a  strong  man  and  a  strong  king  both  together !  You 
have  disproved  the  thoughts  I  had  of  you  as  King !  You  have 
ratified—"  here  she  paused,  while  the  colour  suddenly  sprang 
to  her  cheeks,  and  her  breath  came  pantingly  and  quick,— 
"and  strengthened  the  thoughts  I  had  of  you  as  our  Pasquin  ! " 
Her  eyes  softened  with  tears,  though  she  smiled.  "  We  have 
believed  in  you  ;  we  believe  in  you  still !  All  is  as  it  was,— 
save  in  the  one  thing  new,— that  where  we  were  banded 
together  against  the  King,  we  are  now  united  for,  and  with  the 
King ! " 

These  words  were  sufficient  to  reawaken  and  confirm  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  Revolutionists,  whose  'revolutionary' 
measures  were  now  accepted  and  sworn  to  by  the  Crowned 
Head  of  the  Realm.  Thereupon,  they  gave  themselves  up 
to  the  wildest  cheering. 

"  Comrades ! "  cried  Paul  Zouche,  in  the  midst  of  the  uproar ; 

"  There  is  one  point  you  seem  to  have  missed  !     The  King, 

God  bless  him  !— doesn't  see  it,— Thord,  glowering  like  an  owl 
m  his  ivy-bush  of  hair,  doesn't  see  it !  It  is  only  left  to  me  to 
perceive  the  chief  result  of  this  evening's  disclosures  ! " 
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All  the  men  laughed. 

"What  is  it,  Zouche?"  demanded  Louis  Valdor. 

"  Ay  !    What  is  it  ? »  echoed  Zegota. 

"Speak,  Zouche!"  said  the  King;  "Whatever  strange 
conclusion  your  poetic  brain  discovers,  doubt  not  but  that  we 
shall  accept  it, — from  you/" 

"Accept  it?  I  should  think  so!"  cried  Zouche-  "You 
are  bound  to  accept  it  whether  you  like  it  or  not;  there  is  no 
other  way  out  of  it ! " 

^^  ''Well,  what  is  it?  "repeated  Zegota  impatiently;  "Declare 

"It  is  this;"  said  Zouche,  "Simply  this.-that,  with  the 
King  as  our  comrade  r  d  associate,  the  Revolutionary 
Committee  IS  no  use!  It  is  finished  !  There  can  be  no  longer 
a  Revolutionary  Committee ! " 

"That  is  true!"  said  the  King;  "It  may  henceforth  be 
known  as  a  new  Parliament ! " 

Cheer  after  cheer  echoed  through  the  crowded  room,  and 
while  the  noise  was  at  its  height  a  knocking  was  heard  outside 
and  Sholto,  the  hunchback  father  of  Pequita,  demanded  ad- 
mittance. Zegota  unlocked  the  door,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
toe  situation  was  explained  to  the  astonished  landlord  of  the 
Revolutionary  Committee  quarters.  Overwhelmed  at  the  news 
and  full  of  gratitude  for  the  kindness  shown  to  his  child,  which 
he  now  knew  had  emanated  from  the  King  in  person,  he  would 
have  knelt  to  kiss  the  Royal  hand,  had  not  the  monarch 
prevented  him. 

"No,  my  good  Sholto !«  he  said  gently;  "  Enough  of  such 
humility  wearies  me  in  the  monotonous  routine  of  Court  life  • 
and  were  it  not  for  custom  and  prejudice,  I  would  suffer  no 
self-respecting  man  to  abase  himself  before  me,  simply  because 
my  profession  is  that  of  King !  Tell  Pequita  that  I  would  not 
look  at  her,  or  applaud  her  dancing  the  other  night,  because 
I  wished  her  to  hate  the  King  and  to  love  Pasquin  !-but  now 
you  must  ask  her  for  me,  to  love  them  both  ! " 

Sholto  bowed  low,  profoundly  overcome.  Was  this  the 
King  against  whom  they  had  all  been  in  league  ?-this  simple, 
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unaffected  man,  who  seemed  so  much  at  home  and  at  one 
with  them  all?  Amazed  and  bewildered,  he,  by  general 
invitation,  mixed  with  the  rest  of  the  men,  for  each  of  whom 
the  King  had  a  kind  and  appreciative  word,  or  a  fresh  pledge 
of  his  good  faith  and  intention  towards  them  and  the  reforms 
they  sought  to  effect.  Von  Glauben  was  surrounded  by  a 
group  of  those  among  whom  he  had  made  himself  popular; 
and  a  hundred  eager  questions  were  asked  of  both  him  and 
De  Launay,  who  were  ready  enough  to  eulogise  the  daring 
of  their  Royal  master,  and  the  determination  with  which  he 
had  resolved  on  making  his  secret  foes  his  open  friends. 

"After  all,"  said  Zegota  deprecatingly,  "it  was  not  so  much 
the  King  whom  we  were  against,  as  the  Government." 

"Ah !  You  forget,  no  doubt,"  said  Von  Glauben,  "that  the 
King— any  King— is  usually  a  Dummy  in  the  hands  of  Govern- 
ment, unless,  as  in  the  present  instance,  he  chooses  to  become 
a  living  Personality  for  himself!" 

"The  King  has  created  an  autocracy!"  said  Louis  Valdorj 

"  and  it  will  last  for  his  lifetime.     But  after ! " 

"After  him,— if  his  eldest  son,  Prince  Humphry,  comes  to 
the  Throne,— the  autocracy  will  be  continued;"  said  Von 
Glauben  decisively;  "  For  he  is  a  young  man  who  is  singularly 
fond  of  having  his  own  way  ! " 

The  conversation  now  became  general ;  and  the  big,  bare, 
common  room  assumed  in  a  few  minutes  almost  the  aspect 
of  a  Royal  lev^e.  This  was  curious  enough,— and  furnished 
food  for  meditation  to  Professor  von  Glauben,  who  was 
considerably  excited  by  the  dramatic  denouement  of  the  Day 
of  Fate,— a  climax  for  which  neither  he  nor  Sir  Roger  had 
been  in  the  least  prepared.  He  said  something  of  it  to  Sir 
Roger  who  was  watching  Lotys. 

"You  look  at  the  woman,"  he  said;  "I  look  at  the  man  I 
Do  you  think  this  drama  is  finished  ?  " 

"Not  yet!"  answered  De  Launay  curtly;  "Nor  is  the 
danger  over!" 

The  hum  of  talk  continued;  and  the  good  feeling  of  frier*' 
ship  and  unity  of  the  assemblage  was  intensified  with  e 
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SlnH  K  .  "^"'^^^  '^°"^^  *^^  ^^"^  f°^  to  convey  the 
King  and  his  two  companions  to  the  Palace.  Whereat  the 
monarch  laughed  aloud  and  right  joyously 

actl^Uv';;'  ''"''"  '',  ''''^™^^^  "Y^'"'  ^y  f"^nd«.  would 
actually  pamper  me  already,  by  offering  me  a  luxur^  which 

you  yourselves  do  not  propose  to  enjoy!    Ah,  my^i^ncL 

here  comes  m  the  mischief  of  the  monarchical  sy ste  Jl    Whti 

of  your  'Liberty,  Equality,  and  Fraternity'?    Do  I  ask  to 

Z^oTl^^'^'^'T  '""  ^^""^^^^^  '  ^-  I  -t  -^^  "even 
oftlT?  And?''  "?  '^'''''  '°'  ""^  ^^°™  *^^«  ™e;tings 
tn^rL  ?  .•  "  '°'  ^  P""^'^  ^°  ^^^^^  "ow!  If  you  are 
t^eori^.  V  "''''■;"'  ^  ^"-^°  °°'  reverse  your  own 
flaS  H  <=°";Pl^in.-and  justly,-that  a  king  is  ovlr" 
flattered;  d.  aot  then  flatter  him  yourselves  by  insisting  on 
su^h^conven,once  for  him  as  he  does  not  even  de'mand  at'your 

Re3^"  '^''!  "'  *°°  ^^'""^"y'  ^'^'"  '^^  Louis  Valdor;  "Even 
Revolutionists  owe  respect  to  their  chief ! " 

„,r^T"'«7*'f'*  ''  y°"''  ^^^^^'  ™y  friend!"  replied  the 
monarch;  "And.  from  a  Revolutionary  point  of  view,  mine' 

far^r!  zr^i^T  °'  ""^'"^  '^'^  -y-^«^  -  a 

rr.       I     ^'^^"^y*  ^^"^^"y'  ^d  Fraternity'  have  been  the 

deals  of  ages;-yet  despite  them,  we  are  always  ready  to 

follow  a  Uader.-and  form  ourselves  into  one  body^dera 

otS^^  ^'"^  ^'^  ^'"^^  '"  ^' ' "  ^^'^  Zo^ehe.     «  But 
too  !^'"  cut  it  off!"  laughed  the  monarch_"a„d  quite  right 

.Jw^J'^  ^.^^^  ^°    '^P"^'^-      "T^^e  hunchback  Sholto 
explained  that  it  was   long  after  midnight,  and  that  he  had 
already  put  out  all  the  lights  in  the  bLment. 
VVTiereupon  the  King,  turning  to  Seigius  Thord  said : 

Palace  with  the  whole  phn  of  the  meeting  you  are  now 
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organising;  I  shall  hold  myself  ready  to  fall  in  with  your 
plans !  Gather  your  thousands,  and  —  leave  the  rest  to 
me!" 

Thord  clasped  his  extended  hand, — and  was  moved  by  a 
curious  instinct  to  bend  down  low  over  it  after  the  fashion  of 
a  courtier,  but  restrained  himself  almost  by  force.  The  men 
began  to  move;  one  after  the  other  bade  good-night  to  the 
King— then  to  Thord,  and  last  to  Lotys,  who,  drawing  on  her 
cloak,  prepared  to  leave  also. 

"I  will  see  you  safely  down  the  stairs,"  said  the  King 
smilingly,  to  her.  "  It  is  not  the  first  time  I  have  done  so  I 
How  now,  Zouche  ?  " 

Paul  Zouche  stood  before  him,  his  eyes  full  of  a  strange 
mingled  pathos  and  scorn. 

"I  have  to  thank  your  Majesty,"  he  said  slowly,  "for 
something  I  do  not  in  the  least  value,— Fame !  It  has  come 
too  late  !  Had  it  been  my  portion  three  years  ago,  the  woman 
I  loved  would  have  been  proud  of  me,  and  I  should  have  been 
happy  !    She  is  dead  now — and  nothing  matters  ! " 

The  King  was  silent.  There  was  something  both  solemn 
and  pitiful  about  this  wreck  of  manhood  which  was  still  kept 
alive  by  the  fire  of  genius. 

"  With  one  word  you  might  have  saved  me— and  her ! "  he 
went  on.  "When  you  came  to  the  Throne,— and  all  the 
wretched  versifiers  in  the  kingdom  were  scribbling  twaddle  in 
the  way  of  'Coronation  odes'  and  medleys,  I  wrote  «The 
Song  of  Freedom '  for  your  glory !  All  the  people  of  the  land 
know  that  song  now!— but  you  might  have  known  it  thent 
For  now  it  is  too  late !— too  late  to  call  her  back ;— too  late  to 
give  me  peace ! " 

He  paused ;— then— without  another  word— turned,  and 
went  out. 

"Poor  Zouche!"  said  the  King  gently;  "I  accept  his 
reproach  and  understand  it !  He  is  right !  The  recognition 
of  his  genius  is  one  of  the  thousand  chances  I  have  missed  I 
But,  as  God  lives,  I  will  miss  no  more  ! " 

A  great  quietude  fell  on  the  house  as  the  Revolutionary 
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caZ    Uk  "o  vou"^    '°  '^'^^  °"  'Change  of  position.     I 

pr^s'  hrcol'-  '""'"^r"  """  •'^  >■"  '"'"=•  bu'  forbore  to 
watching  the  group  descend,_first  Von  Glauben   ne«   nl 

the^^"'*""'    "^  ""«'■  ■«  "-  "■>"»  '<"-'  vanished  in 
J^Good-n,ght!»  she  answered  tremulously,  as  she  di^p. 

>h^?t^^^  '°'T'"«  '"  **  *"'P')'  «»■".  stared  vacantly  at 

he^VlttW  r^     s,Ience,-realising  that  he  as  Chief  of 

eLn!.    f  ST  Commmee,  was  no  longer  a  chief  but  a 

h^Tn  ":,       *"'.*^  P"""  •"  so-Sht-that  power  whch 

^.y  aThrir  •:5°.'""" '"  ""^  *« "« "'^"t  make :' 

ix)tys,  as  he  had  said,  'a  queen  among  women  ! '  was  only  to 
be  won  through -the  King!  The  King  knew  all  his  ^cre" 
Ptas  and  h.s  a,ms._he  held  the  clue  to  the  whole  ne  work 
of  h,s  Revolutionary  organisation,_and  the  only  chance  he 

«as    n   the   King's  hands !      Thus  was    he,-Socialist  and 
Rev„lut,onis,-made  subject  to  the  Throne;  thr  ey  rute 
he  had  drawn  up  for  himself  and  his  Committee  makin^l 
.mpossible  that  he  could  be  otherwise  than  loya  ,  o  a  moZh 
who  was  at  the  same  time  his  comrade  '  a  monarch 

Meanwhile,  in  the  thick  darkness  of  the  hall  below,  while 
Von  Oauben  and  De  Launay  were  groping  their  way  to  the 
door  which  was  cautiously  held  open  by  Sholto,  Loty^movLg 
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with  hesitating  steps  down  the  stairs,  felt  rather  than  saw  a 
head  turned  back  upon  her,-a  flash  of  eyes  in  the  darkness, 
and  heard  her  name  breathed  softly : 
"Lotysl" 

She  grew  dizzy  and  uncertain  of  her  footing;  she  could 
not  answer.  Suddenly  a  strong  arm  caught  her.~she  was 
drawn  mto  a  close,  fierce,  jealous  clasp ;  warm  lips  caressed 
her  hair,  her  brow,  her  eyes;  and  a  voice  whispered  in  her 
ear: 

"You  love  me,  Lotysl    You  love  me!     Hush!-do  not 

deny  it— you  cannot  deny  it ! you  know  it,  as  I  know  it  '— 

you  have  told  me  you  love  me !    You  love  me,  my  Love  I 
You  love  me  ! " 

Another  moment-and  the  King  passed  quietly  out  of  the 
door  with  a  bland  'Good-night'  to  Sholto.  and  joining  his 
two  companions,  raised  his  hat  to  Lotys  with  a  courteous 
salutation. 

"  Good-night,  Madame  f " 

She  stood  in  the  doorway,  shuddering  violently  from  head 
to  foot,-watching  his  tall  figure  disappear  in  the  shadows  of 
the  street  Then  stretching  out  her  hands  blindly,  she  gave 
a  famt  cry,  and  murmuring  something  inarticulate  to  the 
alarmed  Sholto,  fell  senseless  at  his  feet 
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while  to  conceive  himrili  ™T  ^'^  ^^''  Preposterous 
of  adventure  is  juS^,„ostT^^^^  ^P^"^'  ^<^  *  ^ove 

only  potentate  hat  ever  apl^'^f^f  and  impossible.  The 
indulged  himself  to  hrhearS!?*/"  '^""^^•^  J°r«.  to  have 
a  disguise  and  gc^ng  2ut  1^  •  '".'^^  '^^^  of  adopting 
«  the  witty  ani  de^gh^ufhen^^^^^^^^  '^  -^^-^' 

tertainment.'  Calinh   Rnll        a,      ^  'Arabian  Nights'  En- 
describes  him,  had^^  ''"°""  ^^'^^^^<^.   who,  as  Tennyfon 

**w^?  «y^S'  laughter-stirred 
With  merriment  of  kingly  pride  • 

I  saw  h.m  m  h.s  golden  prime. 
The  good  Haroun  Alraschid!" 

crty.-gaining  new  exnerienr^ T^f  ^  ""^  '"'^'^  "f  ">= 
the  needs  and  compE  c?I  '™'>' ^o-^  and  studying 
we  are  told    f  a  mn^  P*°P'^  f"  himself  ;_but  if 

day.  we  L„t\TtT  sThl'f^  «^---"  our  oU' 
conventionality.  anS  accu«  M„  „f  ^  "\°'  "^  "*<»'o>'= 
Of  the  Throne' into  ^Zl  Yet  2''""'«1'  **  "'^""^ 
more  contemptible  than  a  Ki„/  t         ^^  ^""^P"  "^  l* 
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could  be  more  beneficial  than  the  feeling  that  perhaps  a 
monarch  may  be  so  much  of  a  man  after  all  that  no  one  can 
be  quite  certain  as  to  his  whereabouts.     It  would  be  well  if 
some  rowdy  *  clubs '  could  be  restrained  by  the  idea  that  the 
Sovereign  of  the  Realm  might  step  in  unexpectedly,— or  if  the 
'slums'  could  scarcely  be  able  to  tell  when  he  might  not  be 
among  their  inmates,  disguised  as  one  of  them,  studying  and 
knowing  more  in  a  day  than  his  ministers  would  tell  him  in 
several  years.     It  is  generally  admitted  that  no  man  is  fit  for  a 
profession  till  he  has  thoroughly  mastered  its  possibilities, — 
yet  it  is  not  too  much  to  declare  that  in  the  profession  of  Sove- 
reignty the  few  who  practise  it,  have  mastered  it  to  so  little 
purpose,  that  they  are  almost  entirely  blind  to  the  singular 
advantages  which  they  might  obtain,  not  only  for  themselves, 
but  for  the  entire   world,  if  they  chose  to  put  forth  their 
own  individuality,  and,  instead  of  wasting  their  time  on  the 
scheming  and  self-seeking  sections  of  Society,  elected  to  try 
their  powers  on  the  working  and  trade  communities  of  the 
nation.     But  throughout  all  history,  the  various  careers  of 
kings    and    emperors    contain    instructive    lessons    of    Lost 
Opportunity.     Allowing  for  the  differences  of  climate  and 
temperament,  it  may  be  taken  for  granted  that  no  people  of 
any  country  are  constitutionally  able  to  rise  above  a  certain 
height  of  enthusiasm ;  and  that  when  the  high-water  mark  is 
reached,  their  enthusiasm  cools,  and  a  reaction  invariably  sets 
in.     For  this  cause  a  monarch  should  never  rely  too  much  on 
the  plaudits  of  the  mob  in  a  time  of  conquest,  or  public  festival 
of  jubilation.     He  should  look  upon  such  acclamation  as  the 
mere  rising  of  a  wave,  which  must  in  due  time  sink  again, — 
and  if  he  would  know  his  people  thoroughly,  he  should  study 
that  same  shouting  mob,  not  when  it  is  affected  by  hysteria, 
but  during  its  everyday  level  condition  of  stubborn  and  patient 
toil.     So  will  he  perhaps  be  able  to  lay  his  finger  on  the  sore 
places  of  life,  and  to  find  out  where  the  seed  of  mischief  is 
planted,  before  it  begins  to  grow.      But  he   inust  give  an 
individual  interest  to  such  work;  no  information   must  he 
obtained  or  given  through  this  person  or  that  person,— for  the 
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old  maxim  that  'if  you  want  anything  done,  do  it  yourself » 
applies  to  ki:igs  as  well  as  to  all  other  classes  of  men. 

That  the  old  adage  had  been  amply  practised  by  one  king 
at  least,  was  soon  known    throughout    the  capital  of   the 
country  over  which  the  monarch  here  written  of  held  dominion 
Somehow,  and  by  some  means  or  other,  the  story  oozed  out 
bit  by  bit    and    in    guarded  whispers,  that  the  King  had 

trapped'  Carl  P^rousse,  as  well  as  several  other  defaulting 
niinisters,-and  that,  strange  and  incredible  as  it  appeared,  he 
himself  was  the  very  'Pasquin  Leroy '  whose  political  polemics 
had  created  such  a  stir.     Once  started,  the  rumour  flew  - 
some  disbelieved  it;-others  listened,  with  ears  stretched  wide 
greedy  for  more  detail,-but  presently  the  scattered  threads  of 
gossip  became  woven  into  a  consecutive  web  of  certainty  so 
far  as  one  point,  at  least,  was  concerned.-and  this  was,  that 
the  King  would  personally  address  his  Parliament  during  the 
ensuing  week  on  matters  of  national  safety  and  importance 
Such  an  announcement   was  altogether  unprecedented,  and 
excited  the  whole  country's  attention.     Plenty  of  discussion 
there  was,  as  to  whether  the  King  had  any  right  to  so  address 
the  members  of  the  Government,-and  some  oracular  journals 
were  of  the  opinion  that  he  was  acting  in  an  'unconstitutional 
manner.     On  the  other  hand,  it  was  discovered  and  proved 
that  there  was  no  actual  law  forbidding  the  Sovereign  to  speak 
when  any  question  of  urgency  appeared  to  call,  for  his  expressed 
opinion. 

While  this  affair  was  being  contested  and  argued,  a  consider- 
able sensation  was  created  by  the  news  that  the  Marquis  de 
Lutera  had  suddenly  left  the  country,— ostensibly  for  his  health 
which,  everyone  was  assured,  had  completely  broken  down' 
People  shook  their  heads  ominously,  and  wondered  when  the 
King  would  give  M.  P^rousse  the  task  of  forming  a  new 
Ministry,  — while  they  watched  with  deepening  interest  the 
progress  of  the  various  Government  debates,  which  were 
carried  on  in  the  usual  way,  following  the  lines  laid  down  by 
the  absent  Premier,  Marquis  de  Lutera.  Carl  P^rousse,  con- 
fronted by  a  thousand  difficulties,  maintained  his  usual  equable 
32 
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and  audacious  attitude,  scouting  with  scorn  the  rumour  that 
the  Socialist  writer,  'Pasquin  Leroy'  was  merely  a  disguise 
adopted  by  the  King  himself,— and  he  was  as  cool  and 
imperturbable  as  ever  when  one  morning  David  Jost  succeeded 
in  findii  o  him  at  home,  and  obtaining  an  audience. 

"It  was  the  King  I"  burst  out  Jost,  as  soon  as  he  found 
himself  alone  with  hU  aUy;  "It  was  the  King  himself  who 
wore  Lutera's  signet,  and  came  to  me  disguised  so  well  that 
his  own  father  would  not  have  known  him!  The  King 
himself,  I  say !    And  I  told  him  everything ! " 

"More  fool  you!"  returned  P^rousse  quietly;  "However, 
fools  generally  have  to  pay  the  price  of  their  folly ! " 

"  And  knaves ! »  said  Jost  furiously ;  "  But  there  is  a  power 
which  cannot  be  controlled,  even  by  kings  or  statesmen—and 
that  is — the  pen ! " 

"  And  do  you  think  you  can  use  the  pen  ?  "  queried  Pdrousse 
indolently;  "Excellent  Shylock,  you  know  you  cannot  1 
You  can  pay  others  to  use  it  for  yo-i !    That  is  all ! " 

"  I  can  make  short  work  of  you  at  any  rate  I "  said  Jost,  his 
little  eyes  sparkling  with  rage;  "For  I  see  plainly  enough  now 
that  even  if  our  plans  had  succeeded,  you  would  have  left  me 
in  the  lurch ! " 

"Of  course!"  smUed  P^rousse;  "Are  you  so  simple  in 
the  world's  ways  as  not  to  be  able  to  realise  tliat  such  Jew 
pressmen  as  you  are  only  made  for  the  use  of  politicians  ?  We 
drop  you,  when  we  have  done  with  you !  Go  to  London,  Jost ! 
Start  a  paper  there !  It  is  the  very  place  for  you !  Get  a 
Cardinal  to  back  you  up,  with  funds  to  be  used  for  the 
•  conversion '  of  England  !  Or  give  a  hundred  thousand  pounds 
to  a  hospital !  You  can  become  naturalised  as  an  Englishman 
if  you  like ;  any  country  does  for  a  Je.7 !  And  you  will  be  a 
power  of  the  realm  in  no  time !  They  manage  that  sort  of 
thing  capitally  there  ! " 

"  By  God  ! "  said  Jost ;  "  I  could  kill  you  I " 

"What  for?"  demanded  Pdrousse;  "Because  you  think  I 
am  going  to  be  proved  a  political  fraud  ?  Wait  and  see !  If 
the  King  denounces  me,  I  am  prepared  to  denounce  the  King  1 " 
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Jost  stared,  then  laughed  aloud. 

your''.irw?h''th''^"''    You  are  bold!    But  you  make  «p 
K^M    T  !'''  '"'^"^  riumetals  this  time !    The   Kini 

hold,  the  complete  list  of  your  speculatior^s  in  1.,  hand^ 
he  has  got  them  through  the  agency  of  the  Revolutionary 
Committee  to  which  your  stockbroker's  confidenua  IdS 
belongs  I  You  fool !  All  your  schemes-all  your '  compaS« » 
are  known  to  him  root  and  branch-and  you  say  "T^ 
enounce'  h.ml    If  you  do,  it  will  be  a  Ll  coIelyLTt 

rT^K    /^^  ^*^u'^^"°""^'"«  '^"^  °«^^«  ^^o  has  caught  him 
red-handed  m  the  act  of  thieving ! "  * 

With  this  parting  shot,  he  made  a  violent  exit.  Prfrousse 
^t  alone,  d.missed  him,  with  all  other  harassments  fiimZ 
mnd;  for  bemg  entirely  without  a  conscience,  he  had  ve^ 
mtle  me  as  to  the  results  of  the  King's  reported  intention? 
He  was  preparmg  a  brilliant  speech,  which  he  intended  to 
dehver  ,f  occasion  demanded;  and  on  his  own  coobest ' 
mendacity  and  pluck,  he  staked  his  future.  ^ 

"If  I  fail,"  he  said  to  himself;  "I  will  go  to  the  United 
States,  and  end  by  becoming  President!  \here  ^e  many 
such  plans  open  to  a  man  of  resources ! " 

During  tlie  ensuing  few  days  there  were  some  extra  gaieties 
at^e  Palace,-and  the  King  and  Queen  were  seen  ZX 
pubhc.  Everywhere,  they  were  greeted  with  frantic  ou^urs^s 
of  cheering,  and  the  recent  riotous  outbreaks  seemed  altogether 
forgotten.  The  Opera  was  crowded  nightly,  and  unSed 
by  the  fear  of  any  fresh  manifestations  of  ^pular  dTscontent 
their  Majesties  were  again  present.  This  lime  the  King  wj^ 
the  fim  to  lead  off  the  applause  that  hailed  Pequita's  dandn^ 
And  how  her  little  feet  flew!-how  her  eyes' sparkled  ^th 

lo  her  the  King  remained  Pasquin !-  kind  of  monarch  in 
a  fairy  tale,  who  scattered  benefits  at  a  touch,  and  sunshin^ 
with  a  ghince,  and  who  deserved  all  the  love  and  loyal  y  of 

STof^'r  \"  f'^^^"S^°-'  B"^  «he  had  never  had'ai^y 
Idea  of  'Revolution,'  poor  child !-save  such  a  revolving  of 
chance  and  circumstance  as  should  enable  her  father  to  live  in 
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comfort,  without  anxiety  for  his  latter  days.  And  perhaps  at 
the  bottom  of  all  political  or  religious  fanaticism  we  should 
find  an  equally  simple  root  of  cause  for  the  effect. 

The  day  at  last  came  whe..  Sergius  Thord  held  his  mighty 
'  mass  meeting,'  convened  in  the  Cathedral  square,— all  ready 
for  marching  orders.     No  interference  was  offered  either  from 
soldiery  or  police;  and  the  people  came  pouring  up  from 
every  quarter  of   the  city  in   their  thousands  and  tens  of 
thousands.     By  noon,  the  tall  lace-like  spire  of  the  Cathedral 
towered  above  a  vaist  sea  of  human  heads,  which  from  a 
distance  looked  like  swarming  bees;  and  as  the  bells  struck 
the  hour,  Thorrl,  mounting  the  steps  of  a  monument  erected  to 
certain  heroes  who  had  long  ago  fallen  in  battle,  was  greeted  with 
a  roar  of  ac<  amation  like  the  thunder  of  heaven's  own  artillery. 
But  even  while  the  multitude  still  shouted  and  cheered,  the 
sight  of  another  figure,  which  quietly  ascended  to  the  same 
position,  caused  a  sudden  hush,— a  gradually  deepening  silence 
of  amazement  and  awe,— and  then  finally  swift  recognition. 
"  The  King ! "  cried  a  voice. 

"Pasquin  Leroy!"  shouted  another,  who  was  answered  by 
yells  and  shrieks  of  derision. 

"  The  King ! "  was  again  the  cry.  And  as  the  vast  crowd 
circled  round  and  round,  its  million  eyes  wonderingly  upturned, 
Sergius  Thord  suddenly  lifted  his  cap  and  waved  it : 

"  Ay !  The  King  ! "  His  voice  rang  over  the  heads  of  the 
people  with  a  rich  thrill  of  command.  "The  King,  who  here 
declares  himself  the  friend  of  our  Cause !  The  King,  who  is 
with  us  to-day  of  his  own  will,  at  his  own  request,  by  his  own 
choice !— without  escort,— unarmed— defenceless !  The  King ! 
The  King  who  has  resolved  to  go  with  us,  and  demand  justice 
for  his  overtaxed  and  suffering  subjects !  The  King,  who  is  one 
with  us !— who  seeks  no  greater  kingliness  than  that  of  being 
loved  and  trusted  by  his  People  ! " 

The  surprise  of  this  announcement  was  so  truly  overpowering, 
that  for  the  moment  the  mighty  mass  of  men  stood  inert; 
then,— as  the  situation  flashed  upon  them,  such  a  thunder 
of  cheering  broke  out  as  seemed  to  make  the  very  earth  rock 
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and  the  houses  in  the  square  tremble.  The  King  himself, 
standmg  by  Thord,  grew  pale  as  he  heard  it,  and  his  eyes  were 
suffused  with  something  like  tears. 

"By  Heaven  ! "  he  murmured;  "The  love  of  this  people  is 
worth  havmg ! "  ^  ^ 

"Did  you  ever  doubt  it?"  queried  li.-rd  .lowly,  eyeing 
h.m  with  a  touch  of  wonder  not  i  amoved  ^vit^.  jealousy; 
There  IS  only  one  power  which  keep,  a  .ing  on  h  .  throne- 
the  confidence  of  the  nation  !  You  hu.a  nearly  lost  that  >  For 
though  there  is  nothing  so  easy  to  win,  there  is  nothing  so 
easy  to  lose  ! "  ° 

'"Truer  said  the  monarch,  his  eyes  still  resting  tenderly 
on  the  excited  multitude  below  him.     "I  have  deserved  little 

at  the  peoples  hands-but  perhaps-when  I  am  gone "  he 

paused  abruptly,  then  with  a  smile  added-"  Give  us  our 
marching  orders,  Sergius ! " 

Thord  obeyed,-and  very  soon,  under  his  command,  the 
huge  multitude  arranged  itself  in  blocks,  or  regiments,  perfectly 
organised  m  different  companies,  and  entirely  prepared  to 
keep  order.  Dividing  into  equal  lines  they  made  way  quickly 
and  with  enthusiasm  as  they  perceived  the  King's  chatter, 
which  richly  caparisoned,  had  been  brought  for  his  Majesty  at 
inords  own  earnest  request. 

When  all  was  ready,  the  King  sprang  into  the  saddle,  and 
gathering  the  reins  in  one  hand,  sat  for  a  moment  bare-headed, 
the  people  surging  round  him  with  repeated  outbursts  of 
applause.  Without  a  weapon,-without  a  single  man  of  his 
own  household  to  bear  him  company,-without  any  armed 
escort,--he  remained  there  enthroned  ;-the.  centre,-not  of 
society  -but  of  the  People,  who  gathered  round  him  as  their 
visible  Head  with  as  much  shorting  and  enthusiasm  and 
worship,  as  if  he  had,  in  his  own  person,  made  the  conquest, 
single-handed,  of  a  hundred  nations!  Never,  in  his  mosJ 
gorgeous  apparel,-never,  even  when  robed  and  crowned  in 

T^l  r.u^  u°°u''^'^  '°  "°^^^'  "^^^^  ^^^  ^e  seemed  so 
worthy  of  the  highest  honour,  reverence  and  admiration,  as 
n-  vl     At  a  signal  from  Thord,  who  led  the  way  on  foot, 
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the  thousands  of  the  city  began  to  march  to  the  House  of 
Government,  all  gathering  round  one  principal  figure,  that 
of  their  King.  A  group  of  workmen  constituted  themselves 
his  body-guard,  protecting  his  proudly-stepping  charger  from 
so  much  as  a  stone  that  might  startle  it  or  check  its  pro- 
gress, and  thus  — liberated  from  the  protection  of  flunkeys 
and  flatterers,— the  monarch,  surrounded  by  his  true  subjects, 
advanced  together  as  one  Body,  to  challenge  and  overthrow 
a  fraudulent  Ministry,  whose  measures  had  been  drawn  up 
and  passed,  not  for  the  good  of  the  country,  but  for  the 
financial  advantage  and  protection  of  themselves. 

Never  was  such  a  wondrous  sight  seen,  as  that  almost  inter- 
mmable  procession  through  the  broad  thoroughfares  of  the  city, 
headed  by  a  Socialist,  and  centred  by  a  King !     No  Royal 
ceremonial,  overburdened  with  snobbish  conventionalities  and 
hypocritical  parade,  ever  presented  so  splendid  and  imposing 
a  sight  as  that  concentrated  mass  of  the  actual  people,— the 
working  musde  and  sinew  of  the  land's  common  weal,  march- 
ing in  steady  and  triumphant  order,— surging  like  the  billows 
of  the  sea  around  that  brave  ship,  their  Sovereign,  cheering 
him  to  the  echo,  and  waving  around  him  the  fligs  of  the 
country,  while  he,  still  bare-headed,  rode  dauntless  in  their 
midst  looking  every  inch  a  king !— more  kingly  indeed  than 
he  had  ever  seemed,  and  more  established  in  the  affections  of 
his  subjects  than  any  living  monarch  of  the  time.     So  was  he 
brought  with  ceaseless  acclamation  to  the  Government  House, 
where,  as  all  knew,  he  purposed  denouncing  Carl  P^rousse;— 
and  thus  did  he  assert  in  his  own  person  that  a  king,  sup- 
ported by  a  nation,  is  more  powerful  than  any  government 
built  up  by  mere  party  agency! 

And  even  so,  at  his  best  and  bravest,  two  women  looked 
upon  him  and  loved  him !  One,  from  the  outskirts  of  the 
great  crowd  where,  shrouded  close  in  her  veil,  she  waited 
tremblingly  near  the  Government  buildings,  and  saw  him 
alight  from  his  charger,  and  enter  there,  amid  the  wild 
shoutings  of  the  populace,— the  other,  from  a  high  window 
in  the  Royal  palace,  where  she  leaned  watching  the  crowd,— 
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the  sunlight  catching  the  diamonds  at  her  breast  and  sparkling 
in  her  proud  cold  eyes.  And  over  the  whole  city  rang  the 
continuous  and  exultant  cry :  ^ 

••The  King!    The  King!" 

And  perhaps  only  one  soul,  prophetic  in  instinct,  foresaw 

and  ^rJ^"  k""'"^^  •-^"^y  °"^  ^°'^^'  '-'  -"<!  tremulous 
and  we,g?ited  with  tears  and  prayers,  murmured : 

Ah,  dear  God  I    Would  he  were  not  a  King  1 " 
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A   VOTE   FOE   LOVE 

NEXT  day  it  was  known  through  the  length  and  breadth 
of  the  city  that  the  King,  so  long  judged  as  a  poli- 
tical Dummy,  had  proved  himself  a  living,  acting  authority. 
Every  journal  in  city   and  province  led   off  its   news   under 
the  one  chief  heading,— « The   King's  Speech.'    The  King 
had  spoken ;— and  with  no  uncertain  voice.     Cool,  brilliant  in 
wording,   concise  in    statement,— cuttingly  correct  in   facts, 
convincing  in  a.juinent,   his  unexpected  denouncement  of 
Carl    P^rousse,    and    the    Pdrousse    'majority,'    swept    the 
Government  off  their  feet  by  its  daring  courage,  and  still  more 
daring  veracity.     Documentary  evidence  of  the  dishonourable 
speculations  with  the  public  money  which  had  been  so  freely 
indulged  in  by  the  Secretary   of  State,  aided  and  abetted 
by  the  Premier,  was  handed  by  the  King  in  person  to  the 
authorities  whose  business  it  was  to  examine  such  proofs, 
—the  dishonourable  measures  used  to  retain  the  'majority' 
were  fully  exposed,  and  the  whole   House  stood  thunder- 
struck and  mentally  paralysed,  under  the  straight  accusation 
and  merciless  condemnation  launched  at  their  own  lax  toler- 
ance of  such  iniquitous  practices,  by  their  reigning  monarch. 
With  perfect  dignity  and  impressive  calm,  the  King  quietly 
demanded  whether  M.  Carl  P^rousse  would  be  pleased  to 
explain  his  actions?     Whether  he  had  anything  to  say  in 
response  to  the  charges  brought  against  him?    To  this  last 
query,  after  a  dead  silence,  during  which  every  eye  was  fixed 
on  the  defaulting  Minister,  who,  in  the  course  of  the  Royal 
speech  had  seen  every  bulwark  of  his  own  intended  defence 
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torn  away  from  him.  I  'rousse,  with  an  ashy  white  counten- 
ance answered : 
"  Nothing ! " 

And  the  silence  around  him   continued;  a  silence  more 
expressive  than  any  outspoken  word  of  scorn. 

But  more  surprises  were  in  store  for  the  Ministry,  which 
found  Itself  thus  suddenly  overthrown.  The  King  announced 
the  marriage  of  his  son,  the  Crown  Prince,  to  'a  daughter  of 
the  People'!  Boldly,  and  with  an  ardent  passion  of  truth 
hghting  up  every  feature  of  his  handsome  countenance  he 
stated  this  overwhelming  piece  of  news  in  a  perfectly  matter- 
of-fact  way.  adding,  that  in  consequence  of  the  step  taken,-a 
step  which  he  did  not  himself  in  any  way  regret,-the  Crown 
Prince  asked  to  be  allowed  to  resign  the  Throne  in  favour  of 
his  brother  Rupert. 

"Unless,"  continued  his  Majesty,  ««the  Nation  should  be 
proved  ready  to  accept  the  wife  he  has  chosen.  It  is  needless 
to  add  that  my  son  has  married  without  my  consent,  and  this 
IS  the  reason  of  his  present  absence  from  the  country.  If  the 
Nation  accepts  his  wife,  he  will  return  to  the  Nation;  if  not 
I  am  bound  to  say,  knowing  his  mind,  that  there  is  nothing 
to  be  done,  but  to  declare  Prince  Rupert  Heir  to  the  Throne 
This,  however,  I  personally  desire  may  be  left  to  the  considera- 
tion and  vote  of  the  people  ! " 

And  when  the  House  rose  on  that  astonishing  afternoon 
they  knew  they  were  no  longer  a  House.-they  knew 
the  Government  was  entirely  overthrown,  and  that  there 
would  be  a  General  Election  and  a  new  Ministry.  They  had 
to  realise  also,  that  their  'Bills'  for  imposing  fresh  taxes  on 
the  people  were  mere  waste  paper,-and  they  heard  likewise 
with  redoubled  amazement  that  the  King  had  decided  to  resign 
half  his  revenues  for  the  space  of  five  years,  to  assist  the 
deficit  in  the  National  Exchequer. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  whole  unprecedented  scene,  they 
saw  the  Kmg  received,  as  it  were,  into  the  arms  of  a  frenzied 
crowd,  numbering  many  tens  of  thousands,  which  spread  round 
all  the  Government  buildings,  and  poured  itself  in  thick  streams 
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through  every  street  and  thoroughfare,  and  they  had  to  accept 
the  fact  that  their  'majority'  was  reduced  to  a  minority  so 
infinitesimal,  amid  the  greater  wave  of  popular  resolve,  that  it 
was  not  worth  counting. 

Carl  Pdrousse,  leaving  the  House  by  a  private  door  of 
egress,  shamed,  disgraced  and  crest-fallen  as  he  was,  dared 
not  trust  the  very  sight  of  himself  to  such  an  overwhelming 
multitude,  and  managed  by  lucky  chance  to  escape  unobserved. 
He  was  assisted  in  this  manoeuvre  by  General  Bemhoff.  The 
Chief  of  the  Police  perceived  him  slinking  cautiously  along 
the  side-wall  of  an  alley  where  the  crowd  had  not  penetrated, 
and  helped  him  into  a  passing  cab  that  he  might  be  driven 
rapidly  and  safely  to  his  home. 

"You  will  no  doubt  excuse  me"— said  the  General  with  a 
slight  smile — "for  not  having  acted  more  rigorously  in  the 
matter  of  the  suspected  'Pasquin  Leroy'!  I  am  afraid  I 
should  never  have  summed  up  sufficient  impudence  to  ask  the 
King  to  sign  a  warrant  against  himself! " 

P^rousse  muttered  an  inarticulate  oath  by  way  of  reply. 
He  realised  fully  that  the  game  for  him  was  lost.     His  speech 
of  defence,  so  carefully  prepared  had  been  useless,  for  he 
couid  not  have  uttered  it  in  the  face  of  the  damnatory  evidence 
against  him  pronounced  by  the  King,  and  verified  by  his 
own  public  actions.     Yet  his  audacity  had  not,  in  the  main, 
deserted  him.     He  knew  that,  owing  to  his  proved  defalcations 
and  fraudulent  use  of  the  public  money,  his  own  property 
would    be  confiscated  to  the  Crown,— but   he  had  always 
kept  himself  well  prepared  for  emergencies,   and    had   in- 
vested in  foreign  securities  under  various  assumed  names. 
Turning  his  attention    to  America,   he  felt  pretty  sure   he 
could  do  something  there,— but  so  far  as  his  own  country  was 
concerned,  he  submitted  to  the  inevitable,  feeling  that  his  day 
was  done. 

"  The  Jew  is  always  triumphant ! "  he  said,  as  he  opened 
Jost's  newspaper  next  morning,  and  read  a  full  accoun. 
of  the  proceedings  in  the  House,  described  with  all  the 
•colour'  and  gush  of  Jost's    most    melodramatic    reporter. 
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"There  is  no  doubt  a  'leader'  on  my  'unhappy  position '  as  a 
taiien,  but  once  trusted  Minister ! " 

He  was  right;  there  was!  A  gravely-reproachful,  stemly- 
comm,serat,ng  'leader,'  wherein  the  apparently  impeccable  and 
highly  conscientious  writer  'deplored'  the  laxity  of  those  who 
supported  M.  Carl  P^rousse  in  his  'regrettable'  scheme  of 
self-aggrandisement. 

"  The  rascal ! "  ejaculated  P^rousse.  as  he  read.  "  If  I  ever 
get  a  fresh  start  in  the  United  States  or  South  Africa.  I'll  put 
him  on  a  gridiron,  and  roast  him  to  slow  music  ! " 

Meanwhile  the  whole  country  went  mad  over  the  King 
No  man  was  ever  so  idolised,  no  man  was  ever  made  the 
centre  of  more  hero-worship.  In  all  the  excitement  of  a 
S^r  ^^""''°"' J^«  ^^^«  o(  loyalty  rose  to  its  extremest 
height,  and  no  candidate  that  was  not  ready  to  follow  the  lines 
of  reform  laid  down  by  the  monarch,  had  a  ghost  of  a  chance 
of  being  returned  as  a  deputy.  With  the  abolition  of  the  tax 
on  bread,  the  popular  jubilation  increased ;  bonfires  were  lit  on 
every  hill,-rockets  flared  up  star-like  from  every  rocky  point 
upon  the  coast,  and  the  Nation  gave  itself  entirely  up  to  joy 

AU  the  long  dormant  sentiment  of  the  multitude  was  roused 
to  a  fever-heat  by  the  stor)-  of  Prince  Humphry's  marriage 
and  he  too,  next  to  his  father,  became  a  veritable  hero  of 
romance  m  the  eyes  of  the  people,  for  whom  Love,  and  all 
pertaimng  to  love-matters  form  the  most  interesting  part  of 
life.    Following  his  announcement  in  the  House,  the  Kine 

wfr?n  '""rf^"''^''  '""'"^  ^^^'"^  '^'  ^"^^^  °^  ^^'  ««n's  union 
with  'One  Glona  Ronsard,  of  The  Islands,'  and  requesting  the 

vote  of  the  people  for,  or  against,  the  Prince  as  Heir-AppLent 
to  the  Throne.  '^ 

The  result  of  this  bpld  and  candid  reliance  on  the  Nation 

was  one  which  could  never  have  been  foreseen  by  so-called 

diplomatic    statesmen,  who  are  accustomed  to  juggle  with 

too  distmct  plamness  of  truth.  An  electric  thrill  of  chivalrous 
enthusiasm  pulsated  through  the  entire  country:  and  the 
unanimous  vote  of  the  people  was  returned  to  the  King  in 
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entire  favour  of  the  Crown   Prince  and  his  chosen  bride. 
Perhaps  no  one  was  more  astonished  at  this  than  the  King 
himself.     He  had  been  prepared  for  considerable  friction ; 
he  had  been  quite  sure  of  opposition  on  the  part  of  'Society,' 
but,  Society,  moved  for  once  from  its  usual  selfishness  by  the 
boldriess  and  daring  of  a  heroic  king,  had  ranked  itself  entirely 
on  his  side,  and  was  ready  and  even  anxious  to  accept  in 
Prince  Humphry  a  new  kind  of  'Cophetua,'  even  if  he  had 
chosen  to  wed  a  beggar-maid !    And  it  so  chanced  that  there 
were  many  persons  who  had  s^en  Gloria,— and  among  these 
was  Sergius  Thord.    He  had  not  only  seen  her,  but  known  her ; 
—he  had  studied  her  character  and  qualities,— and  was  aware 
that  she  possessed  one  of  the  most  pure  and  beautiful  of 
womanly  souls ;— and  though  taken  by  surprise  at  the  discovery 
that  the  young  'sailor'  she  had  wedded  was  no  other  than  the 
Crown  Prince,  yet,  after  the  experience  he  had  personally  gone 
through  with  one  'Pasquin  Uroy,'  he  could  scarcely  feel  that 
any  news,  even  of  the  most  wonderful  kind,  was  so  wonderful 
after  all !    So  that,  as  soon  as  he  learned  the  truth,  he  brought 
all  his  enormous  'following'  into  unanimity  as  regarded  the 
Prince's  romantic  love-story;  and  ere  long  there  was  not  one 
m  the  metropolis  at  least,  who  did  not  consider  the  marriage 
a  good  thing,  and  likely  to  weld  even  more  closely  together 
the  harmonious  relationship  between  people  and  Throne. 

And  so  it  chanced,  that  even  while  the  General  Election 
was  still  going  on  all  over  the  country,  an  incessant  popular 
clamour  was  made  for  the  instant  return  of  the  Prince  to  his 
native  land.  The  papers  teemed  with  suggestions  as  to  the 
•welcoming  home'  of  the  young  hero  of  romance  and  his 
bnde,  and  Professor  von  Glauben,  mentally  giddy  with  the 
whirl  of  events,  was  nevertheless  triumphantly  elated. 

"Now  that  you  know  everything,"  he  said  to  Sir  Roger  de 
Launay,  "I  hope  you  are  satisfied!  My  'jam-pot'  that  you 
bpoke  of,  has  turned  out  to  be  a  special  Sweetmeat  for  the 
whole  nation ! " 

"I  am  very  much  surprised,  I  confess!"  said  Sir  Roger 
slowly;  "I  should  hardly  have  thought  such  a  love-story 
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possible  in  these  modem  days.    And  I  should  certainly  never 
have  given  the  nation  credit  for  so  much  sentimem '" 

"WhatTe"  VcT  ^^"^•'"^"^-j!"  declared  the  Professor; 
vvnat  does  a  Government  exist  for?  Merely  to  keen 
national  sentir.ent  in  order.  Ministers  know  v  ill  e„ou  J 
that  despite  .he  various  'Bills'  brought  in  for  maS 
advantage  and  improvement,  they  have 'always  to  de" 
the  imaginative  aspiration  of  the  popular.,  rather  than  Zt 
conception  of  logic.  For  truly,  thrmassos  "ave  no  ogle 
all    they  will  not  stop  to  count  the  cos.  of  an  Army  buf  thev 

Flag  IS  the  Sentiment;  the  Army  is  the  Fart     Th«  S-     i 
.ecu.d  all  .he  votes  of  .he  na.io„^r.%Sl„^o fsfnl  „" 

entimen.  -Glona  is  fi.  .»  be  .he  mother  of  ki„g/,  \„l 

know..'""'  '  "'"  ""'  "^  "'  »^  "^^"y»o™  -ma^l 
Sir  Roger  was  silent. 

on^'^SfuTInT""'  '^"""  "  '  "°^^^^  only!"  he  went 
on       lieautiful  and  impassive  as  a  snow-peak  with  the  snow 

shining  upon  it!     What  of  her  sons?    The  Crown  Prineb 

the  best  of  them,-but  he  has  only  been  saved  from  inherited 

mischief  by  his  love  for  Gloria.     The  other  two  b^  Wrt 

and  Cypnan,  will  probably  be  selfish  libertines  >«  ^ 

Sir  Roger  opened  his  eyes  in  astonishnicnt. 

Why  do  you  say  that?"  he  asked:  "Thev  are  hnrmi«c» 

Ja^^e^ough,    aicke.andfoo.baU  are 'enough^o^^akrht' 

"For  the  presen.,  no  donb. ! »  agreed  Von  Glauben  :  "  Bu. 

extend' i^'^K^'"'"  "^'.  *^  ^"""8   O™^"  »™al  who 
expends  all  his  brains  on  kicking  a  foo.ball,  is  quite  likelv  to 
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athleticism  leads  to  moral  deterioration  certainly,  -  but  so 
does  too  much  'sport'  as   they  call  it     There  is  a  happy 
medium   to  be  obtained  on   both  sides,  but  human  beings 
generally  miss   it.     Prince  Humphry,   bom  of   a   beautiful 
introspective,  selfish-yes,  I  repeat  it!-selfish  mother,  would.' 
If  he  had  marned  a  hard-natured,  cold  and  conventional  wife 
probably  have  been  the  most  indifferent,  casual,  and  careless 
sovereign  that  ever  reigned;  but,  united  as  he  is  to  a  trusting 
warm-hearted,   loving,   womanly  woman   like  Gloria,  he  wi.i 
probably  make  himself  the  idol  of  the  Nation." 

smi'lf°'  ""^'^  *°  ^^^"  ^**  father  is! "said  Sir  Roger,  with  a 

th^P^V"'  '^uf  ?"'^  ^  ^'^*^"'*'  ^  g'*"'  you! "agreed 
the  Professor;  "As  I  told  you,  Roger,  at  the  beginning  of 
this  drama  in  which  we  have  both  played  our  little  parts ,  no 
harm  ever  came  undeservedly  to  a  brave  man  with  a  good 
conscience ! "  * 

"True!  And  no  harm  has  come  to  the  King— as  vet!" 
said  Sir  Roger  thoughtfully.  "But  I  sometimes  fear  one 
man ! 

"Sergius  Thord?"  suggested  Von  Glauben;  "To  speak 
honestly,  so  do  I!  But  I  watch  him-I  watch  him  closdy! 
He  loves  Lotys,  as  a  tiger  loves  its  mate,  -and  if  he  should 
ever  suspect ! " 

"Hush!"  said  Sir  Roger  quickly;  "Do  not  speak  of  it! 
1  assure  you  I  am  always  on  guard!" 

"Good!  So  ami!  But  Thord  is  too  busy  just  now 
climbing  the  hill  to  look  either  backward  or  aside  When 
he  reaches  the  summit,  it  is  possible  he  may  see  the  whole 
landscape  at  a  glance  1 " 

..«-^^7"!  '"^^^  *^®  summit  very  soon!  "said  De  Launav 
His  election  as  deputy  for  the  city,  is  certain.     From  the 
moment  he  announced  himself  as  candidate,  there  has  been 
no  opposition." 

"  He  will  be  returned  enthusiastically,"  said  the  Professor  • 
And   he    will  gain  all  the  power    he  has   been    working 
for.     Also,  with  the  power,  he  will  obtain  all  the  difficulty 
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rMponsibility,  disappointment  and  bittemc       Pow»r  i.  . 
dangerous  possession,  unless  i,  is  accom^ied  C  "00! 

hai^ducated  ,eniusf-tL  ^^^  ^  TZ  Z'~:r 
human,ty  .s  more  desperately  difficult  to  manage  "         "^ 
I^tys  can  manage  him ! "  said  Sir  Roser 

Sir  Roger  smiled,  and  changed  the  subject 

so  long  known  as  the  quarters  of  the  Revoluto^  cZ 
mittee  -roaring  themselves  hoarse  with  accLTata  Z" 
was,  of  course,  called  out  before  th™    "'^'^'amation.     He 

yielded  .0  the  clamorous  demiTaf~rfLT'~^'*  "" 
.odo,  but  strangely  enough,  wi*i:reret  ^^^ce""  '""' 

pu^d^erioTa:  ZTtl^rr m^LTfdo^'^  """^ 
^presentatives  of  the  people,!^ S:  'of^^r^h 
he  had  expected  ;-and  like  all  tiiose  who  have  wtrkTd  for 
years  to  wm  a  coveted  post  and  succe<^  »f  1,=,  •  .  ™?  '°' 
was  mied  with  the  fataf  satiety  ™m"l  stmr " S  '" 

sssirhaSrb^tir "  "'■  --'^ 

in  the  climbing  and  the  .^f  N^ 'tht  EJ^atTh^ 

a^mir  Nrh^^t 'tcis^  rSd"''  ^ 
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them,  and  send  them  off  wit.,  renewed  shouts  of  exultation 
expressive  of  their  continued  reliance  on  his  courage  and 
abjlity.     But.  when  left  alone  at  last,  his  heart  suddenly  failed 

"  What  is  the  use  of  it ! "  he  thought  wearily ;  ''True  I  now 

ZT\?%"*^'~'   '^^'  '''  °P'-ons~I  am  its  mouth 

piece  for  the  State.-and  the  wrongs  and  injuries  done  to  the 

milhon  are  m.ne  to  bring  before  the  Government;  and  my 

busmess  .t  w.l    be  to  force  remedial  measures  for    he  sam/ 

But  what  then  ?    There  will  be.  there  must  be.  constant  disc^  ! 

s.on.  argument,  contradiction.^for  there  are  always  conflicting 

op.mons  :n  every  aspect  of  human  affairs.-and  it  will  be  my 

work  to  put  down  all  contradiction.-all  opposition  -and^o 

carry  the  People's  Cause  with  a  firm  hand.'^^et-after  aU  Tf 

I  succeed,  it  will  be  the  King's  doing.-not  mine !     To  him  I 

partly  owe  my  present  power;  the  power  I  had  before,  was  a/i 

my  own ! "  ' 

Sullen  and  silent  he  brooded  on  the  changes  in  his  fortunes 
with  no  very  satisfied  mind.     While  he  couUl  not,  as  a  bra ve 

quietly  made  himself  complete  master  of  the  'Revolutionary' 
organisation,  and  who  had  succeeded  in  turning  thousands  of 

troubled  by  a  lurking  suspicion  that  Lotys  had  secretly  known 

own  IT  h  -^'^K  "'^""  ^^«"^^y  -^^--^  in  his 
own  mmc  the  idea,  he  yet  found  himself  giving  way  to  it 
now  and  again,  as  he  remembered  how  she  had  defended  his 
life.-not  once  but  twice.-and  how  she  had  often  frankly 
declared  her  admiration  for  the  unselfishness,  heroism,  and 
tireless  energy  of  the  so-called  'Pasquin  Leroy.'  After 
r^otve  ""^^    meditation,    he    came    at    last    to    one 

"She  must  be  my  wife!"  he  said,  his  eyes  gleaming  with 
a  sudden  fire  of  passion  and  determination  combined  "  l7- 
as  she  says,-she  does  not  love  me,  she  must  .learn' to  live 
me  fhen.  all  will  be  well!  VVith  her,  it  is  possible  I  may 
reach  still  greater  heights ;  without  her,  I  can  do  nothing  - " 
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MeanUme,  while  the  resulu  of  the  Election  to  what  was 

now   called    'The    Royal    Government/    were    being   daily 

recorded  in  aU  paru  of  the  world,  and  the  King  himself, 

from  a  lelection  of  the  ablest  and  most  honourably-provcd 

men  of  the  Ume,  waa  forming  a  new  Ministry,  the  news  of 

these  radical  changes    in   the   kingdom's    affairs,  spreading 

rapidly  everywhere  by  cable,  as  news  always  spreads  nowa- 

days,  reached   a   certain    far  corner   in    one  of   the  most 

bcauuful  provinces  of  India.-a  corner  scarcely  known  to 

tiie  conventioiml  traveller,  -  where,  in  a  wondrous  palace, 

tent  to  them  by  one  of  the  most  civilised  and  kindly  of 

Oriental  potentates,  —  a  palace  surrounded  by  gardens  that 

might  have  been  a  true  copy  of  the  fabled  Eden,  Prince 

Humphry  and  the  fair  'Gloria'  of  his  life,  were  passing  a 

nappy,  'hidden-away'  time  of  perfect  repose. 

The  evening  on  which  they  learned  that  their  own  nation 
demanded  their  return  was  Mike  the  night  of  Al-Kadir,  better 
than  a  thousand  months.'    All  day  long  the  heat  had  been 
intense,— and  they  had  remained  indoors  enjoying  the  cool- 
ness  of  marble  courts  and  corridors,  and  plashing  fountains,- 
but  with  the  sunset  a  soft  breeze  had  sprung  up,  and  Gloria, 
passmg  mto  the  shadiest  comer  of  the  gardens,  had  laid  herself 
down  m  a  sUken  hammock  swung  between  two  broad  sycamore 
tr«a.  wd  there,  gently  swaying  to  and  fro,  she  watched  her 
husband  readmg  the  various  European  journals  that  had  arrived 
for  his  host  by  that  day's  mail.    Beautiful  always,  she  had  grown 
lovelier  than  ever  m  these  halcyon  days  of  rest,  when  'Love 
took  up  the  harp  of  Life  and  smote  on  all  the  chords  with 
might ;  Smote  the  chord  of  Self,  that,  trembling,  pass'd  in  music 
out  of  sight.     To  her  native  grace  she  now  united  a  disrinctive 
diputy  which  added  to  her  always  gracious  and  queenly  charm, 
and  never  had  she  looked  more  exquisite  than  now,  when 
rocking  gently  in  the  suspended  network  of  woven  turquoise 
silk  fnnged  with  sUver,  she  rested  her  head  against  cushions 
of  the  same  delicate  hue,  and  turned  her  expressive  eyes 
enquiringly  towards  her  husband,— wondering  what  kept  him 
so  silent,  and  what  was  the  cause  of  the  Uttlc  line  of  anxiety 
33 
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which  furrowed  his  brow.  Clad  in  a  loose  diaphanous  robe 
ot  white,  with  a  simple  band  of  silver  clasping  it  round  her 
supple  form,  her  rich  hair  caught  carelessly  back  with  a  knot 
of  scarlet  passion-flowers,  she  looked  a  creature  too  fair  for 
earth,  a  bemg  aU  divine ;  and  the  Prince  presently  turning  his 
glarices  towards  her,  evidently  thought  so,  from  the  adoring 
tenderness  with  which  he  bent  over  her  and  kissed  the  rip& 
red,  smihng  lips  which  pouted  so  deUciously  to  take  the 
offered  caress. 

"They  want  us  back,  my  Gloria  I »  he  said;  "The  Nation 
asks  for  me — and  iotyou/** 

She  raised  herself  a  little  on  one  arm. 

"Do  they  know  all?" 

"Yes I  The  King,  my  father,  has  announced  everything 
concerning  our  marriage,  not  only  to  the  Government,  but 
by  special  'manifesto'  to  the  People.  I  did  not  think  he 
would  be  so  brave ! " 

"  Or  so  true ! "  said  Gloria,  her  eyes  darkening  and  deepen- 
ing  with  the  mtensity  of  her  thought  "  Let  me  read  this 
strange  news,  Humphry  I" 

1  ?  ^m""®  ^f  "■  ^^  Pape«.-and  a  few  tears  sparkled  on  her 
lashes  like  diamonds  and  fell,  as  with  a  beating  heart  she 
read  of  the  complete  triumph  of  the  King  over  the  Socialist 
and  Revolutionary  party,-of  his  march  with  the  multitude 
to  the  Government  House, —  of  his  bold  denunciation  of 
Carl  P^rousse,  ending  in  the  utter  overthrow  of  a  fraudulent 
Ministry,— and  of  his  determination  to  renounce  for  five  years 
one  half  his  royal  revenues  in  order  to  personaUy  assist  the 
deficit  m  the  National  Exchequer. 

"He  is  in  very  truth  a  King!"  she  said,  looking  up  with 
flushed  cheeks  and  sparkling  eyes, -"Surely  the  noblest  in 
the  world ! " 

Prince  Humphry's  face  expressed  wonderment  as  weU  as 
admiration. 

"I  have  been  utterly  mistaken  in  him,»-he  confessed,- 

Or  else,  something  has  greatly  changed  his  ideas.    I  should 

never  have  deemed  him  capable  of  running  so  much  risk  of 
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his  position,  or  of  showing  so  much  heroism,  candour  and 
self-sacnfice.  All  my  life  I  have  been  accustomed  to  see  him 
more  or  less  indiflTerent  to  everything  but  his  own  pleasure, 
and  more  or  less  careless  of  the  griefs  of  others;  but  now  it 
seems  as  if  he  had  kept  himself  back  on  purpose,  only  to 
declare  his  true  character  more  openly  and  boldly  in  the 

Gloria  read  on,  with  eagerness  and  interest,  tiU  she  came 
to  the  King's  'manifesto'  regarding  his  son's  marriage  with 
a  daughter  of  the  People'    She  pointed  to  this  expression 
with  the  tapenng,  rosy  point  of  her  delicate  little  finger 

"  That  is  me  I »  she  said;  "I  a«  a  daughter  of  the  People  I  " 
I  am  proud  of  the  name ! " 

"You  are  my  wife  1"  said  the  Prince;  "And  you  are  Crown 
Princess  of  the  realm  I " 

She  looked  meditative. 

"I  am  not  sure  I  like  that  title  so  well!"  she  said, 
surveying  him  archly  under  the  shadow  of  her  long  lashes; 

Indeed-if  ^i,«  were  not  Crown  Prince,-!  should  not  like 
It  at  all !  ^ 

Prince  Humphry  smiled,  and  tenderly  touched  the  scarlet 
passion-flowers  in  her  hair. 

"But  as  I  am  Crown  Prince,  you  will  try  to  put  up  with 
It,  my  Gloria!"  and  he  kissed  her  again.  "We  must  return 
home.  Sweetheart  !-and  as  speedily  as  possible,-though  I 
am  sorry  our  restful  honey-time  is  over ! " 

Gloria  looked  wistfully  around  her,-over  the  long  smooth 
undulating  Uwns,  the  thickets  of  myrUe  and  orange,  the  lovely 
deep  groves  of  trees,  and  away  to  the  peaks  of  the  distant 
dark  blue  hills,  over  which  a  great  golden  moon  was  slowly 
nsmg.  ' 

"I  am  sorry  too!"  she  said;  "I  could  Uve  always  like 
ttis,  la  peace  with  you,  far,  far  away  from  all  the  world  I 
Hark  l 

She  held  up  her  hand  to  invite  attention,  as  the  delicious 
warble  of  a  nightingale,  or  •  bul-bul '  broke  the  heated  silence 
into  Uquid  melody.    Her  lover-husband  took  that  Uttle  uplifted 
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hand,  and  drawing  it  in  his  own,  kissed  it  fondly,— and  so 
for  a  moment  they  were  very  quiet,  while  the  little  brown 
bird  of  music  poured  from  its  palpitating  throat  a  cadence  of 
heart-moving  song.  Gradually,  the  golden  splendour  of  the 
Indian  moonlight  widened  through  the  trees,  enveloping  them 
in  its  clear  luminous  radiance;  and  the  two  beautiful  human 
creatures,  gazing  into  each  other's  eyes  with  all  the  unspeak- 
able rapture  of  a  perfect  love,  touched  that  wondrous  height 
of  pure  mutual  passion  which  makes  things  temporal  seem 
▼cry  far  ofl^  and  things  eternal  very  near. 

"If  life  could  always  be  like  this,"  murmured  Gloria; 
"We  should  surely  understond  God  better!  We  should  feel 
that  He  truly  loved  us,  and  wished  us  to  love  each  other  I 
Ah,  if  only  all  the  world  were  as  happy  as  I  am  1 " 

"  You  will  help  to  make  a  great  part  of  it  so,  my  beloved  1  • 
said  the  Prince;  "You  will  bring  with  you  into  our  kingdom, 
comfort  for  the  sorrowful,  aid  to  the  poor,  sympathy  for  the 
lonely,  thought  for  afll  You  wiU  forget  nothing  that  calls 
for  your  remembrance,  my  Sweet  I  And  one  nation  at  least, 
will  know  what  it  is  to  have  a  true  woman's  love  to  light  up 
the  darkness  of  a  Throne  1 " 

That  night  a  cable  message  was  sent  by  the  Prince  to  his 
father,  stating  his  intention  to  return  home  immediately.  The 
Oriental  potentate  who  had  generously  placed  his  palace  at 
the  Royal  lovers'  disposal,  and  had  religiously  preserved  the 
secret  of  their  identity  and  whereabouts,  being  himself  much 
fascinated  and  interested  by  the  romance  of  their  story,  now 
commanded  festivals  and  iUuminations  for  their  entertainment 
before  their  departure,  and  within  a  fortnight  of  the  despatch 
of  his  message,  the  Prince's  yacht  had  left  the  mystic  shores 
of  the  East,  and  started  on  its  homeward  journey. 

The  news  that  the  Crown  Prince  was  returning  with  his 
bride,  set  all  the  country  in  a  flutter  of  excitement,  and 
the  General  Election  being  concluded,  and  the  meeting  of 
the  new  Government  being  deferred  untU  after  the  Heir- 
Apparenfs  return,  the  people  of  every  city  and  town  and 
provmce  set  themselves  busily  to  work  to  prepare  suitable 
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festivities  for  the  homecoming  of  the  Royal  pidr.    At  The 

^^TT^l  '«  '^^'  "^  '"^"-^  wiTcomplete- 
aU  sorts  of  ideas  for  fStes  and  sports,  and  bonfires  and  iUumina- 
uons,  exercised  the  minds  of  the  simple  fisher^olk,  who  were 

Zt'^f'.i''^  **.'^*  f"'^^  ^^^^  ^"^  ^  bef»"«n  their 
waif  of  the  sea'  as  they  were  wont  to  call  the  beautiful  rirl 

who  had  grown  up  among  them,--and  the  aged  R€n6  Ronsard 

ws  made  the  centre  of  their  interest  and  attention,-cven 

of  their  adulation.    But  Ronsard  had  grown  very  listless  of 

w  rf''  "^^  *^'"  '°  '""  **^^y  "P°°  ^^»  »nd  Ae  news 
that  Gloria  was  retummg  in  aU  triumph  as  Crown  Princess 
moved  him  but  little.  ^nncess, 

"She  would  have  been  happier  as  a  simple  saUor's  wife  1" 

cir'If'^  ^^  ^~^^'  ^°"  ^^"*^°»  ^»»o  ^ited  him 
constantly,  sought  to  rouse  him  from  the  apathy  into  which 

he  appeared  to  have  smik.  "The  greater  Ae 'pcStiorAS 
heavier  the  burden  !-the  more  outwardly  brilliant^e  aroear- 
ance  of  hfe,  the  deeper  its  secret  bittemen  I  • 

"But  Gloria  has  Love  with  her,  my  friend  I •  uiged  the 
Professor ;" And  Love  makes  the  bitte:Jt  things  sweeTr 

Konsard  s  aged  eyes  sparkled  faintly. 

»„«~f'  rVr'".  ^l  ^'^°*^'  "^  ^'^'■*  ddusion-and  a 
snare  I    Unless  it  be  a  love  strong  enough  to  drag  one  down 

o  deaUi  J~and  then  it  is  the  strongestVcr  ta  the  worid" 

It  IS  a  terror  and  a  martyrdom,-and  in  nothing  shaU  its 

desure  be  thwarted  I    If  It  calls-even  kings  obey  1» 
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BETWEEN  TWO  PASSIONS 

SLOWLY,  and  with  hesitating  steps,  Seigius  Thord  mounted 
the  long  flight  of  stairs  leading  to  the  quiet  attic  which 
Lotys  called  'home.'    Here  she  lived;  her.-  she  had  chosen 
to  hve  ever  since  Thord  had  made  her,  as  he  said,  the  'Soul 
of  the  Revolutionary  Ideal'     Here,  since  the    King  had 
conquered  the  Revolutionary  Ideal  altogether,  and  had  made 
It  a  Loyalist  centre,  did  she  dwell  stUl,  though  she  had  now 
some  thoughts  of  yielding  to  the  chUd  Pequita's  earnest  plead- 
mg,  and  taking  up  her  abode  with  her  and  her  father,  in  a 
pretty  little  house  in  the  suburbs  which,  since  Pequite's  success 
as  prtmOre  danseuse  at  the  Opera,  Sholto  had  been  able  to 
afford,  and  to  look  upon  as  something  like  a  comfortable 
dwelUng-place.    For  with  the  election  of  Thord  to  the  dignity 
of  a  Deputy,  had,  of  course,  come  the  necessity  of  resigning 
his  old  quarters  where  his  •  Revolutionary '  meetings  had  been 
held,— and  he  now  resided  in  a  more  'respectable'  quarter  of 
the  city,  in  such  sober,  yet  distinctive  fashion  as  became  one 
who  was  a  friend  of  the  King's,  and  who  was  likely  to  be  a 
Mmister  some  day,  when  he  had  further  proved  his  political 
mettie.    So  that  Sholto  had  no  longer  any  need  to  try  and 
eke  out  a  scanty  subsistence  by  letting  rooms  to  revolutionists 
and  'suspects'  generally, -and  Thord  himself  had  helped 
hmi  to  make  a  change  for  the  better,  as  had  also  the  King. 

But  Lotys  had  not  as  yet  moved.  She  had  lived  so  long 
among  the  desperately  poor,  who  were  accustomed  to  go  to 
her  for  sympathy  and  aid,  that  she  could  not  contemplate 
leavmg  so  many  sick  and  suffering  and  sorrowful  ones  alone 
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to  fight  their  bitter  battle.  So  had  she  said,  at  least,  to  Thord, 
when  he  had  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  to  establish  herself 
in  greater  comfort,  and  in  a  part  of  the  city  which  had  a 
•  better-class'  reputation.  She  had  listened  to  his  suggestions 
with  a  somewhat  melancholy  smile. 

"Once,--and  not  so  very  long  ago,— for  you  there  was  no 
such  thing  as  the  '  better-class,'  Sergius ! "  she  said ;  «  You  were 
wont  to  declare  that  rich  and  poor  alike  were  all  one  family  in 
the  sight  of  God ! " 

"I  have  not  altered  my  opinion,"  said  Thord,  a  slight  flush 
colouring  his  cheek;  "But— you  are  a  woman— and  as  a 
woman  should  have  every  care  and  tenderness." 

"So  should  my  still  poorer  sisters,"  she  replied;  "And  it  is 
for  those  who  have  least  comfort,  that  comfort  should  be 
provided.    I  am  perfectly  we'!  and  happy  where  I  am  ! " 

Remembering  her  fixed  ideas  on  this  point,  there  was  an 
uneasy  sense  of  trouble  in  Thord's  mmd  as  he  ventured  again 
on  what  he  feared  would  be  a  fruitless  errand. 

"If  I  could  command  her ! "  he' thought,  chafing  inwardly 
at  his  own  impotence  to  persuade  or  lead  this  woman,  whose 
character  and  will  were  so  much  more  self-contained  and 
strong  than  his  own.  "  If  I  could  only  exercise  some  authority 
over  her  I  But  I  cannot  What  small  debt  of  gratitude  she 
owed  me  as  a  child,  has  long  been  cleared  by  her  constant 
work  and  the  assistance  she  has  given  to  me,— and  unless  she 
will  consent  to  be  my  wife,  I  know  I  shall  lose  her  altogether. 
Fo;  she  will  never  submit  to  Uve  on  money  that  she  has  not 
earned." 

Arrived  at  the  summit  of  the  staircase  he  had  been  climbing, 
he  knocked  at  the  first  door  which  faced  him  on  the  uppermost 
landing. 

"  Come  in  I"  said  the  low,  sweet  voice  that  had  thrilled  and 
comforted  so  many  human  souls;  and  entering  as  he  was 
bidden,  he  saw  Lotys  seated  in  a  low  chair  near  the  window, 
rocking  a  tiny  infant,  so  waxen-like  and  meagre,  that  it  looked 
more  like  a  corpse  than  a  living  child. 

"The  mother  died  last  night,"  she  said  gently,  in  response 
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to  his  look  of  interrogation;  "She  had  been  strumlinff  anInM 

hTar,Lfr' T^e  Mh'  ^T  '""    ^  ''^  -erS^SS 
her  at  last  J    The  father  has  to  go  out  aU  day  in  search  of 

^ufe'o";:^"  »  vain  search;  «>  I  do  what  I  cJ.  for^^^; 
And  she  bent  over  the  forlorn  waif  of  humanity,  kissing  its 

br^t      She  looked  quite  beautiful  in   that  Madonni-like 
attitude  of  protection  and  love.-her  gold  hair  drooping^^„st 

that  tenderness  for  the  defenceless  and  weak,  which  is  the 
loveliest  of  aU  womanly  expressions.  «  «  me 

^^Sargiu.  Thord  drew  a  chair  opporite   to   her,  and   sat 

JZ^"  "^.al'^ys  doing  good,  Lotys  r  he  said,  with  a  slight 
tremor  ,n  his  voice;  "There  is  no  day  in  your  U^e  withouUte 
record  of  help  to  the  helpless  I"  icwimoutits 

She  shook  her  head  deprecatingly,  and  went  on  caressinjr 
and  soothing  the  tiny  babe  in  silence.  «na»ing 

After  a  pause,  he  spoke  again. 

Qii*f ''IS"^  '''.  y°"',^'y«'  «o  «k  you  many  things ! " 
She  looked  up  with  a  little  smUe. 

J^Ll^iH'^.^'^'^^'^'"^     Nay,  surely  not l-you 
have  passed  beyond  it— you  are  a  great  man  I " 

He  moved  impatiently. 

" Great?    What  do  you  mean  ?    I  am  Deputy  for  the  citv 

then— will  you  be  satisfied?"                                 ^ 
"No— I  shall  never  be  satisfied never  till » 

r^S  ^"^^^  ,°^  *"^  ***"^  ^  P^"»0"-     His  fierce  eyes 

mfant  caressmgly  m  her  arms. 

«'i7?"r>^''l*'^*^  ^^^  ^'^''  "^'"?''  »>«  "ked  presently, 
"That  Carl  P^rousse  has  left  the  countiy?»  *«««°"y. 
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"No.  I  have  not  heard  that,"  said  Lotys;  "But  why  was 

he  idlowed  to  go  without  being  punished  for  his  dishonest?" 

To  punish  him,  would  have  involved  the  punishment  of 

many  more  associated  with  him,"  repUed  Thoid ;  «  His  estates 

are  confiscated  ;-the  opportunity  was  given  him  to  escape,  in 

She  was  silent 

PVer  to  h«  Chief  rival.  So  that  now  both  journals  are 
amalgamated  under  one  head,  and  work  for  the  same  cause- 
our  cause,  and  the  Kmg's I"  ^^ 

Lotys  looked  up  with  a  slight  smile. 

"It  is  the  same  old  system  then? "she  said.  "For  whereas 
btforeth«re  was  one  newspaper  subsidised  by  a  fraudulent 
Mmistiy,  there  are  now  two,  subsidised  by  the  Royal  Govern- 
ment ;— with  which  the  Socialist  party  is  united  I " 

Hefirowned. 

J'l^V^!^^^    We  Shan  wibsidise  no  newspaper  whatever, 
we  shall  not  pursue  any  such  mistaken  policy." 

"Believe  me,  you  wiU  be  compelled  to  do  so,  Seigius ! "  she 
declared,  still  smiling;  "Or  some  other  force  wiU  step  in! 
Do  you  not  see  that  poUtics  always  revblve  in  the  same 
monotonous  round?    You  have  called  me  the  Soul  of  an 
Ideal,-.but  even  when  I  worked  my  hardest  with  you,  I  knew 
It  was  an  Ideal  that  could  never  be  realised  I    But  the  practice 
of  your  theories  led  me  among  the  poor,  where  I  felt  I  could 
be  useful,— and  for  this  reason  I  conjoined  what  brains  I  had 
what  strength  I  had,  with  yours.    Yet,  no  matter  how  men 
taUc  of  *  Revolution,'  any  and  eveiy  form  of  government  is 
bound  to  run  on  the  old  eternal  lines,  whether  it  be  Imperial 
Socialistic  or  Repuulican,    Men  are  always  the  same  children 
-never  satisfied,~ever  clamouring  for  change,— tired  of  one 
toy  and  crying  for  another.— so  on  and  on,— till  the  end !    I 
would  rather  save  a  life  "-and  she  glanced  pityingly  down 
upon  the  sleeping  mfant  she  held—"  than  upset  a  throne ! " 
"I  quite  beUeve  that;"   said  Seigius  slowly;   "You  are 
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a  woman, 
love * 


most    womanly  I     If  you    could    only  learn  to 


He  paused,  startled  at  the  sudden  rush  of  colour  that  spread 
over  her  cheeks  and  brow;  but  it  was  a  wave  of  crimson  that 
soon  died  away,  leaving  her  very  pale. 

"  Love  b  not  for  me,  Seigius ! "  she  said  j  "  I  am  no  longer 
young.  Besides,  the  days  of  romance  never  existed  for  me  at 
all,  and  now  it  is  too  late.  I  have  grown  too  much  into  the 
habit  of  looking  upon  men  as  poor  little  emmets,  clambering 
up  and  down  the  same  tiny  hill  of  earth,— their  passions,  their 
ambitions,  their  emotions,  their  fightings  and  conquests,  their 
panoply  and  pride,  do  not  interest  me,  though  they  move  me 
to  pity  J  I  seem  to  stand  alone,  looking  beyond,  straight  through 
the  glorious  world  of  Nature,  up  to  the  infinite  spaces  above^ 
searching  for  God  I " 

"Yet  you  care  for  that  waif?"  said  Thord  with  a  gesture 
towards  the  child  she  held. 

"  Because  it  is  helpless,"  she  answered ;  "  only  that !  If  it 
ever  lives  to  grow  up  and  be  a  man,  it  will  forget  that  a  woman 
ever  held  it,  or  cherished  it  so  t  No  wild  beast  of  the  forest- 
no  treacherous  serpent  of  the  jungle,  is  more  cruel  in  its 
inherited  nature,  than  man  when  he  deals  with  woman ;— 4« 
lover,  he  betrays  her,— as  wife,  he  neglects  her,— as  mother, 
he  forgets  her  I " 

"You  have  a  bad  opinion  of  my  sex!"  said  Thord,  half 
angrily ;  «  Would  you  say  thus  much  of  the  King  ?  " 

She  started,  then  controlled  herself. 

"The  King  is  brave, — but  beyond  exceptional  courage,  I  do 
not  think  he  differs  from  other  men." 

"  Have  you  seen  him  lately  ?  * 

"No." 

The  answer  came  coldly,  and  with  evident  resentment  at 
the  query.  Thord  hesitated  a  minute  or  two,  looking  at  her 
yearningly ;  then  he  suddenly  laid  his  hand  on  her  arm. 

"Lotys!"  he  said  in  a  half-whisper;  "If  you  would  only 
love  me !    If  you  would  be  my  wife  I " 

She  raised  her  dark  blue  pensive  ^es» 
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"«j  poor  Sergio,!    Wth  lUl  ^»r  triumph^  do  «»  rtiU 

His  heart  beat  thickly. 
"Why?" 

T  I'l^^'    i^^.''^^  '^^  "^  '^^  no*  «elt  marble  into  snow  I 

And  I  would  not  be  your  wife  for  aU  the  world  I  • 
He  restrained  himself  5nth  difficulty. 
"Again— why?" 

She  gave  a  slight  movement  of  impatience. 
In  the  firat  place,  because  we  should  not  agree     In  th« 

see.  day  by  day,  what  marriage  means,  even  among  the  w)or- 
the  wreck  of  illusions-the  death  of  ideals-the  dLSri^ 

monotony  of  a  mere  struggle  to  live "  ««»P«"ng 

"I  shall  not  be  poor  now;"  said  Thord;  "All  my  work 
would  be  to  make  you  happy,  Lotys  I  I  would  su^Tnd^u 
with  every  grace  and  luxury-with  love,  with  worship  ^^A 

He  broke  off.  interrupted  by  her  gesture  of  annoyance. 
Let  me  h«ir  no  more  of  this.  Seigius ! "  she  said.    «  You 
^re  ve.y  good  to  me  when  I  was  a  castaway  child,  and  I  do 
not  forget  ,t     But  you  must  not  urge  a  claim  u^n  me  to 

Tf  .fv  lirr  ''T"'-    '  '^^^  ^''^  '^^'  «f  the^st  yea« 
of  my  life  to  assist  your  work,  to  win  you  your  follow^L- 

and  to  advance  what  I  have  always  rec4nisld  as  Te  Jt^d 

kfrtfrr^'^""'— '"'  „ow.Srthe  rest'thft^'e 
left  to  me,  I  must  hare  my  own  way ! " 

He  sprang  up  suddenly  and  confronted  her. 

».!,fi'^'"'^  f'^-    " '"  "  P»»«"«  yo"  00  not  under- 
.tend  I    All  my  work-aU  my  plans-sUl  my  scheming  Zi 

plowng  have  been  for  you-to  make  you  happy  I    Togiv*J™ 
W'  place  and  power  I    Without  you,  what  do  I  c^to  t^e 
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world?  What  do  I  care  whether  men  are  rich  or  poor- 
whether  they  starve  or  die  I  It  is  you  I  want  to  serve—you  I 
It  if  for  your  sake  I  have  desired  to  win  honour  and  position. 
Have  pity  on  me,  Lotys  I  Have  pity  I  I  have  seen  you  grow 
"Pto  womanhood— I  have  loved  every  inch  of  your  stature— 
eveiy  hair  of  the  gold  on  your  head— «very  glance  of  your 
eyes— every  bright  fiash  of  your  intelligent  spirit  I  Oh,  I  have 
teved  you,  and  love  you,  Lotys,  as  no  man  ever  loved  woman ! 
Everythmg  I  have  attempted— everything  I  have  done,  has 
been  that  you  might  think  me  worthier  of  love.  For  the 
Country  and  the  People  I  care  nothing— nothing  I  I  only 
care  for  yout" 

She  rose,  holding  the  sleeping  child  to  her  like  a  shield. 
Her  features  seemed  to  have  grown  rigid  with  an  inflexible 
ooldnen. 

"So  then,"  she  said,  «  You  are  no  better  than  the  men  you 
have  blamed  1  You  confess  yourself  as  fidse  to  the  People 
as  the  Minister  you  have  displaced  I  You  have  served  their 
Cause,— not  because  you  love  them,  but  simply  because  you 
love  Me  I— and  you  would  force  me  to  become  your  wife,  not 
because  you  love  Me,  so  much  as  you  love  Yourself  I  Self 
•lone  is  at  the  core  of  your  social  creed  1  Why,  you  are  not 
a  whit  higher  than  the  vulgarest  miUionaire  that  ever  stole  a 
people's  Trade  to  further  his  own  ends  I " 

"lotys!  Lotys  1"  he  cried,  stung  to  the  quick;  "You 
judge  me  wrongly— by  Heaven,  you  do  I" 

"I  judge  you  only  by  your  own  woidi;"  she* answered 
steadily;  "They  condemn  you  more  than  I  da  I  thought 
you  were  sincere  in  your  love  for  the  People  I  I  thought  your 
woric  was  aU  for  them,— not  for  me  I  I  judged  that  you  sought 
to  gain  authority  in  order  to  remedy  their  many  wrongs,- 
but  if,  after  all,  you  have  been  fighting  your  way  to  power 
merely  to  make  yourself,  as  you  thought,  more  acceptable  to 
me  as  a  husband,  you  have  deceived  me  in  the  honesty  of 
your  intentions  as  grossly  as  you  have  deceived  the  King  I " 

"The  Kingl"  hecried;  "The  King!" 

She  flashed  a  proud  and  passionate  glance  upon  him— and 
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•ml ftMh •Ddn^/l*  K*  'J"""''  »"''' "  ««ic  WM  bright 

of  rare  m»«  ..«i  7?      ^^  ^^  "O""  conrnion,  a  knot 

was  asuil«rl  h.  .«!i!i  **"  jealously,  and  hia  soul 

praervcT^  •»  «»P  «1»  Ku«  fto„  po„u„g  o„  your  o«, 
Zouche  laughed  stupidly. 

blind!    You-who  U^  >S^ thiU^M^ "^f  "^  '*^«  "^ 
perceive  what  goe,  o„  unSr^ot  o™  «^r^X,7" 
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•be  would  never  love  you ;  I  knew  long  ago  that  the  loved  his 
Majesty,  *  Pasquin  Leroy  I ' " 

"Curse  youl"  said  Thord  suddenly,  in  such  low  infuriated 
accents  that  the  oath  sounded  more  like  a  wild  beast's  snarl. 
"  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  ?    Why  did  you  not  warn  me  ?  " 

Zouche  shrugged  bis  shoulders,  and  began  to  sidle 
aimlessly  along  the  roadway. 

"You  would  not  have  believed  me  I"  he  said;  "Nobody 
believes  anything  that  is  unpleasant  to  himself  t  If  you 
had  not  some  suspicion  in  your  own  mind,  you  would  not 
believe  me  now !  I  am  foolish — ^you  are  wise  I  I  am  a  poet 
■—you  are  a  reformer!  I  am  drunk— you  are  sober!  And 
with  it  all,  Lotys  is  the  only  one  who  keeps  her  head  clear. 
Lotys  was  alwajrs  the  creature  of  common-sense  among  us ;  she 
understood  you — she  understood  me — and  better  than  either 
of  us— she  understood  the  King  I  ** 

"No,  no!"  whispered  Thord,  more  to  himself  than  his 
companion ;  "  She  could  not— she  could  not  have  known  !  *' 

"Now  you  look  as  Nature  meant  you  to  look  !"  exclaimed 
Zouche,  staring  wildly  at  him;  "Savage  as  a  bear ;— pitiless 
as  a  ..nakel  God!  What  men  can  become  when  they  are 
baulked  of  their  desires  !  But  it  is  no  use,  my  Sergius  I— you 
have  gained  power  in  one  direction,  but  you  have  lost  it  in 
another  1  You  cannot  have  your  cake,  and  eat  it ! "  Here 
he  reeled  against  the  wall,— then  straightening  himself  with  a 
curious  effort  at  dignity,  he  continued:  "Leave  her  alone, 
Sergius  1  Leave  Lotys  m  peace  I  She  is  a  good  soul !  Let 
her  love  where  she  will  and  how  she  will,— she  has  the  right 
to  choose  her  lover,— the  right !— by  Heaven !— it  is  a  right 
denied  to  no  woman !  And  if  she  has  chosen  the  King,  she  is 
onlv  one  of  many  who  have  done  the  same  1 " 

With  a  smothered  sound  between  a  curse  and  a  groan, 
Thord  suddenly  wheeled  round  away  from  him  and  left  him. 
Vaguely  surprised,  yet  too  stupefied  to  realise  that  his  rambling 
words  might  have  worked  serious  mischief,  Zouche  gazed 
blinkingly  on  his  retreating  figure. 

"The  same  old  story  1 "  he  muttered,  with  a  foolish  laugh ; 
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"AIw«jr»  ■  woman  in  It  I    He  ha,  woo  lod-^hi,.  .  a 
-he  h..  Kcured  the  friendAip^.Tin^il^^'S  .^'j^' 

fte  Th«,„e  U»n  ,he  .p«J^^u*« ,  '  *  "°~  <'"8"  *» 

poriUon  of  .  deuSl  IS^^J^  S  rD^J"!:?  ""  «"»■ 
ttvetn.  and  «»er.l  drinU  ^^  **'•«"  '"O 

Late  in  tlie  afternoon— just  after  sun.1n.._         ..    , 
brougliam  drove  up  to  the  cornToJ  ,K      .         "."*"  ''°« 

^rr:t^:i;faSrrorT^^^^^^^ 
Th»f..tep.tst,^ra'fttr,rb:"ttr 

-one,  started  „p  wi^.'Sin'T^r.^r  """'  ""^  ""•« 

P^  l-it  once.  SI.  ~:^  is  «/cl^ce  of^ 0,1'""  *" 
your  Majesty  should  surely  lnow!_l?     ^''"  **'"«  **"i 

impart  such  consolation  to  m^  ^  I  mL  "^^  ^°"  "°' 

o^^^L.'^^ot-u^l^r^^F^"^^^^^ 
Po^sihiy  unn^n  n..  anV JaS^^ ^P^^u,""-  ^J- 

P«s,on  of  ^.XdXTnt      ""  '"  '^"  "'^'^  ™*  « 
^y  since  that  night  when  yoTups^cl^rtrriS  VZ:7Z 
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moment, — I  have  poured  out  my  soul  to  you  with  more  or  less 
eloquence,  and  surely  with  passion  I — every  day  I  have  piayed 
you  to  receive  me,  and  yet  you  have  vouchsafed  no  reply  to 
one  who  is  by  your  own  confession  'the  only  man  you  love'  1 
Ah,  Lotys  1 — ^you  will  not  now  deny  that  sweet  betrayal  of  your 
heart  I  Do  you  know  that  was  the  happiest  day  of  my  life? 
— the  day  on  which  I  was  threatened  by  Death,  and  saved  by 
Lovel" 

His  mellow  voice  thrilled  with  its  underlying  tender- 
nen,'—^  caught  hor  hand  and  kissed  it;  but  she  was 
silent 

With  all  the  yearning  passion  which  had  been  pent  up  in 
him  for  many  months,  he  studied  the  pure  outlines  of  her  brow 
and  throat— 4he  falling  sunlight  glow  of  her  hair — the  deep 
asure  glory  of  the  pitying  eyes,  half  veiled  beneath  then-  golden 
lashes,  and  just  now  sparkling  with  tears. 

<«A11  my  life,"  he  said  softly,  still  holding  her  hand;  **! 
have  longed  for  love !  All  my  life  I  have  lacked  it  I  Can  you 
imagine,  then,  what  it  was  to  me,  Lotys,  when  I  heard  you  say 
you  loved  my  Resemblance, — ^the  poor  Pasquin  Leroy  I— and 
even  so  I  knew  you  loved  me?  When  you  praised  me  as  Pasquin, 
and  cursed  me  as  King,  how  my  heart  burned  with  desire  to 
dasp  you  in  my  arms,  and  tell  you  all  the  truth  of  my  disguise ! 
But  to  hear  you  speak  as  you  did  of  me,  so  unconsciously,  so 
tenderiy,  so  bravely,  was  the  sweetest  gladness  I  have  ever 
known  I  I  felt  mysdf  a  king  at  Ust,  in  very  deed  and  truth ! 
— and  it  was  for  dbe  love  of  you,  and  because  of  your  love  for 
me,  that  I  determined  to  do  all  I  could  for  my  son  Humphry, 
and  the  woman  of  his  choice  I  For,  finding  myself  loved,  I 
tmott  that  he  should  not  be  deprived  of  love.  I  have  done 
what  I  could  to  ensure  his  happiness ;  but  after  all,  it  is  your 
doing,  and  the  result  of  your  influence  I  You  are  the  sole  centre 
oi  my  good  deeds,  Lotys ! — you  have  been  my  star  of  destiny 
from  the  veiy  first  day  I  saw  you  I— from  the  moment  when  I 
signed  my  bond  with  you  in  your  own  pure  blood,  I  loved  you  I 
And  I  know  that  you  loved  me  1 " 

She  turned  hex  eyes  slowly  upon  him, — what  eyes  I— 
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-WeKg^ir  "iO  »  •■u*^^  ^^^  ^„. 

«mcu  Toicc ,     tte  must  go  unloved  I " 
He  dropped  her  hand  and  looked  at  h«.     cu 

-.n%„^u2;^^":^*  ;:^ » -  ice. 

not  even  to  that  ntnian  .M^k-^^f  "™  •"  passion— 
return?    W^^^^fj^,^ '^  y<«' »  •<^r  to 

"i«M,  uo  you  want  of  me?     Lover'a  AB»k. a     t/ 

of  constmcy?    Oh,  beloved  won«n      WuT^  .     "" 
undenttna  that  you  have  enta-jT  ..'"''"«•  ao  you  not 

hearts-tha,  you  Told  JJ  SS^Bfrh."'  ""^  ""^  " 
You— not  I— are  th.  „i:.  .  ""  ^"^  PO»«es8ion? 

you  ..,rth«T,S^d^Xr'  "^  *"  ~""'^'    Wh«« 

o^.  >e  A»  t  Vwm"^.~;rd^  ?1H ' 

kingri,iR_Z^  tr  I  hive^^B^k*""^.."*  » 

»bj^  to  -oyai^Mri.' Jr^.!^y'tur^""' 

blamed  me  once  as  a  mnrtM^  »;— "mj  you  i  And  if  you 
cause  to  «,  bCe^  J^^i^  '""  "^H  »«"  >»" 
must  help  ,c  ,i,2  yTur  tolS ,.  ""  '""  °""'  ""P  "^-y™ 

■o^  c  ic'«:^'ti.''.^.  "^  "  -" 

•olutely  .hut  her  fJ^JT^^  ^  P*"*^-     She  re- 

'What  of  the  Queen?  "she  said. 
He  started  back,  as  though  he  had  been  stung. 
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"The  Queen ! "  he  repeated,  mechanically—" The  Queen  ! " 
"Ay,  the  Queen!"  said  Lotys.     "She  is  your  wife— the 

mother  of  your  sonsl    She  has  never  loved  you,  you  would 

say,— you  have  never  loved  her.     But  you  are  her  husband  I 

Would  you  make  mo  your  mistress?" 
Her   voice    was    calm.      She    put    the    plain    question 

pomt-blank,  without  a  note  of  hesiution.      His  face  paled 

suddenly. 

"  Lotys  I "  he  said,  and  stretched  out  his  hands  towards  her  • 
"Lotys,  I  love  you!"  ' 

A  change  passed  over  her,— rapid  and  transfiguring  as  a 
sudden  radiance  from  heaven.  With  an  impulsive  gesture, 
beautiful  in  its  wild  abandonment,  she  cast  herself  at  his 
feet 

"And  I  love  you!"  she  said.  "I  love  you  with  every 
breath  of  my  body,  every  pulse  of  my  heart  1  I  love  you 
with  the  entire  passion  of  my  life  I  I  love  you  with  all  the 
love  pent  up  in  my  poor  starved  soul  since  childhood  untU 
now !— I  love  you  more  than  woman  ever  loved  either  lover  or 
husband!  I  love  you,  my  lord  and  King!— but  even  as  I 
love  you,  I  honour  you  I  No  selfish  thought  of  mine  shaU  ever 
tarnish  the  smallest  jewel  in  your  Crown  I  Oh,  my  beloved  I 
My  Royal  soul  of  courage!  What  do  you  take  me  for?  Should 
I  be  worthy  of  your  thought  if  I  drag^  you  down?  Should  I 
be  Lotys,— if,  like  some  light  woman  who  can  be  bought  for  a 
few  jewels,— I  gave  myself  to  you  in  that  fever  of  desire  which 
men  mistake  for  love  ?  Ah,  no !— ten  thousand  times  no !  I 
love  you !  Look  at  me,— can  you  not  see  how  my  soul  cries 
out  for  you?  How  my  lips  hunger  for  your  kisses— how  I 
long,  ah.  God  1  for  aU  the  tenderness  which  I  know  is  in  your 
heart  for  me,— I,  so  lonely,  weaiy,  and  robbed  of  all  the 
dearest  joys  of  life  1— but  I  will  not  shame  you  by  my  love 
my  best  and  dearestl  I  will  not  set  you  one  degree  lower  iil 
the  thoughts  of  the  People,  who  now  idolise  you  and  know 
you  as  the  brave,  true  man  you  are  1  My  love  for  you  would 
be  poor  indeed,  if  I  could  not  sacrifice  mysdf  altogether  for 
your  sake,- you,  who  are  my  King  1 " 
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Of  to  ^.  '^■-'^  -^  -d  ™  duken  ^  ^  p^„„ 

"«  might  Ks.  .hTS.  oftS  X.  '•  '"^'r-^  • 

Hois;.:j?,ootstLio*«:  '^"' "  *«  '^*«  «- 

•eek  to  live  purely  in  HiTLhW  IS  ™  v- ''"'""  *"  '« 
not  h.»e  it  oAerwLl  You 3^  n^u""  '^"«' '"»  """"d 
Ho, common ««i  ea^y ft  :^"^"f^'»««"°«deffl«ll 

^)u^-«s  other  women  ire  oXtoo!..^  .  •  ^''""rKlfto 
»o.ae,.„,..„de™e^^:;^^^^^^thej^«.- 

your  conatant  attendance  on  m»Hrf..~rr  ^T^*™^ 

slander,  and  allow  the  6nga  of  ioZto^  •  ""** " "P" 
to .ee your  honour  n«^"l^ ^ "^  P°"««« •' TO" I- 
•ould  judge  you  uZJ^  ^Z^  "^  P*~"  »•» 

«Po»Jof.Jp«^e-.^^''!?'*r*"«  "^  •«« 
ofawon>anl    Think  .J„^~^^*'^7/»*<:«Price 

not  put  me  on  the  Im.1  rf  _^  "*  **"  «*»      Do 

~me  into^^^  ^J^,  "  «""  b«»ght  you, 
ftemaelv..,  But TLrK„7^*  ^,'-«>»T  «<»«d 
•elf  were  concerned  at  iliTfkT^     O"";  my  dearest  loid.  if 

would  m«  «ur^^.  s  ^  s::^.'""  ^-^  ■»»"»«.  I 

bdovedl—the  last  dmel    a«h  ^  »  "*  ^  *»"«. 

^  h.«-i  SI  JI'bp^x  I'wS'  7  ■-"*  ."^  " 

prayer-God  blea,  ^u  l-Go7keS^  J^  l^  "^'  '°"'  »  "» 
King  I  Though  I  duUIBvTan^ijr  ^^  ""  W  my 
•Pirit  i.  one  U  y^Tl  GoS*^  t^Jl"  •»  my  day^  mj 
meet-^  the  othj^  .i?e  of  rSLTf. '™"'  *"«"«"*«»  we 


SfJ 


tl: 


532 


"TEMPORAL  POWER" 


V 


Kt 


in 


% 


Her  tears  fell  fast,  and  he  bent  over  her,  torn  by  a  tempest 
of  conflicting  emotions,  and  kissing  the  soft  hair  that  lay 
loosely  ruffled  against  his  breast 

*'  Then  it  shall  be  so,  Lotys ! "  he  murmured,  at  last  "  Your 
wish  is  my  law  I— it  shall  be  as  you  command  I  I  will  fulfil 
such  duties  as  I  must  in  this  world,— and  the  knowledge  of 
your  love  for  me,— your  trust  in  me,— shall  keep  me  high  in 
the  People's  honour!  Old  follies  shall  be  swept  away— old 
sins  atoned  for;— and  when  we  meet,  as  you  say,  on  the 
other  side  of  Death,  God  will  perchance  give  us  all  that  we 
have  longed  for  in  this  world— all  that  we  have  lost  1 " 

His  voice  shook,— he  could  not  further  rely  on  his  self- 
controL 

**  I  win  not  tempt  you,  Lotys  I "  he  whispered—"  I  dare  not 
tempt  myself  I    God  bless  you  I " 

He  pat  her  gently  from  him,  and  stood  for  a  moment 
irresolute.  All  the  hope  he  had  indulged  in  of  a  sweeter  joy 
than  any  he  had  ever  known,  was  lost,— and  yet-  -he  knew  he 
had  no  right  to  press  upon  her  a  love  which,  to  her,  could  only 
mean  dishonour. 

** Good-bye,  Lotys t"  be  said,  huskily;  "My  one  love  in  this 
world  and  the  next  I    Good-bye  1" 

She  gazed  at  him  with  her  whole  soul  in  her  eyes,— then 
suddenly,  and  with  Iht  tenderest  grace  in  the  world,  dropped 
on  ber  knees  and  kissed  his  hand. 

**God  save  your  Majesty  I "  she  said,  with  a  poor  little  effort 
at  smiling  through  her  tears;  "For  many  and  many  a  long 
and  happy  year,  when  Lotys  is  no  more  1" 

With  a  half  cry  he  snatched  her  up  b  hid  arms  and  pressed 
her  to  his  heart,  showering  kisses  on  her  lips,  her  eyes,  her 
hair,  her  little  hands  1— then,  with  a  movement  as  abrupt  as  it 
was  passion-stricken,  put  her  quickly  from  bun  and  left  her. 

She  listened  with  straining  ears  to  the  quick  firm  echo  of  his 
footstqw  departing  from  her,  and  receding  down  the  stairs. 
She  caught  the  ring  of  his  tread  on  the  pavement  outside. 
She  beard  the  grinding  roll  of  the  wheels  of  his  carriage  as  he 
was  rapidly  driven  away.    He  had  gone  I    As  she  realised  this. 
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her  courage  suddenly  fiuled  her.  and  ri-Hn.  a i^^    .^ 

ch«r  in  which  he  lid  for  .  «<JS«r.S^d^''S;,';S*  *! 

T>u..he  ^  «i^tS^"irrcS:L^*^^'<-s:' 

•he  knew  that  for  the  Mk.  rf  .  vLT^  "*" •"• 

«he  wouM  not  »^1rta,i.^h."'**..rr'^'  '»«»'• 
one  of  the  mo«  huZ  rf  J^'    S""  "^  •»«  "«  rtth 

"m,^,T^  "''•  *«■  "hr  w*  ill  for  good? 
Why  took  ye  not  jrour  |«iime?    To  ihatimn 
My^woM,-»U  «„„,.  .U.e.  ,  knew  rpS: 

back  ^,  a.  .he'KCJ^j's^jsrs.;::^!'^^ 

hidden  watcher  in  the  semi-gloom,  minir  .t  K..«^*w       J 
He  renuined  «««her  moment  or  two  gaang  a«wnd  hin,  « 
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the  streeti,  At  the  roofs,  at  the  iky,  u  though  in  a  wondering 
dream, — then  all  at  once,  it  teemed  as  if  every  cell  in  his  brain 
had  suddenly  become  superhumanly  active.  His  eyes  flashed 
fury,— and  turning  swiftly  into  the  house  which  the  King  had 
Just  left,  he  ran  madly  up  the  stairs  as  though  impelled  by  a 
whirlwind,  and  burst  without  bidding,  straight  into  the  room 
where  Lotyi  still  knelt,  wee{Mng.  At  the  noise  of  his  entrance 
she  started  up^  the  tears  wet  on  her  face. 

''Sergiusfshecried. 

He  looked  at  her,  breathing  heavily. 

*^Yes,— Serious  I"  he  said,  his  voice  sounding  thick  and 
husky,  and  unlike  itself.  "  I  am  Sergius !  Or  I  was  Sergius, 
before  you  made  of  me  a  nameless  devil !  And  you — ^you 
are  Lo^  1— you  are  weeping  for  the  lover  who  has  just  parted 
from  you  1    You  are  Lotys— the  mistress  of  the  King ! " 

She  made  him  no  answer.  Drawing  herself  up  to  her 
full  height,  she  flashed  upon  him  a  look  of  utter  scorn,  and 
maintained  a  contemptuous  silence. 

"Mistress  of  the  King!"  he  repeated,  speaking  in  hard 
gasps;  "You,— Lotys,— have  come  to  this  I  You,— the 
spotless  Angel  of  our  Cause  I  You  I-Hvhy,— I  sicken  at  the 
sight  of  yoa  i  Oh,  you  fulfil  thoroughly  the  mission  of  your 
sex  1— which  is  to  dupe  and  betray  men!  You  were  the 
traitor  all  along!  You  knew  the  real  identity  of  *Pasquin 
L«roy*l  He  was  your  lover  from  the  first,— and  to  him  you 
handed  the  secrets  of  the  Committee,  and  played  Us  into  his 
hands  I  It  was  well  done— cleverly  done !— woman's  work  in 
all  its  best  cunning  t — but  treadiery  does  not  always  pay !" 

Amazed  and  mdignan^  she  boldly  confronted  him. 

**  You  must  be  mad,  Sergius  1  What  do  you  mean?  What 
sudden  accusations  are  these  ?  You  know  they  are  false— why 
do  you  utter  them  ?  " 

He  sprang  towards  her,  and  seized  her  roughly  by  the  arm. 

«  How  do  I  know  they  are  false  ?  "  he  said.  "  Prove  to  me 
they  are  false !  Who  saved  the  King's  life  ?  You  I  And  why  ? 
Because  you  knew  he  was  <Pasquin  Leroy  M  How  was  it  he 
gained  such  swift  ascendency  over  all  our  Committee^  and  led 
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Because  you  love  the  King  I"  "'^wuiooai    Wby,  luy? 

byte  r  o7EL"Sj:S;rr:^''r -^  «"Hc  „.«e,^ 

"You  m  right  I"  iS^M^'^?""'"  "?•»<>  do""- 
Kmgl»    """«"*'     "^  "^  teuqiully;  "I  do  love  the 

A  horrible  oath  brol»  bom  hi.  n,»  .,j  , 
face  grew  crimson  with  fh.ri?^  if  ''f^""'^  f<»  t  moment  his 
the  TnnS  o"hi,  bti^  "^^.'"ood  «•>«  threatened  to  choke 

"Sergio,..  stelTgen^'J^rr'f"'^  ■"'««* 
«ve-,o«do  no,  know'XT^onlT, "wh«  T-^-^on 
yo"?  What  have  I  done?  V.i.i.'^  What  has  maddened 
•  right  tt>  do  with  it «  Trtll  2  .""'  "''  '*  "  *«-'  ■»« 
-y  love  I  I  cannot  loie^i^,*;;"  ^7  "'%"  "^  "  " 
where  Lore  itself  calls  I  •  bidden— I  mm,  !„„ 

poJSS:^"^"'--    He  seemed  u,  harlot  the 

"."'^•vraSf^r'res'rri^  t".'"*--- 

•m  not  the  King-,  mittn^    i ."  L  ' '""  "^  KmR-but  I 
«»»I"o«ldK^I-  ^"'""''omorebehi.mi.treu 

tl»t h«rf, stiU cla.chinrrt^iUL!l^°v^'"  "^ 
-  b^bless  „„  .Sowing  T lll^f^rer" '"^■:S 

-'g^^^^K'tiirso'?.'''"^--- 
^She^aed  her  golden  head  with  a  heautiful  defiance  «hJ 

"I  love  the  King l"  she  said—"  A«^  t  ^      .      ,. 
With  a  lightniiur  nuidbJi^  «?,«        I  dare  to  tell  you  so  I  • 
"Bnoung  qwcknesa  of  movement  the  hand  that  had 
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been  groping  after  an  unieen  e?3  now  came  oat  into  the  lights 
with  a  sudden  sharp  crash,  and  flame  of  flie  1 

A  fiunt  shriek  tore  the  air. 

"Ah— Sergiusl— Seigiusl    Oh—God  I" 

And  Lotys  staggered  back stunned,  deafened— sIcL 

diay— — 

"Death,  death  I"  she  thought,  wildly;  «Thls  is  death  I » 

And,  with  a  last  desperate  rallying  of  her  sinking  force,  u 
every  memory  of  her  life  swept  over  her  brain  in  that  supreme 
moment,  she  sprang  at  her  murderer  and  wrenched  the  weapon 
from  his  hand,  clutching  it  hard  and  fast  in  her  own. 

"Say— -say  1  did  it myself  I"  she  gasped,  in  short 

qmck  sobs  of  pain ;  "  TeU  the  King— I  did  it  myself— myself  I 
Sergius— save  your  own  life  I— I forgive  I " 

She  reded,  and  with  a  chokmg  cry  feU  back  heavily— dead  I 
Her  hair  came  unbound  with  her  faU,  and  shook  itself  round 
her  in  a  gold  wave^  as  though  to  hide  the  horror  of  the  oozing 
blood  that  trickled  from  her  lips  and  breast 

With  a  horrid  sense  of  unreaUty  Thord  stared  upon  the  evU 
he  had  done.  He  gazed  stupidly  around  him.  He  listened 
for  someone  to  come  and  explain  to  him  what  had  happened. 
But  up  in  that  remote  attic^  there  was  no  one  to  hear  either  a 
pistol-shot  or  a  ay.  There  was  only  one  thing  to  be  under- 
•tood  and  learnt  by  heart,— that  Lotys,  once  Uving,  was  now 
deadl  Dead!  How  came  she  dead?  That  was  what  he 
could  not  determine.  The  heat  of  his  wild  fury  had  passed, 
—leaving  him  cold  and  passive  as  a  stone. 

"Lotys  I" 

He  whispered  the  name  Horrible  1  How  she  looked,— 
with  all  that  blood !— all  that  golden  hair  1 

•Tell  $he  King  I  did  it  myself!'  Yes— the  King  would 
have  to  be  told— something !  Stooping,  he  tried  to  detach 
the  pistol  from  the  lifeless  hand,  but  the  fingers,  though  still 
warm  were  tightened  on  the  weapon,  &  A  he  dared  not 
undasp  them.  He  was  afraid  I  He  stood  up  again,  and 
looked  around  him.  His  glance  feU  on  the  knot  of  regal 
flowers  he  had  noticed  in  the  moniin|^ — the  great  tosei)— 
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"•"^^  •  little  td^i^^^",^  beride  W.-tt^ 
P»ol.    HoiTified,  he  ^^'^^"''  '""^  »  in  .  little 

him,  he  c«utiou,l,  opened*?  i  ."^  °"  '»"<'  behind 

•"If  »hich  h«d  been  Lotji  ^  ""'  "■»*  "«>  glittering 

»  niittt  get  home,"  h.  „„«_  j 

"uch  to  do  for  the'?^^,*',^*' *«?  "»»*.„  do-!! 
l«tJ»de«J|»  **'    ThePeopIel    MyGodI    And 

"^ing  l»«io,r      "^  ""^  ••«*<*•  b«*  thi.  C^ 

"Lotjnl    Lotys  it  de»dl    «.«.    i.     ,. 
J-o-  not  »hoit  w^kiuS  Jr^„'^  ■?'    Someon.^  I 
5?^-«be«Ud  Kt    SbTL?;"™"    ShehMMted 

n«w  tewh  flnan  mrL„r*^"~»^  """fat  thenC-. 

""IT**  or  cheer  thTScHLl^.T"^  "nile  «o  .h. 

"d.--«dd»  died  for  Mrt..feTn     '  "^  «heKing,.^ 

;j««  a-  King  1  did  ""^^1?^*°^  ««  Wking.1 

<»  «  pe«ce-«lM  King  duUl  W.       ^"^  I-"^  l-Be  rtS- 

Sti"  muttering  n^.Sh^"";?*"'""^'" 
moving  bwij^":!^'',^,.  "^f.  he  went  out.  a,^„ 
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GREAT  ctlamities  always  come  suddenly.  With  the 
'  swiftness  of  lightning  they  descend  upon  the  world, 
often  in  the  veiy  midst  of  fancied  peace  and  security, — and 
the  farcical,  grinning,  sneering  apes  of  humanity,  for  whom  even 
the  idea  of  a  God  has  but  furnished  food  for  lewd  jesting,  are 
scattered  into  terror-stricken  hordes,  who  are  forced  to  realise 
for  (he  first  ''me  in  their  lives,  that  whether  they  believe  in 
Omnipotence  or  no,  an  evident  Law  of  Justice  exists,  which 
may  not  be  outraged  with  impunity.  Sometimes  this  Law 
works  strangely,— one  might  almost  say  obliquely.  It  sweepa 
iway  prions  whom  we  have  judged  as  useful  to  the  community, 
and  allofws  those  to  remain  whom  we  consider  unneoessaiy. 
But  'we,' — all  important  'we,' — are  not  allowed  to  long  assert 
or  maintain  our  petty  opinions  against  this  unknown  unde- 
termined  Force  which  makes  havoc  of  all  our  best  and  most 
carefully  ccmceived  arrangements.  For  example,  irt  are  not 
given  any  practical  reason  why  Christ, — the  Divine  Man, — ^was 
taken  from  the  world  in  His  youthful  manhood,  instead  of 
being  permitted  to  live  to  a  great  age  for  the  further  benefit, 
teaching,  and  sanctification  of  His  disciples  and  followers.  Pure, 
sinless,  noble,  and  truly  of  God,  He  was  tortured  and  crucified 
as  though  He  were  the  worst  of  criminals.  And  apart  from  the 
Churdi's  explanation  of  this  great  Mystery,  we  may  take  it  as 
a  lesson  that  misfortune  is  like  everything  else,  two^ided ; — it 
falls  equally  upon  the  ungodly  and  the  godly, — with  merely  this 
difference — ^that  when  it  falte  on  the  ungodly  it  n,  as  we  are 
reluctantly  forced  to  admit, '  the  act  of  God  '—but  when  it  lidls 
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F-om  the  am  d,y  <^  J  KnU^^J^f  "  "*<*«'«•». 
!«»•  She h«l M,er kmnmft^  *l!,'«"0  h^  to  it. 
•n&nt  in  the  .treet,  uid  irfS~^       !^  ^°"*'  '-^  out  m  m 

Pateful  to  him;  d»  h«I  1^  ^J^  ^  I«.ionMeIy 

™«*  »  indeed,  th.t  moreTh^  JlTlTl  "  "'"•"^^  •<> 
^ti«.  .nd  other  pro^lTw^K^'  ?"  """'"tiomu, 
Afl-er«,t  q«„e»  of  the  SSTte^'"^'",  l-d  »ent  ouTi 
«•«  lad  been  to  pleij^^  *°'»,''"  f*"-    Her  one 
P»tit»deforhi.c«'o?^"Ci,'°  «"'«,'"■".-'«>  .how  to 
»rflhi.,in„.    A.A;1^''„^r'"''"""'«fi"'«'l^ 
«»?^   ««  hi.  tfectionT  to  C7'  "«.  I"'*/  «.- 
P-"on  of  ,  lo^ .  .he,euLl«Z)  tr^""*  "•»  *« 
from  hu  pe,«^  chaig,.  md  hLj^^iT      k"^  »"hdniwn 
•^  »d  '«'«P«de«^.    ShTlSl'  "P  "f  ""■»<•  to  lire 
whMt  on  her  OTO  e«nin«  Z.^',^  "  '^  *»»  him.  to 
•ucce«frfl,  rtthout  h^SS^t^'^"""  "0  »»«hing 

"nou.  wotlting,  of  the  T^.  If^  ^  **  """^  '">«>  the 

And  »  d»  had  worked  «t  fo*™  h    *u-."""  °f«l"t 
»^A!g«,epoor..ndn«?inf,Sefii"  ^  'VPP-«"  in 
pwed  without  either  joy  or  lo»i_i  "         "?  '^'^  h«d 
'««,of  .11  the  h.ppi„«  ttar.^„Mr'^°°^  ^  ««" 
people  h«l  le«„ed  to  Io»  h»  'J''."'!.'""  «n«ced  it    The 
le«  disunity  felt  affectir^^'L"  '~'-''«  *»  "ore  or 
n««  love  for  which  tS  SaTw  o^,^*«Jntim«e  -"l 
thu  lore  had  eonw  »„  iJ-  "Often  longed.    When  tt  tat 
"«■  eome  to  h.,.-rt«»  »  -ft.^  j^^J  ^' 
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thought  the  had  found  the  tnie  companion  of  her  life  and 
heart,  ~  when  he  had  conttantlf  accompanied  her  by  hia 
own  dioioei  on  her  errands  of  mercy  among  the  poor;  and 
had  aided  the  sick  and  the  distressed  by  his  own  sympathy 
and  tenderness,  she  had  almost  allowed  herself  to  dream  of 
possible  happiness.  This  dream  had  been  encouraged  more 
than  ever,  after  she  had  saved  the  King  from  assauination. 
'Pasquin  Ltioy'  had  then  become  her  closest  comnule,^ 
always  at  hand,  and  ever  ready  to  fulfil  her  slightest  behest  ;— 
while  from  his  ardent  and  eloquent  glances,— the  occasional 
lingering  prenure  of  his  hand,  and  the  hastily  murmured  words 
of  tenderness  which  she  could  not  misunderstand,  she  knew  that 
he  loved  her.  But  when  he  had  disclosed  his  real  identity  to 
be  that  of  the  King  himself,  all  her  fair  hopes  had  vanished  I— 
and  her  spirit  had  shrunk  and  (alien  under  the  blow.  Worse 
than  all,— when  she  learned  that  this  great  and  exalted  Person- 
age^  despite  his  throned  dignity,  did  still  continue  to  entertain 
a  panion  for  herself,  the  knowledge  was  ahnost  crushing  in  its 
effect  upon  her  mind.  Pure  in  soul  and  body,  she  would  have 
chosen  death  any  time  rather  than  dishonour;  and  in  the 
recent  develofMnents  of  events  she  had  sometimes  grown  to 
consider  death  as  good,  and  even  desirable.  Now  death  had 
come  to  her  thnw^  the  very  hand  that  had  first  aided  her  to 
live  1  And  so  had  she  fulfilled  the  common  lot  of  women, 
whidi  is,  taken  in  the  aggregate^  to  be  wronged  and  slain 
(morally,  when  not  physically)  by  the  very  men  they  have  most 
unsdfishly  sought  to  serve  1 

The  heavy  night  passed  away,  and  all  through  its  slow  houra 
the  murdered  creature  lay  wdtering  in  her  blood,  and  shrouded 
in  her  hair, — ^looked  at  1^  the  pitiless  stars  and  the  cold  moon, 
as  thqr  shed  their  beams  in  turn  through  the  high  attic  window. 
Morning  broke ;  and  the  sun  shot  its  first  rays  down  upon  the 
dead,— upon  the  fixed  white  countenance,  and  on  the  little 
hand  grown  icy  cold,  but  clenched  with  iron  grip  upon  the 
(Mstol  vrtudi  had  been  so  bravely  snatdied  in  that  last  moment 
of  life  with  the  unselfish  thought  of  averting  suq>icion  from  the 
true  murderer.    With  the  full  break  of  day,  the  mistress  of 
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Aw.  and  receiving  no^mC  ^IT^^'^'**'™*  »'  «>>« 
P-hed  it  open.-,li  ",i™rSi^^  *•  1-ndI.  «rf 

*«niUieitreet  '"*  ""R •«' xning  (antic  ctio 

,J!J^'    Lo»il    Loty.i,de.dr 

fcken"::^,^:  j;;-^;^^;^  ou,  u«i,  po-  ... 

•"eet  n»  blocked  "ith  VS,StenSi?^  '^"  >  *- 
doctor  who  had  been  h...:i  ™'*"°'  Pi«-«tncken  o  »d.    t 

ofherwhoJ^e^^irTer^"^*"^-  -  P- 
•imple  tnttUe-benteTtJ^  ^n^" ''*' ""l "<; ;,  „,„.,  ?,= 
-ith  poverty  fo  J3vt^^."2l.'*^'»f  *?=.  -^'—,,1 
e»»in.ti,np™„oSftrbe^^l.^J°7   ""•  ^^"f'" 

^"^  "d  o-nptinSi  of  iT^Jf??**  "  "k^  f  the 

«»«»  Aem  more  ,«,,i«iL"^'^«"  "- borne  in 
«fcen  to  toed  and  pnT^A^  •***;  !f  "«»»»<«  wUI, 
tlioc.'htfiil  deed^  «n.22b  Z^-"^  ""^  kiiHtoeM.^ 

«'»i"n«»t  friend.        ™"*°*  "™*"»  "wneH  had  been 

"  Who  wiU  tell  SeiBMThn™i>»     1.  ^ 
«WH„fll  break  t!Z^^,f^  •  -» in  U»  cre«i; 

"chS.t'^*;^««*"'a«H*    No  one  «*.„,eered 
."Who  wai  ten  the  Kini>»  _»m    . 

-«. «« Of  Pani  ^o^ll?r Lrxsy-r 
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going  to  bed,  had  seen  the  croTTd  gather,  and  had  quickly 
joined  it.    "  Lotys  saved  his  life  I    He  should  be  told ! " 

Hit  face,  always  remarkable  in  its  thin,  eager,  intellectual 
aspect,  looked  ghastly,  and  his  eyes  no  longer  feverish  in  their 
brillianqr,  were  humanised  by  the  dew  of  tears. 
"The  King  I" 

The  weeping  people  looked  at  one  another.  The  King  had 
now  become  a  part  of  their  life  and  interest,— he  was  one  with 
them,  not  apart  from  them  as  once  he  had  been;  therefore 
he  must  have  known  how  Lotyt  had  loved  them.  Yes,— 
someone  should  surely  tell  the  King  i 

"The  King  must  be  informed  of  this,"  went  on  Zouche; 
"If  there  is  no  one  else  to  take  the  news  to  him,— I  will  I " 

And  before  any  answer  could  be  given,  or  any  suggestion 
made^  he  was  gone. 

Meanwhile,  no  person  volunteered  to  fetch  Seigius  Thord. 
Every  man  who  knew  him,  dreaded  the  task  of  telling  him  that 
Lotys  was  dead,  self-sUiin.  Some  poor,  but  tender-hearted 
women  sorrowfully  prepared  the  corpse  for  burial,  removing 
the  bloodstained  clothes  with  gentle  hands,  smoothing  out 
and  parting  on  either  side  the  glorious  waves  of  hair,  while 
with  the  greatest  care  and  difficulty  they  succeeded  by  slow 
degrees  in  removing  the  pistol  so  tightly  clenched  in  the  dead 
hand.  While  engaged  in  this  sad  duty,  they  found  a  sealed 
paper  marked  <My  Last  Wish,'  and  this  they  put  aside  tiU 
T:iord  should  come.  Then  they  robed  her  in  white,  and  laid 
white  floweri  upon  her  breast;  and  so  came  in  turns  by 
groups  of  tent  and  twentiet  to  kneel  betide  her  and  kitt  her 
handt  and  tay  prayers,  and  weep  for  the  lost  of  one  who  had 
never  uttered  a  harth  word  to  any  poor  or  tonowfU  person, 
but  whote  mittion  had  been  peace  and  healing,  love  and 
rettgnatioa,  and  tubmittioo  to  her  own  hard  £ue  until  the 
endl 

Meantime  Zouche^  who  had  never  been  near  any  Royal 
precincts  before^  walked  boldly  to  the  Pakce.  AU  irresolution 
had  left  him  ,^— his  step  was  firm,  his  manner  self-contained, 
and  only  hit  eyet  betrayed  the  deep  and  bitter  tonow  of  hit 
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soul    He  VM  all  t  ^^^ 

Zouche,  with  «  euriouTS^T^   ?  *'  *<«"• 

"Why,  Zouche," said  Sir  B«~.  t-  j. 
"•Je ;  '•  Y«.  «  up  tZ^^'%^y-  P««i«g  liim  with  . 
the  KtxuL    It  it  ««*  ^"^^y  tell  me  von  »...» . 

Mjr  message  is  from  Lotva  i »  kl      .. 
«  must  be  deUvered  to  theK? '  i«     •"**  <»<^benuely;  "And 

Vagudy  alarmed.  Sir  wi^^^ 

;Vou  bring  Ul7ew.%^T:S:i*'^*^ 

"I  do  not  itnow  whether  it^?*^^  • 
Zouche  wearily  •  «  R„r      »!  ^  P~^  '"  or  well  • «  .«.-^  . 

''^"••^•"»--^'«i'.«ng;th«.h...«.. 
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**If  that  is fo— ii  that  must  be  so,— then  come  with  me !" 
He  led  the  way,  and  Zouche  followed.    Entering  the  King's 
private  library  where  the  King  himself  sat  at  his  writing-desk, 
Sir  Roger  announced  the  unexpected  visitor,  adding  in  a  low 
tone  that  he  came  *from  Lotys  I' 

The  King  started  up,  and  threw  down  his  pen. 

***From  Lotys  I"  he  echoed,  while  through  his  mind  there 
flew  a  sudden  sweet  hope  that  after  all  the  star  was  willing  to 
fidl  1— the  flower  was  ready  to  be  gathered  I— and  that  the 
woman  who  had  sent  him  away  from  her  the  day  before,  lud 
a  heart  too  full  of  love  to  remain  obdurate  to  the  {headings 

of  her  kingly  lover  1 "  Paul  Zouche,  with  a  message  from 

Lotys?    Let  him  come  ml" 

Whereupon  Zouche,  bidden  to  enter,  did  so,  and  stood  in 
the  Royal  presence  unabashed,  but  quite  silent  An  ominous 
presentiment  crept  coldly  through  the  monarch's  warm  veins, 
as  he  saw  the  dreary  pain  expressed  on  the  features  of  the 
man,  who  had  so  persistently  scorned  him  and  his  offered 
bounty,— and  with  a  slight,  but  imperative  sign,  he  dismissed 
Sir  Roger  de  Launay,  who  retired  reluctantly,  full  of 
forebodings. 

"Now,  Zouche,"  he  said  gently;  "What  do  you  seek  of 
me?    What  is  your  message?" 

Zoudie  looked  full  at  him. 

"As  King,"  he  answered,  " I  seek  nothing  from  yoo I  As 
comrade"— «nd  his  accents  fidtered— "  I  would  fisin  break  bad 
news  to  you  gendy— I  would  spare  you  as  much  as  possible— 
and  give  you  time  to  fact  the  Uow,— for  I  know  you  loved 
her!    Lo^.'s ** 

The  monarch's  heart  afanost  stood  stiH  What  was  this 
hesitating  tone— these  great  tears  in  Zouche's  eyes  ? 

"  Lotys  1 "  he  repeated  slowly,  and  in  a  faint  whisper ;  "  Yes, 
yes go  on  1    Go  on,  comrade  I    Lotys?—" 

"Lotys  is  dead  I" 

An  awful  stillness  followed  the  wwds.  Stiff  and  rigid  the 
King  sat,  as  though  stricken  by  sudden  paralysis,  giving  no 
sign.    Minute  after  minute  slipped  away, — and   he  uttered 
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not  a  word,  nor  did  he  rai«^  his  eyes  from  tU     «    . 
Of  Jhe  carpet  at  his  feet.  *"®  ^^^^^^^  study 

"Lotys  is  dead!"  went  rm   7^    u 

monotonous    way.     "This    Zr  I  'P^'"«  '"  a  slow 

ound  her.     She'had  IH   d  he"",?  tL  '"*  /'^'"^-'^^^ 

hand.     And   they  a,^   lay,ng   teron.        if' f'  ^^   '"  ^^^ 

t-'de    or  a  queen,-and  yol  tn   ^n  ^"h    ^°^'^^'~'ik«  a 

y«  to  oe  enable  0  kefp^ivrar"  1"  ^"""^"'^  "And 
".  ia  a  hard  thing!  Sh^  mnf,  ^  '""^''''en  you  have  won 
sake!"  *•     ^""^  ■»"«  h^e   killed  herself  for  you" 

inflexibly  si.e„,._and  hf  aTpL"?"*''*    "S"'-  «"i"g  ther^ 

"Comrade."  he  ^idsoS'^'^fff  ">f  ''""  ■^'"■ 
Ve^  I  have  always  hated  you,-i.^     k"*^  ^'"'  "»  '  K»gl 
played  the  par.  of  'PasU^L^;:;!"  """  /  '»-«•<'  you  hfd 
Cause,  and  had  helped  to  ma^/'  i  ,     ''  "'"•'"<'  <*»  our 
'fame- 1    I  hated  you-.h^„,       I  "'*'  "^  "ow  called  my 
rou  did  for  n,e,  or  Z'ot^^T^".  "  »"•  ^  '»'^^^^ 
known  hunger  and  cold  «/„","„      "■?/"""■«'«'« 
"as  to  have  love  snatched  atav?™^"  'r""  *'»'  *' 
gromh  of  your  passior  for  S     r  ■, '     \'  "'"^  <^ 
>n<l  had  you  indeed   been   the   „I  "'^  '<"'«'  ^o"!- 

assumed  to  be,  all  mkh,    hlT'  *"'"  '""  "h'"'"  you 
B-   when  you'decC'tTf  ^l'"^  ""  "'"   I-'*' 
'here  be  for  such  a  woman  but  death"   ^K  ^'"^   "•""  ^""W 
chosen  dishonour  I     She  h,..  i         ,    ''''"' """'d  never  have 
•rouble,  but-but  she  has^  f."";;"   f^   f-jght  way  „„.  of 
for  you!     I  know  what  it   is-foh^Tf     ,'*"''   '  »">  »°"y 
a  palace  he,e,  «,omed  wth  alUhe  1         """''    ^o"  ^ 
buy,  and  ye.  you  are  alo^if  i.f'   "1"?  ""'  *"""*  <=" 
palace  of  thought,  (umished  ^^'  ./JT  ^™/  P^"*'— 
J5  "^"^  ^  dreams  which 
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no  wealth  can  buy;  and  I  am  alone  in  it  too!  I  killed  the 
won.an  who  loved  me  best;  and  you  have  done  thelme! 
in  your  way  It  ,s  the  usual  trick  of  men.-to  kill  7e 
women  who  love  them   best   and  th#.n  fr»  k^  r 

afterwards!"  °  ^  ^"^  ^^'^^^^ 

He  drew  still  nearer then  very  slowly,  very  hesitatinriv 

draped  on  one  knee,  and   ventured  to  kiss  L  mo^ 
passive  hand.  •"""«i.nB 

"My  comrade!     My  King!     I  am  sorry  for  you  now ! " 
l<or  answer,  his  own  hand  was  suddenly  caught  in  a  fierce 

wr'^y^^dt ''' "^""'r '''''''^^'  "^"^-"- 

were    grey  and    d-     n,    his    lips    were    bloodless    his  evp, 
ghttenng,  as  with  t.ver.     Stricken   to  the  h^  rti   he  w2 
he  yet  forced  himself  to  find  voice  and  utterance  ' 

Speak    again    Zouche !    Speak    those    horrible,   horrible 
words  agam!     Make  me  feel  them   to   be  true!  '  X  is 

Zouche  with  something  like  fear  for  the  visible,  yet  strongly 
he'Sd—       °'  ""^  ""^  "^'^"^  '^"'  sigh^e/drearilyt 

thinJf'^'   '^  ^"^"^^  J'  "  ^°^'^  ^^y-t°  kill  all  beautiful 

hi^s.  just    as  we    have    learned    to    love    them !    Shi- 

Lotys  -used  to  talk  of  Justice  and  Order.-poor  soul  .4he 

never  found  either!    Yet  she  believed  in  G^  I «      '°"'-^**^ 

of^L^oiVT/"'^  "'!!'  ''^'^  ^"  ^^  fr<>^  rigidity 
*r^  ^         ^*P^  "°^^  mutteringly. 

a  hiSf'of  ^'^''  ^'  ^--^y  ^'  To  rise  to  such 
a  height  of  hope  and  good -and  then -to  fall  so  lowi 
Lotys  gone  from  me  !-and  with  her  goes  all ! » 

Then  a  sudd.t  delirious  hurrv  seempH  tn  t^v^ 
of  him.  seemea  to  take  possession 

"Go  now   Zouche!"  he  said  impatiently-" Go  back  to 

Lust'  ?  :nr  t  ""-:"^'  ^^"  ^^^  ^  -  -™i^« 

must  - 1   will  see  her  again !     And   I   will  see  you  Lain 
Zouche  -you  too!"    He  forced  a  pale  smile-" Yes T^; 

S^t    fo    r"  "^•'°"  "^'  '^^'^  ^'^y-^  -'  this4?u  s^ 
write  for  her  a  dirge  !-a  threnody  of  passion  and  rq^t  tha 
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■nenl    And  Lotj,  i,  dead!"  *''''  ^'^  ■»«!«  "s 

he  will  tell  you  of  it_al  Li         '"'*""'  °'  ""e  dey- 
you  know  her  '~iJL      u        """  '""  ""<'  "e  I    Lotvs  _ 

.'"'speaking  i„  Z^'^X"  ^^--d  J  Lg, 
push  aside  «,e  various  leTtLanH  h  "'  ""^  "^'""i"*  '» 
"I'  «  .  kind  of  darlnelll^^  ?""""  °°  "«  ^>>k~ 
such  tragedies  always  do  ?.p«"  1!'""""  """•ing  !-bu.- 

'^  »  grand  creature.--a  n„Ue  '  .'"i?"'''*'^'"''^ '  Lo'^' 
*e  poor  will  niiss  herlv«  i*"'*'"«<='"8  "omani 
greatly! »  yes  — the   poor   will   miss   her 

entreaty'°into°ated'".harh'l  L\^'"f^,  "f"""  "^  "gonised 
h-ed  Zouche  out  of  the  a^^  tt  T^  ^ -^^V 

Why    have    you    brought    thf.    v 
demanded-"  It  will  kill  him»"  *^    '"^^    "^^«?"  he 

nowi     VVhy  should  n^    a'l^tgtffe?:,     T    '^"  ««'« 
does  the  same  foolish  things -he  h!    K      ""'"^  "•™'    "e 
hatreds  in  the  same  foolish  manner       ^  ''[""'"  '"'^  >"d 
punishment  for  his  follies.    T,  is   o„        '      ""'^  "'  '«^l« 
grows  human,-stripped   by  jief  a„7  '"   """"'"^  ">«  he 
P^P   and    ,™po„r  power'   he    even^I"'  '"^  °'««'d 
G*!  save  us   from    *ir  babble    of    ^oH^r?,  "'"''"=' 
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Sergius  Thord  has  worked  for  all  his  life  I— it  is  what  this 
King  claims  over  his  subjects— and  yet— both  monarch  and 
reformer  would  give  it  all  for  the  life  of  one  woman  back 
ag^!  Look  you,  the  King  has  had  a  dozen  or  more 
mistresses,  and  Heaven  knows  how  many  bastards — but  he 
has  only  loved  once!  And  it  is  well  that  he  should  learn 
what  real  love  means,— Sorrow  always,  and  Death  often!" 

That  afternoon  the  whole  city  knew  of  the  tragic  end  of 
Lotys.    Nothing  else  was  thought  of,  nothing  else  talked  of. 
Thousands  gathered  to  look  up  at    the    house  where   her 
body  lay,  stiffening  in  the  cold  grasp  of  death,  and  a  strong 
body  of  police  were  summoned  to  guard  all  the  approaches 
to  the  premises,  in  order  to  prevent  a  threatening  •  crush » 
and  disaster  among  the  increasing  crowd,  every  member  of 
which  sought  to  look  for  the  last  time  on  the  face  of  her 
who  had  unselfishly  served  them  and  loved  them  in  their 
hours  of  bitterest  need.    The  sight  of  Sergius  Thord  passing 
through  their  midst,  with  bent  head,  and  ashy,  distraught 
countenance,  had  not  pacified  the  clamorous  grief  of  the 
people,  nor  had  it  elicited    ^uch  an  outburst  of  sympathy 
for  him  as  one  might  have    nought  would  have  been  forth- 
coming.   An  idea  had  gotte*    abroad  that  since  his  election 
as  Deputy  for  the    city,   he    had    either    neglected   or  set 
aside  the  woman  who  had  assisted  him  to  gain  his  position. 
It  was  a  wrong  idea,  of  courst      but  the  trifling  fact  of  his 
having  taken  up  his  abode  in    t   more  'aristocratic'  part  of 
the  metropolis,  while  Lotys  had    till  remained  in  the  'quarter 
of  the  poor,'  was  sufficient  to  give  it  ground  in  the  minds 
of  the  ignorant,  who  are  always   more  or  less   suspicious  of 
even   their  best  friends.     Had   they  made  a  more  ominous 
guess,— had  they  imagined  that  Sergius  Thord  was  the  actual 
murderer  of  the  woman  they  had  idolised,  there  would  have 
been  no  remembrance  whatever  of  the  work   he  had  done 
to  aid  them   in   the  various  reforms  now  being    made  for 
their   benefit;— they  would  have  torn  him  to  pieces  without 
a  moment's  mercy.    The  rough    justice    of  the  mob  is  a 
terrible  thing!    It  knows  nothing  of  legal  phraseology  or 
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proceed.  ,o  pan"    .hfe^r"  ^'^  «<"».  '"d  ««igh,wav 
H.pply  for  ".he  Ue'cT'^T^ '^'^'«'' "f  co„«,u\S 

*ough.  of  the  truth.  „o  s^tionV ,^°'^"',  ''°''"'*'>    "° 
•>»««iy  occurred  to  any  om   !2  '"'  °"»«  «f  'he 

■tncken  muhitude.  A  fLt  Lif  uu-  """'"«  *«  •«now- 
*e  King,  „  hi,  Pri^tl  blgh^'t:'^  =""'.««  up  for 
"f  »ay  slowly  through  theT^r  ^^  '*^'«d,  making 
"ith  a  kind  of  silent  awe  .K,^^,-  P«>Ple,-and  it  »„ 

•««h'  «d  pas,itrthX,Y:r'',''''''"«8^" 

Sergiu,  Thord  had  already  ente^  T"  'l^  '"*  "«<'. 
h«  new  Deputy  would  meetl  Tlf  .here,-the  King  and 
"-.bBng  up  and  down,  SkL.  of  1^.  ""^^  '«<"^'-»>% 
Pat.ence  and  "ever-wea^l  ,L°!,if' 5^'  °'  >•"  gentleness, 
and  the  lonely,  the  crowT'co  S*;  '"'  1'  *«  «>"rering 
Jga.n,-every«,ul  amone  theml!^,!^  ?*"**  '^  «'"ected 
by  *e  grief  and  the  mZ^Tf  j!!"'''  '"«'«'<'  »d  depressed 

;«.rr^n;^;,-- -^4;w  «^^^  tread,  ascnded 

?»s^r.<'rtL^£3r^^ 

'ook  of  hira.  His  whole  skh  hi,  .'■  *"  "^'^'"'"  """"ch 
hated  on  the  white  recuV^n'  si,  '.'""'  ""«  «>"«"■ 
ha-r,  which  was  couched  tafr"«tf'  *'  """""n-gold 

That  was  Lotys-or  rather  th«Lrf  i'  ,"''*"  "'*  «<»«="• 
a  very  beautiful,  still,  sm«W  ThW      ?"  ^"'^  '     "  ""  -»' 
the  eyelashes  lay  d'elicatebf  ol  th*r^«r!  7"  ^'""'  >"" 
fnnges  of  dark  gold,  tenderly  slum  hi         "''"'"  "'«'  ""'e 
■matched  the  hairt-the  soft,  sUken  h^""''  J''"'*  '^^'"''es 
»  .am,  and  bright  !-th^  J,    *'"  *"  V  ""*-«>  '"*'«»«. 
shuddering  sigh  the  Kingtnt  L'";:'""  """8'    "".h  a 
"ooping  lower  and  lower  stiHtlrK.*"  P"*""'  «ght,_™d 
small,  crossed  hands.  '  """^"^  ""''  '""■bh'.g  lips  the 

thrust  h^rmtsid*"'  ''"  '™  ""^  ""Sht  roughly,  and  Thord 
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"  Do  not  touch  her  I "  he  muttered  hoarsely—"  Let  her  rest 
in  peace  I " 

Slowly  the  King  raised  his  face.  It  was  ashen  grey  and 
stricken  old.  The  dark,  clear,  grey  eyes  were  sunken  and 
dim, — the  light  of  hope,  ambition,  love  and  endeavour,  was 
quenched  in  them  forever. 

"Was  she  unhappy,  that  she  killed  herself?"  he  asked,  in  a 
hushed  voice. 

Thord  drew  back,  shuddering.  Those  sad,  lustreless  eyes 
of  his  Sovereign  seemed  to  pierce  his  soul  I  He— the  murderer 
of  Lotys — could  not  face  them  1  A  vague  whirl  of  thoughts 
tormented  his  brain,— he  had  heard  it  said  that  a  murdered 
person's  corpse  would  bleed  in  the  presence  of  the  murderer, — 
would  the  dead  body  of  Lotys  bleed  now,  he  wondered  dully, 
if  he  waited  long  enough?  If  so  —  the  King  would  know! 
He  started  guiltily,  as  once  more  the  sad,  questioning  voice 
broke  on  his  ears. 

"  Was  she  unhappy,  think  you  ?  You  knew  her  better  than 
11" 

Huskily,  and  with  dry  lips,  Thord  forced  an  answer. 

"Nay,  it  is  possible  your  Majesty  knew  her  best ! " 

Again  the  sunken  melancholy  eyes  searched  his  face. 

"She  was  endowed  with  genius, — rich  in  every  good  gifk 
of  womanhood  !  I  would  have  given  my  life  for  hers— my 
kingdom  to  spare  her  a  moment's  sorrow  ! "  went  on  the  King ; 
"  But  she  would  have  nothing  from  me— nothing  1 " 

"  Nothing,— not  even  love ! "  said  Thord  recklessly. 

"That  she  had,  whether  she  would  or  no!" — replied  the 
King,  slowly,— "That  she  will  have,  till  time  itself  shall  end !" 

Thord  was  silent.  A  passion  of  mingled  fury  and  remorse 
consumed  him, — his  heart  was  beating  rapidly, — there  were 
great  pulsations  in  his  brain  like  heaiy  hammer-strokes, — he 
was  afraid  of  himself,  lest  on  a  savage  impulse  he  should  leap 
like  a  beast  of  prey  on  this  grave  composed  figure, — this  King, 
— who  was  his  acknowledged  ruler, — and  kill  him,  even  as  he 
had  killed  Lotys  !  And  then,— he  thought  of  the  People  !— 
the  People  by  whose  great  fcwcc  aad  strong  justice  he   had 
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SSI 
•^^m    to   abide!— the    PAr>r>u      l      , 

of  Wn,  and  hi.  crimeTuid  .I,  u  t^  ""  ''"'•'  "«  »nith 
body  to  aton...  „  .^.  °  "e^  ^"'."P  """^  '"'  "■» 
»  God',  .ight  thi.  dayl    Wth !  "^ j'""'*"'  «i'h  Murder 

had  been  found  on  the  body  ofl^  1      T  f^"^  P'P"  "•'ich 
with  the  word,  -My  11^^,?^^?'^      ""''='■  ""^  '"^*^ 
^  "Then  your  Majesty  wiU  ~rhal       "  T  '°  ">'  ^'"l- 
here  den,«,d,?»  he  Jd-..irJ  ^   ?™"  ""^  'he  burial  she 
difficult  to  gratify  I "  '""«*  '"J"™'  '—but  not 

hi,'^£'ifl%^^jg*«  rarthe'rH' "  "'"""■^  "'* 

own  grief,  he  »a,  struck  by  the  fa«,h^1  ""'*'""'■''"  "^  »« 
•trained  and  unnatural  abou   Th„!  ■  "'  *'»  something 

-ild  and  forced  cvenTn  hU  exl^"  '  'PP«'«nce,_on,ethi„| 
hi.  face  closely,  but  .o  no  pu^  ^^.I'T "•  ««  ""dial 
"XMery  packed  within  the  K'7  ,  "  "°  "'"^  '°  'he 
feature-he  seemed  no  „orani''  ,  """*  '^"'''  «"« 
brooding,  leonine  creature  thTt  Tj  f  """"  '"'  »■»- 

deaths  of  men  in  his  o^  R«„h«?  "^"J."'"''  P'"""'"  <he 
•as  no  touch  of  ^ftneTin  h™ eC™!  r"''"'^'^-  '^•«=- 
"gh.  of  Loty,  smiling  coldly  in'^tr.^  "^"^  "™  «  'he 

And  now.  unfolding  hef  la,,  me^ge    he  xTnelTV' "'■"'■ 
expressed :  **  '  '"*  ^'"g  beheld  it  thus 

"To  THOSE  WHO  SHALL  „«,  „.  oj,„ 

Ji-dT^  z  "^rbu^rtthrr '';'*?'^'  ""■ '"  "-^ 

desire  no  mark,  or  ;emembrice^  the"  "'"'r™''^"^ 
«orrows,»i,h  my  mortal  rem^hT.  k  ,,  u  P'""  "''e'e  my 
-ature;  and  kinder  than  the  wo™,  ".'*  ''"""'O  '»'''  '« 
wave,  of  the  ocean  whTch  r  h^  '  """""  "''  the  wild 

«  least  to  my  own 'hough.,  ifT  '"'""■  ^"'^ 'h-,- 
remain,  to  watch  my  w,!?^^™  /l^^Slt  h^"  f  "^ 
and  most  gmeful  to  be  given  my  I^c  res.  "'  "'" 


;  ■/ 


552 


"TEMPORAL  POWER - 


This  document  had  been  written  and  signed  some  years 
back,  and  had,  therefore,  nothing  to  do  with  any  idea  of 
immediate  departure  from  the  world,  or  premeditated  suicide. 
And  once  agamthe  King  looked  searchingly  at  Thord.  as  he 
returned  him  the  paper. 

"  Her  will  shall  be  performed ! »  he  said-"  And  in  a  manner 
befittmg  her  memory,— befitting  the  love  borne  to  her  by  a 
People— and— a  King ! "  ^ 

He  paused,— then  went  on  softly. 

"  To  you  Seigius,  my  friend  and  comrade  !-to  you  will  be 
entrusted  the  task  of  committing  this  sweet  casket  of  a  sweeter 
Til"" ^\'^^l'^r  °1  '^^  ''^vesl-you,  the  guardian  of  her 
her  Hfe— "  °^  *""  womanhood,  the  protector  of 

r,r^  God!  No  more-no  more! "cried  Thord,  suddenly 
falling  on  his  knees  by  the  couch  of  the  dead— "No  more— 
in  mercy !  I  will  do  aU-all !  But  leave  me  with  her  now  !- 
leave  me  alone  with  her,  this  last  little  while ! " 

And  breaking  into  great  sobs,  he  buried  his  head  among 
thQ  death-flowers  in  an  utter  abandonment  of  despair. 

Silently  the  King  watched  him  for  a  little  space.  Then  he 
turned  his  eyes  towards  the  pale  form  of  the  woman  he  had 
loved,  and  who  had  taught  him  the  noblest  and  most  selfless 
part  of  love,  sleeping  her  last  sleep,  with  a  fixed  sweet  smile 
upon  her  face. 

"We  shall  meet  again,  L.y  Lotys  1"  he  whispered— " On  the 
other  side  of  Death ! " 

^''9!^~T^^  *«  ^"»«t  a'^  o^  one  who  knows  a  quick  way 
out  of  difficulty,  he  departed. 

Some  five  days  later,  a  strange  and  solemn  spectacle  was 
witnessed  by  thousands  of  spectators  from  rJl  the  shores  and 
quays  of  the  sea-girt  city.  A  ship  set  sail  for  the  Land  of  the 
Infinite!— a  silent  passenger  went  forth  on  a  voyage  to  the 
borders  of  the  Unknown !  Coffined  in  state,-with  a  purple 
velvet  pall  trailing  its  rich  folds  over  the  casket  which  enshrined 
her  perished  mortality, -and  with  flowers  of  every  imaginable 
rareness,  or  wildness,  scattered  about  it,-the  body  of  Lotys  was 
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"■«n«.brig.  V^",*^*' ~r""°"y.  P>.«d  on  .he  d«k  of. 
Thord  luuj  ,iit.d  i,     ""J  '".  ">=  "avc  for  burial     So^  J  * 

•nggarden  of  f.i,„„f  ^*  ,';^"».  ""  ie  looked  like "Z? 
-wreaih,  from  every  forin„  ^^  I!  ""'  """«» f^ni  .he  m« 

»h.chUy,n.hecen.reof  thedS  '"Profusion  .bout  .he  coffin 
•nd  one  of  .hen,  bore  .he  n.mV^LT    '  ""'  ""^  «'"«  «  wTw 
It  w«  .„,„g.d  ,h,.  ,he  bT.hotrd*;L  "*""  "• '" '«'«"  ofgow' 

«hould  be  cut  free  u,d  m  Z     .  "'^.""'".-and  when  .here 
«»  toe  Of  ceruin  wreck^  H  ?  ""  ■"'«'  *"«'  ««  "omm 
«-ge  con.,.,.  ,0  .hi.X    '"' '""J"*  '""0*.  beyond    M 
•"d  gay  .ueamer,  which  wweVlTL'"'  "■*  ''""«'«  C 
•tree..  „d  qu.y^  „  ,fc.  Z\^^'^"V  P"t  up  .,„„g  ."^ 
Crown  Prince  .nd  his  bridT  wiT'      ""  ""f'  «>«'n.e  .„  .he 
•on-ewher.  within  the  ne«  ,:'°J:!^  ";«'«<'  «o  .rr,ve  hoLe 
the  unique  ceremony,  unknown  „      •  *^"«"  '^''*  wtched 
ending  fonh  .  de.d  Ty^rto    ':',  T'"  ^'*'"«  O'^^ 

'"•'°"K«°«''«.--««x.rtingi.^tt„"?"''"'  *'  f"««l-'««el 
opened  widely  to  .he  widt  horilln  .  V"*"  "''"'  ">«  oce« 
of  silver  w.,e,  invitingly  out  1^*  ^  '^"^  '"  WgS 
«nt«rer.  Comment.*  L";^^  '^„  approaching  „■,/„.  ^ 
Jhord  had  been  wen,  »u  „  J  ?""  ''P  *°  %-Sen.iu. 
decktotheI«,-.heii^!_"  f^J-  |aying  flower,  ^.^ 
a  wre.*,  „  ,  ,oke„  of  tJllT'^ '^"V  himself  h^  J^. 

•he  wo^n  who  h.d  «ved Iri^"!  '°  '"^  <"»«q-.ie,^ 
wth  Its  glittering  fringes  of  Za  .''T**  P'"P'e  velvet  .all 
of  which  Tho«iU  tt  l«e^2±d  ^"  "«  «■•"  "'  ""^V 
had  «„,  .ha,  g,rt.nd  „f  v^^^'!ll°'P'«y.-Lo"i»  V.ldor 
which  fey  ..  fte  h^  ,h.?'„  «™'"  «"^th  of  rosJ 
famous  little  dancer  p^'u,?^' ~f"-  •"»  «•«  offering  ofT 
of  a  fever  brought  on  byl^J  Z?/'.""  »''''■  "ow  lay  ^ick 
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another  in  assisting  the  weird  beauty  of  this  exceptional  and 
strange  burial,  in  which  no  sextoii  was  employed  but  the  wild 
wind,  which  would  in  due  time  scoop  a  hollow  in  the  sea,  and 
whirl  down  into  fathomless  deeps  all  that  remained  of  a  loving 
woman,  with  the  offerings  of  a  People's  love  around  her ! 

From  the  Palace  windows  the  Queen  watched  the  weird 
pageant,  with  straining  eyes,  and  a  sense  of  relief  at  her  heart. 
This  unknown  rival  of  hers, — this  Lotys — was  dead!  Her 
body  would  soon  be  drifting  out  on  the  wild  waste  of  waters, 
to  be  caught  by  the  first  storm  and  sunk  in  the  depths  of 
eternal  silence.  She  was  glad  ! — almost  she  could  have  sung 
for  joy !  The  colour  mantled  on  her  fair  cheeks, — she  looked 
younger  and  more  beautiful  than  ever.  She  had  learned  her 
long-neglected  lesson, — the  lesson  of,  '  how  to  love.'  And  to 
herself  she  humbly  confessed  the  truth — that  she  loved  no 
other  than  her  husband!  The  King  had  now  become  the 
centre  of  her  heart,  as  He  had  become  the  centre  of  his  People's 
trust  And  she  watched  the  vessel  bearing  the  corpse  of  Lotys, 
gliding,  gliding  over  the  waves — she  tracked  the  circling  con- 
course of  boats  that  went  with  it — and  waited,  with  quickened 
breath  and  eager  eyes,  till  she  saw  a  sudden  pause  in  the 
procession — when,  riding  lightly  on  a  shining  wave,  the  funeral- 
ship  seemed  to  stop  for  an  instant — and  then,  with  a  bird-like 
dip  fon^'ard,  scurried  out  with  full,  bulging  sails  to  the  open 
sea !  The  crowding  spectators  began  to  break  up  and  disperse 
— the  flotilla  of  attendant  boats  turned  back  to  shore — the 
dead  woman  who  had  held  such  magnetic  influence  over  the 
King,  was  gone ! — gone  forever  into  the  watery  caverns  of 
endless  death! 

It  was  with  a  light  heart  that  the  Queen  at  last  rose  from 
her  watch  at  the  window,  and  prepared  to  array  herself  for 
the  return  of  her  Sovereign  lord.  Her  eyes  sparkled,  her  lips 
smiled;  she  looked  the  very  incarnation  of  love  and  tender- 
ness. The  snow -peak  had  melted  at  last,  and  underneath 
the  ice,  love's  late  violets  had  begun  to  bloom  !  She  glanced 
once  more  out  at  the  sea,  where  the  vanishing  death-ship  now 
seemed  but  a  speck  on  the  far  horizon,  and  saw  a  bank  of 
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solemn  pa>ple  clouds  darkening  ,h.     >j  '"^  "' 

that  rose  up  ,hick,y  ,„<)  ,^^  f  ^oMen  sunse.  line,-clo„ds 

.mo  sudden  existence  byT„ShTn'''f '"°""''''''»  '°''i«'^ 
wnd  shook  the  lattice    ,„h  ? '"  » 'a'O' tale.    A  eust  of 

Of  ^he  door.       '"""^'-^d  "oaned  fainUy  ,h„„gh  ^^  ^^^  »f 

2'-^*4'th':di;Lr„rc:ii';;!^^^  -"^  --s-y.  her 

terrace  from  the  shore,  or  dimbTd  u^r  ''  ^""^  "'""8  *« 
higher  streets  of  the  to;n  •-■' Thtl  '^„  [°""  ""=  <1"^)'»  <»  the 
woman  Who  was  called  Lys  ^rk^  ^  V'°™  '-"""  'he 
vesse  she  sails  in  will  be  c^^hTd  ht  "!""'"«  "' " '  The 
the  blast,  and  her  body  wilS  ?J       *  '''="  '"  ">«  teeth  of 

So  will  she  sleep-so  doS  h™britf  L'  ''""'  '"  '"'  -^'^  ^> 
to  an  end ! »  ""  ""'f  Power  orer  the  King  come 

Turning,  she  smiled  at  her  larfv  ;„      •  • 
Who  had  also  watched  the  ^^fo'""?'  7'  ''"'"'*<''  ^a"™/. 
and  often  tear-filled  eyes  ^'  °'  ^f'  with  wondering 

^o^lyT^^-^^'-rr  S  t''"  *^ -'  —"^ed 
obsequies  without  flowers  .-"anvwl.^'"  *«'  ''range 
«  no  happiness  at  all  for  them  Zr  !?^"^  """'  »wear  there 

tho::roftrr„e'!;r  '^  -  - -^f  *«  Km,  X  have  often 
s«herl  Dearest  Madam,  wouS^u  i^T  "T  '"''«<'  "> 
thank  her  onoe  before  she  died?"  ^™  '^"  8'»d  to 

The  Queen's  face  hardened. 

Sheonly  didherdutyl"  wasfh.      u 
fubject  in  the  realm  would  beZnd,"^  answer-"  Every 
being  the  King's  defender .  ■'       ^^  '"  """^  the  chance  of 


'  if 


t  p 


I 
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who  wait  upon  his  footsteps,  as  though  he  were  a  demi-god  I " 
She  smiled  happily.  "He  went  out  to  see  yonder  strange 
funeral-pageant— and  left  no  word  of  the  hour  of  his  return." 

Sir  Roger  looked  perplexed.  The  Queen  noticed  his  ex- 
pression of  anxiety. 

"Stay  but  a  moment,  Sir  Roger,"  she  added— "Now  I 
remember,  he  bade  me  at  sunset,  go  to  my  own  room  and  fetch 
a  packet  I  would  find  from  him  there,— he  may  be  waiting  for 
me  now ! " 

She  retired,  the  radiant  smile  still  upon  her  face,  and  Sir 
Roger  looked  at  his  sister  with  concern  for  her  tearful  eyes. 

"Weeping,  Teresa?"  he  said— "What  is  the  trouble?" 

"Nothing!"  she  answered  quickly— " Only  a  presentiment 
of  evil !    That  funeral-ship  has  made  me  sad ! " 

Sir  Roger  said  nothing  for  the  moment.  He  was  too  pre- 
occupied with  his  own  forebodings  to  give  much  heed  to  hers. 
He  walked  to  the  window. 

"There  will  be  a  storm  to-night!"  he  said.  "Look  at 
those  great  clouds  1  They  are  big  with  thunder  and  with 
rain ! " 

"Yes!"  murmured  Teresa— « There  will  be  a  storm 

Madam ! " 

She  turned  with  a  cry  to  feel  the  Queen's  grip  on  her 
shoulder— to  see  the  Queen,  white  as  marble,  with  blazing 
eyes,  possessed  by  a  very  frenzy  of  grief  and  terror.  A  tragic 
picture  of  despairing  Majesty,  she  confronted  the  startled  De 
Launay  with  an  open  paper  in  her  hand. 

;« Where  is  the  King?"  she  demanded,  in  accents  that 
quivered  with  fear  and  passion.  « From  you.  Sir  Roger  de 
Launay,  must  come  the  answer  !  To  you,  his  friend  and 
servant,  I  trusted  his  safety !  And  of  you  I  ask  again— Where 
IS  the  King  ?  " 

Stupefied  and  stunned,  Sir  Roger  stared  helplessly  at 
this  enraged  splendour  of  womanhood,  this  embodied  wrath 
of  royalty. 

"Madam!"  he  stammered,— « I  know  nothing— save  that 
the  King  has  been  sorely  stricken  by  a  great  sorrow " 
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^e  La  '^— for  whom  ?  " 

What  she  taewf^-ta"  '^'  ^'"=^1^ -why  did  she  ask  of 

her  lashes,  but  did  no.  fall^  ^     ''^^     ^'^'  '^^'^  gathered  on 

.^tJV""''!' Majesty  las.?., 
-one  s.^-^-nc.  Mada™,    „e  ,,,,  „,  ,^^^ 

away  from  .he  sight  of  ,he  lea     «"^ '",  *"  '•"'^''  g~"nds 
'oo^k  upon  .he  passing  away  ^f^."',  ^'^  ""  "■-<'.  he  said.  .0   . 

-ood'pSy':Lr";;.Xe7:s";:  ^r'^  '-•  ^he 

Teresa  deUu„ay«„fohe°„Terro;      ""'*'  "^"^  '"  f^"- 
I'eares.  Madami»cri,H  .;, 

fo«ed!    Bepa.ien.T  TheKi,^  •n'""'""«  8'"-"B«  com- 

."  He  mil  never  come  - "  S?  *    ^"""^ ' " 
7°'».— "Never  agai„-J!, l!''  "^-^n  in  a  low  choked 
know-.hat  I  have  lost  hi  J  f   '  "*""  ^S*'" '    I  feel-I 
whe^?-OGod^-;h:::,!:""  ""^"'     He  has  gon:!!b„{ 
Madam  ! "  sairf  q,v  r> 

of  her  suppressed  ago^J^^^Lf f"  •°  *'  '"'"  "^  *e  sight 

"This  paper."  she  saM  J^  ^^'  '"  ^°'" '"'«' " 

"-akes  me  ^e^J^X' Z^'^Z' or '''''"" '^'""^ 

Pr,nce-a„d_at.hesametime-bMsm.r''  '°"'  *"  <=™'™ 
-and  why  farewell?    Oh  <ahhl«  '''''"^'' '    Farewell- 

a  step,  fixing  her  burni"  eye    '^^7"' ' " ''"'^  ^''"''vanced 
Ihough.  you  loved  me  > '°  ^  ""0''™  De  Uunay-.'I 

"as  o:d''r ''V'^  "P"l"--=-<l. 
service^?;!,':?''  *''"^'".  '  ^'eld  .„  „o  one  i„  my  love  and 

"  Then  find  .he  Kins  1 "  a„H  .1, 
a  gesture  of  au.hority!:"Bri„.  h!  ?"''""'  ""' ''''  »™  with 
'he  one  man  of  the  world  i^L  T""  '°  ""^  '">  husband  !- 
love!    Follow  the  KingT-lwteher'  T  I  ^"^  '"""'"i  'o 
al.ve  or  dead,_in  heave^n  or  heU  LI"  ^^  "  ^^^^  "''"her 

or  hell,  follow  h,ml    Vour  place  U 
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not  with  me— but  by  your  master's  side!  If  you  know  not 
whither  he  has  fled,  make  it  your  business  to  learn !— and 
never  let  me  see  your  face  again  till  his  face  shines  beside 
yours,  like  sunshine  against  darkness !— tUl  his  eyes,  his  smile 
make  gladness  where  your  presence  without  him  is  a  mocking 
miseiy  I  Out  of  my  sight !  And  nevermore  return  again, 
save  in  your  duty  and  attendance  on  the  King ! " 

"  Madam,  —  Madam  ! "  exclaimed  Teresa —  "  Would  you 
condemn  my  brother  to  a  lasting  banishment?  What  if  the 
King  were  dead  ?  ** 

"Dead!"  The  word  left  the  Queen's  lips  in  a  sharp  sob 
of  pain— "The  King  cannot  die  !— he  is  too  strong— too  bold 
and  brave !  He  has  met  death  ere  now  and  conquered  it ! 
Dead  ?    No— that  is  not  possible— that  could  not  be ! " 

She  turned  again  upon  Su:  Roger,  standing  mute  and  pale, 
a  very  statue  of  despair. 

"  I  give  you  a  high,  mission ! "  she  said—"  Fulfil  it  1 " 

He  started  from  his  unhappy  reverie. 

"Be  sure  that  I  will  do  so!"  he  said— "I  will— as  your 
Majesty  bid?  me —  follow  the  King!  And  — till  the  King 
returns  with  me — I  also  say  farewell ! " 

Catching  his  sister  in  his  arms,  he  kissed  her  with  a 
murmured  blessing— and  profoundly  saluting  the  woman  for 
whose  love's  sake  his  very  life  was  now  demanded,  he  left  the 
room. 

"  Roger,  Roger ! "  cried  Teresa  in  an  anguish,  as  the  sound 
of  his  footsteps  died  away—"  Come  back  !    Come  back  ! " 

And  falling  on  her  knees  by  the  Queen's  side,  she  burst  into 
wild  weeping. 

"  If  the  King  has  gone  forever,  my  brother  is  gone  too," 
she  sobbed— "Oh,  dearest  Majesty,  have  you  no  heart?" 

"None!"  said  the  Queen  with  a  strained  smile,  while  the 
slow,  hot  tears  began  to  fall  from  her  aching  eyes—"  None  1 
What  heart  I  had  is  gone  1    It  follows  the  King  I " 
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wind  awoke   '   'T  '^^  "'^^^  advanced      1      !,  T  '"  ^"^ 

«d  regret  for,  .he  fete  ff'^T'"'  """  ""'>'  <»«  of  im.,;'"f 

--  the  death  V°U;rh^";'"e  to  exp,aS.  sat    h"! 
^»ger  looked  the  same    „„     c^T^    ""^'er   had    no 

-<•  «ro™  .„dde„„  OH  hT^a^^td'ao"^*  ^  ""«" 

«»  *"^  appearance  uc.e 
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as  of  one  devoured  by  a  secret  despair,— a  corroding 
disease,— of  which  the  end  could  only  be  disastrous. 
Overcome  by  the  pain  and  distress  of  being  the  constant 
witness  of  a  sorrow  which  he  felt  to  the  heart,  yet  could 
not  relieve,  the  Professor,  on  returning  from  the  scene  of 
Lotys's  impressive  funeral,  had  put  ashore  on  The  Islands, 
instead  of  going  back  to  the  mainland.  He  had  sought 
permission  from  the  King  to  remain  with  Ronsard  for  the 
night, — and  the  permission  had  been  readily,  almost  eagerly 
granted.  The  King,  indeed,  had  seemed  glad  to  be  relieved 
of  the  too  anxious  solicitude  of  his  physician,  who,  he  knew, 
was  well  aware  of  the  concealed  agony  of  mind  which  tortured 
and  well-nigh  maddened  him,— and  the  Professor,  keenly 
observant,  was  equally  conscious  that,  under  the  immediate 
circumstances,  his  attendance  might  seem  more  of  an  in- 
trusion than  a  duty. 

"  De  Launay  was  not  far  wrong  when  he  prophesied  danger 
for  the  King  as  the  result  of  his  beginning  to  think  for 
himself;"  he  mused— "Yet  it  has  come — this  danger— in  a 
different  way  to  that  in  which  we  expected  it!  It  is  a 
bold  move  for  the  ruler  of  a  country  to  make  personal 
examination  into  the  needs  of  his  people, — but  it  is  seldom 
that,  while  engaged  in  such  a  task,  the  ruler  himself  becomes 
ruled,  by  a  stronger  force  than  even  his  own  temporal  power ! " 

And  now,  sitting  with  old  R^n^  Ronsard,  by  a  fire  which 
had  been  kindled  on  this  somewhat  chilly  night  for  his 
better  comfort,  he  was,  despite  the  impression  of  sadness 
and  disaster  which  hung  upon  his  mind  as  darkly  as  the 
clouds  were  hanging  in  heaven,  doing  his  best  to  rouse 
both  himself  and  his  companion  to  greater  cheerfulness. 
The  wind,  shaking  the  lattice,  and  now  and  then  screaming 
dismally  under  the  door,  did  not  inspire  him  to  gaiety, 
but  his  thoughts  were  principally  for  Ronsard,  who  was 
inclined  to  yield  to  an  overpowering  despondency. 

"This  will  never  do,  Ronsard!"  he  said  after  a  pause, 
during  which  he  had  noticed  a  tear  or  two  steal  slowly 
down  the  old  roan's   furrowed    cheek;    "What    sort    of  a 
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welcome  will    surh    «    r 

her.    I  found  her,  as  a  noor  ^'  "'  "°  "^l^™  "Pon 

«'e.jewel,-,ha.  ,he  jewelTaftT™  H  ""^  ^'"'"«  ""d  I 
»«  in  a  king's  cro™.  •  If  1"  f  ■'^°""''  """'J'  '»  be 
P»orn,a,..  He  who  mere  „  he  '  1 H-  ""/"  "'  "»'  »">« 
«  no.  fte  n,aker  of  the  dU^ond%  '""'"°"''  °'"  "^  ">«  -inc. 

(jlona  loves  vou  i"  c  'a    l 
love  you  always!''  '^'  Professor;  "And  she  will 

Ronsard  smiled  faintly 

hellr'f.?; '^rrinnf  '  ^"^^'  *'  '-  Of  Changes 
d.e  and  .he  youn^  su    eel'  17'.??'    """^  *  ^-' 
glad  .0  go_the  sooner  the  b^Z   r  .    T  ™'  '  ^l-^"  >» 
none  will  uun.  „y  Gloria  with  , hi  \      /  *'"''•  f"'  *«" 
bnnpng  „p;-„o„ewiIl  remember  a„I'7     T"""  "' "« 
b«uty,  or  blame  her  tha.  Z  s  ,n   *  ^  "^^  ^'  ^"^'ding 
known  parents.    And  if  we  cre^^  l'     ^'^  '""^  ^'  ""'r 
firs,  birth  of  loveliness  frol  ,h    I     ^™'''  ''^"  «  not  fte 

Here  the  wind,  Saring   round    :L°""  °' "«=  "'«" 
«>"ed  for  a   sp^ce  Tke   .  T        ^   '^'''^    ««'ed   and 
cons.ruc.ion  of  Ve  hou^. 'a„dTen*'"''"'"«  •*»  """f 

"Alas,  poor  Ltys  .r-^o*%^'S T'  "'*  »  '««■«  ^^ver. 
Thord  called  he^_herf°Ll  mlf.^  "'^'  "  «»■?!- 
drawn  down  to  .he  depths  in  surh ?."""'"'"  «»"  be 

"  I  never  saw  her  t »  sJd  R^    /    °™  ^  "''^ ' " 
-en  often.     L„.,,  was  ,o  ^eHamr^^'^'-  "  T"""  ^  h-e 
was  a  name  to  conjure  with     .    "^^e  merely,-but  I  knew  it 

-.g  And  ,  Idmit  S  r  ~;:„- -  -es^ 
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one  have  I  ever  seen  at  all  lik»'  her.  She  was  beautiful  without 
any  of  the  accepted  essentials  of  beauty— and  it  is  precisely 
such  a  woman   as  that  who  possesses  the  most  dangerous 

fascination  over  men not  over  boys— but  over  men.     She 

had  a  loving,  passionate,  feminine  heart,  with  a  masculine 
brain,— the  two  together  are  bound  to  constitute  what  is 
called  Genius.  The  only  thing  I  cannot  understand  is  the 
unexpected  weakness  she  displayed  in  committing  suicide. 
That  I  should  never  have  thought  of  her.  On  the  contrary, 
I  should  have  imagined,  knowing  as  much  of  her  as  I  did,  that 
the  greater  the  sorrow,  the  greater  the  fight  she  would  have 
made  against  it." 

A  silence  fell  between  them,  filled  by  the  thundering  noise 
of  the  wind. 

"  Where  is  Thord  ?  "  asked  Ronsard  presently. 
"  I  do  not  know.  The  last  I  saw  of  him  was  on  board  the 
vessel  that  bore  her  coffin ; — he  was  laying  flowers  on  the 
deck.  He  was  not,  I  think,  in  any  of  the  smaller  boats  that 
accompanied  it;  he  must  have  returned  with  the  crowd  on 
shore.  He  has  his  duties  as  Deputy  for  the  city  now,  wc 
must  remember  I " 

Ronsard's  eyes  flashed  with  a  glimmer  of  satire  in  the  fire- 
light 

"If it  had  not  been  for  Lotys,  he  woult*  not  be  a  Deputy, 
or  anything  else,— save  perchance  a  Communist  or  an 
Anarchist!"  he  said;  "He  used  to  be  one  of  the  fiercest 
malcontents  in  all  the  country  when  I  first  came  here.  Many 
and  many  is  the  time  I  have  heard  him  threaten  to  kill  the 
King!" 

"  Ah !"  said  the  Professor  meaningly,  the  while  he  bent  his 
eyes  on  the  flickering  fire. 

Again  a  silence  fell.  The  wind  roared  and  screamed 
around  the  building,  and  in  the  pauses  of  the  gale,  the  minutes 
seemed  weighted  with  a  strange  dread.  Every  tick  of  the  clock 
sounded  heavy  and  long,  even  to  the  equable-minded  Professor. 
The  storm  outside  was  growing  louder  and  even  louder,  and 
his  thoughts,  despite  himself,  turned  to  the  ocean-wildernesses 
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"nd  unmanned.  who«  J  bl  ,hj     '    "•""=•  """"''"'••d 
"l"  voyaging,  but  i„  ,  da  ker  Hi  J  ,    T"  "^  'I*'^''  ™ 
oblivion,  carrying  wi.h  i,t t  fe  ^d".",',  t""  '"  ""'"  "<i 
of  a  Kmg  I    Suddenly  ;  |ou<i  t^^!  ""  '\  '"ve  and  heart 
'hen,;  .„d  „  Ro„,a.  ■  -os"  from  ht  *."  '""'''»'  ^'"""l 
no.se.  and  Von  Ghube-    did  rte  „ ',      l''  """''«'  «  '"= 
n>an  w,,h  wind-blown  hair  and  „ctT  """'  """'  ""'^rity,  a 
little  room.  '""  ""^""i  g«lures  burst  into  the 

"Ronsardl"hccried-  "Tt.  i- 
Hf  paused.  ga,;^/;„  b^l.^'V"  !J'"«'" 
-onderingly.    His  clothe,  „^"'„,„tT'' 'r'""  «  him 
h«  face  was  pale-a„d  his  eyerexTrr  !,    *'"'  '"^a""*,,- 
'ongue  seemed  incapable  of  uttSt'"""*  ''"  *"  •"» 
coral-fishers  of  the  coast  »„H  p  *'     "*  "as  one  of  the 

"  "'hat  ails  you.  man  ?  »  he  ^r!;'"  '"'*  '"'»  *«"• 
King?"  •'"'""    '""''«1;  "What  say  you  of  the 

Holding  the  door  of  the  cot..™ 
the  coral-fisher  pointed  to  the^f!  Tl'"!'  """^  "^"S™"/. 
""h  great  masses  of  whte  do„d  T  T  "  """  «'<^'^ 
appeared  to  roll  rapidly  Uke  a  tu'f''"'"^''  "'"<='>  *e  moon 
howled  fun-ously.  aSd  the  p1„« t  the  n  ","'"•  "^"^  »'"<' 
seen  bending  to  and  fro  like  rle^c  ,•*,!"  **''"'^«  "uW  be 
of  the  sea  beyond  the  ro<*s  ,^fi  J    ""  1"^*'  "■"'«  'he  roar 

"It  is  all  storm  I"  S  ,1.  '"''  '''^afening. 

are  runmng  mountains" Srt""^-*'"="«"J''-  "The  billows 

"No  chance  for  wl„m?»  d!      '^""''"""^'''orhim.- 
Palien.Iy;  "WhatwouwTouteSr?    So  ?",  '^'"■"'™-  ™- 
"It  was  the  King  I"  saidTh.         Speak  plainly  1 '■ 

express  himself  morf  col  e^ul:°f  *'?.  T' "'  '^''■«  '» 
the  after-glow  of  the  sky.-_„hl.  ?  '  *"*  '"  "P  by 
'he  wave !  Listen  !  When  the  hor  r  f  ^  ""^  '"am  on 
borne  away  on  that  vest"  a  man  "  "■'  ™"'»"  ^'y^  was 
thickest  of  the  crowd  (I^'  „  ™°  Tt '°  "^  <«"  of  'he 
and  offered  me  a  purse  of  gold  .o„t  k*'  '""'''^'  <""ay^)- 
'o  steer  him  in  such  a  y^Xl^^J^I?  ""^  '°  Zealand 

should  meet  the  funeral- 
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barque  just  as  she  was  cut  adrift  and  sent  forth  to  be  wrecked 
in  the  ocean.  I  did  not  know  him  then.  He  kept  his  face 
hidden,— he  spoke  low,  and  he  was  evidently  in  trouble.  I 
thought  lie  was  a  lover  of  the  dead  woman,  and  bought 
perhaps  to  comfort  himself  by  looking  at  her  coffin  for  the 
last  time.  So  I  consented  to  do  what  he  asked.  I  had  my 
sailing  skiflT,  and  we  went  at  once.     The  wind  was  strong ;  we 

sailed  swiftly— and  at  the  appointed  place "    He  paused 

to  take  breath.     Ronsard  seized  him  by  the  arm. 
"  Quick  !     Go  on— what  next  ?  " 

"At  the  appointed  place  when  the  vessel  stopped,— when 
her  ropes  were  cut  and  she  afterwards  sprang  out  to  sea,  I, 
by  his  orders,  ran  my  skiff  close  beside  her  as  she  came,— and 
before  I  knew  how  it  happened,  my  passenger  sprang  aboard 
her— Ay  !— with  a  spring  as  light  and  sure  as  the  flight  of  a 
bird  !  •  Farewell ! '  he  said,  and  flung  me  the  promised  gold ; 
*  May  all  be  prosperous  with  you  and  yours  ! '  And  then  the 
wind  swooped  down  and  bore  the  ship  a  mile  or  more  ere  I 
could  follow  it ;  but  the  strong  light  in  the  west  fell  full  upon 
the  man's  face— and  I  saw— I  knevi  it  was  the  King ! " 

"  Gott  in  Himmel  I  May  you  forever  be  confounded  and 
mistaken  ! "  exclaimed  Von  Glauben,— "  I  left  the  King  in  his 
own  grounds  but  an  hour  before  I  myself  started  to  witness 
this  accursed  sea-funeral  1 " 

"I  say  it  was  the  King!"  repeated  the  man  emphatically. 
"I  would  swear  't  was  the  King !  And  the  vessel  going  out 
to  meet  the  storm  to-night,  holds  the  living,  as  well  as  the 
dead ! " 

With  a  suddei  movement,  as  active  as  it  was  decided,  old 
Ronsard  went  to  a  comer  in  the  room  and  drew  out  a  thick 
coil  of  rope  with  an  iron  hook  at  the  end,  and  slinging  it  round 
his  waist  with  the  alert  quickness  of  youth,  made  for  the  open 
door. 

"Wherj  is  your  skiff?"  he  demanded. 

"Ashore  down  yonder;"  answered  the  coral-fisher;  "But 
you— what  are  you  going  to  do?  You  cannot  sail  her  in  such 
a  night  as  this  I " 
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"I  w.Il  adventme!"  said  Ronsard      "If  ,. 
»he  King,  I  will  save  hi,„  if  her^T  \      ^°''  ''*>'•  '^  ''^^ 

life  was  nothing  to  me  now  it  T.  T'"^  '  ^"^^  ^  '^'"^^ 
round  these  Islands  and  thl  I  ,"''''"«  '  '^'^'"^  ''^^^  ^em 
the  body  of  I^tys  ;an  t  ,;,^^^^^^^^^^       ^'^-^  they  have  placed 

-ning.  .nless  [he  waveTa^tL' t^T^^^^^^  "^^'^  '' 

beHeT^Lr  re.:T^„:;f^  the  cUL;  "Ronsard, 
and  the  sea  g  ow  "  t  ""  '°  '°^'^"  or  abate  the  windJ 
gale!"  ^'""^^  «^^^^*^^  '^•^'^   «very   breath  of  the   rising 

a^^d.~olL:r^'^^'  "°"^^'^^  "^^  ^'    Ifyouare 
situ'l^ion"'   ^°^'^'   ^''^    ^-^--   -ddenly  awoke   to  the 

ca:rn:rgrcrtar:,'''^r^^^^^^ 

force  in  you  to^combat  wUh  the  .1 '""^  a.Iin.  |-there  is  no 
this "  ""'^^  ^^^  elements  on  such  a  night  as 

"  There  M  force  I"  said  Ronsard-  "Th-  r 
for  atonement  I    Let  me  be  for  roH-       .    .  "'^^  °^  ""^  thirst 
thing  useful  in  my  lif^'--?;t  1  ^"^  \''^' '    ^»  ">«  ^o  some- 
die,  so  much  the  bitter.''  '"^  '°  ^^'^  ^^'«  King!    If  I 
"Then  I  will  go  v,ith  you  ! »  said  Vnn  ni     u       . 
Ronsard  shook  his  head  ^^*"^"'  desperattly. 
"You?    No,  my  friend!    You  will  n«*.    xr 
to  welcome  Gloria~to  tell  her  thaTr  ,1  u^°"  '"'"  '^'"^'n 
that  I  did  my  best ! »                     **  ^  '''''^^  ^^'^  to  the  last  !- 

He  seemed  to  have  erown  ««.-««  • 
flashed  with  alertness  »? Tour  Z'"  ""  T'*"''-'"'  ^i"' 
ing  man,  full  of  cares  anrtf'  ^    '""*^''  "' ""  "^  decay- 
-■d  ^;en.urer!  SSe to'.Tl"S  ^r^  «"«  * 
Von  Glauben  looked  at  him  and T  ,  ^  °""'°  "P*""- 

n>u;d^   He  turned  to  the  cTiShe:    '  """""'  '^^  "^  ""^ 

lifeordlL'we  j:"»'™"'  "'  "■'  "■«>«•  -^  «-d?    Is  ,  for 

"  Death  !    Certain  death » "  answpr^/i  * u 
n«s  to  set  »U  in  such  .  ^n„rZ,»      """'     " ''  '"»^- 
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"You  are  married,  no  doubt?  And  little  ones  eat  your 
earnings  ?  Ach  so  !  Then  you  shall  not  be  asked  to  go  with 
us.  Ronsard,  I  am  ready !  I  can  puli  an  oar  and  manage  a 
sail,  and  I  am  not  afraid  of  death  by  drowning !  For  Gloria's 
sake,  let  me  go  with  you ! " 

•For  Gloria's  sake,  stay  here ! "  cried  Ronsard ;  and  with  an 
abrupt  movement  he  escaped  Von  Glauben's  hold,  and  ran  with 
all  the  speed  of  a  boy  out  of  the  cottage  into  the  garden  beyond 
Von  Glauben  rushed  after  him,  but  found  himself  in  the 
thicket  of  pines,  trapped  and  hemmed  in  by  the  darkness 
of  their  stems  and  branches.  The  wind  was  so  fierce  and 
strong,  that  he  could  scarcely  keep  his  feet,— every  now  and 
again  the  moon  flew  out  of  a  great  cloud-pinnacle  and  glared 
on  the  scene,  but  not  with  sufficient  clearness  to  show  him  his 
way.  Yet  he  knew  the  place  well— often  had  he  and  Gloria 
trodden  that  path  down  to  the  sea,  and  yet  to-night  it  seemed 
all  unfamiliar.  How  the  sea  roared  !  Like  a  thousand  lions 
clamouring  for  prey !  Against  the  rocks  the  rising  billows 
hissed  and  screamed,  rattling  backward  among  stones  and 
shells  with  the  grinding  noise  of  artillery  wagons  being  hastily 
dragged  off  a  lost  field  of  battle. 

"Ronsard!"  he  called  as  loudly  as  he  could,  and  again 
"Ronsard!"  but  his  voice,  big  and  stentorian  though  it  was, 
made  but  the  feeblest  wail  in  the  loud  shriek  of  the  wind. 
Yet  he  stumbled  on  and  on,  and  by  slow  and  difficult  degrees 
found  his  way  down  to  the  foot  of  the  high  rocks  which  formed 
a  pinnacled  wall  between  him  and  the  sea,— the  rocks  he  had 
so  often  climbed  with  Gloria,  and  of  which  she  had  sung  in  such 
matchless  tones  of  triumph  and  tenderness. 

Here,  by  the  sea, 

My  King  crown'd  me ! 
Wild  ocean  sang  for  my  Coronation, 
With  the  jubilant  voice  of  a  mighty  nation  I 

The  memory  of  this  song  came  back  to  his  ears  in  a  ringing 
echo,  amid  the  howling  of  the  boisterous  wind,  which  now 
blew  harder  and  harder,  scattering  masses  of  blown  froth  from 
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the  waves  in  his  faro  wvu  a  • 

.or„.„p  weed.  ScIrSvX  to"f,  T  ""'  "«'"  ^'•^"'-  -^ 
get  his  breath,  reah'  bg  .hi'.  ^  :'":,:^  "f "«  "•  "e  paused  to 
">  cHmb  Ae  rocks  in  the  tith  T     u^  ™"^  *="  "^^^''^ 

•he  o,d  acc„s.ome;  ^Intway  rot"  .f  I"  '7  "'  '-■> 
endeavoured  to  rni]«r>f  u-  ^  °  ^"^  shore.     He 

onsla„gh.o?.I:  rirwoL^Crn'  "'':/-''  *=  «-'- 
coherency,  he  fancied  hrmlThrf  7'  """""'^  '■™  ">  *ink 
path  to  lead  him"r.he  Hi^  f  I'  '"""^  ^"°'^"  ""d  easier 
but  heroic  imp"„,  Vh  .i  g^r  iTl'  ""T''  '"  "'^  ™* 
and  the  booming  of  the  ^^f  '  «*'^  "^  ''o  temgc, 

rocky  barrier  soiwfuMhaTr.'r™7"  '!"  "'"^  ^'^^ofhe 
rolling  in  like  a  soM  wa  1  ben.  „Tk  "'l"  "^  ""^^  ""«'  >« 
and  grinding  it  to  powder  hI  k  "^r^  ''°™  *«  '=<««^ 
rose  to  his  eyes.  ""  '''"'  ^*ed  heavily  ;_«,„' 

ejal"!^;  "SreVstnd  "1  «  ""^  ™^"  "'  ^o™'"  •>. 
Powerless  to  save  the  life  lJ„,TT^  "'^"'  ""^''y  "^^t 
the  story  is  not  true !-  S  ir"'^„  d.e  to  serve !    But  maybe 

Surely  the  King  would  ^givrurau'ftr:,,''"".'"'''^"' 
woman's  love  1 »  ^       ^  ^"  "'^  ^^e  sake  of  one 

all  history.    He  had  S^t  *S  h?"""™  """"^  """"S^oS 
as  not  to  be  aware  that  d,^  1         "^"^  '°  ^^  ""'e  purpose 

of  love  which  make  h^o?:rarant"""  """"  °'  *«  P-^™ 
and  that  even  as  MareTtl  f    "T'*"'"'«""'entions; 

and  Harry  the  Eighft^p^tTri     ,*",  '"'  ""'P"^''  »■»««, 
in  modem  days  fte  X>  old    ,      '"  *  ™'"=«'^  ""im,  so 

emperor,  he  may  vet  cn,J\  7  Pos  tion  of  a  kmg  or  an 

disaster,  ay,  lose'hil  ^  Thronf  r^'T"  ''^  °^  ^^^  -^^ 
lost  1  "^^"^  ^^^°ne  for  love;_deeming  it  weU 

«.o^?i:!rwh"r2med"'ti,  r  wifd  '"'■  ^™"^-- »'  -^ 

the  thundering  sea,"te  unhZv  p    7'*  *^  "'"  ™d  and 
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unable  to  cope  with  the  storm,  would  have  returned,  baffled  in 
his  reckless  attempt  to  put  forth  a  boat  to  sea.  But  the  little 
home  was  silent  and  deserted.  There  was  the  old  man's 
empty  chair;— the  clock  against  the  wall  ticked  the  minutes 
away  with  a  comfortable  persistence  which  was  aggravating  to 
the  nerves ;  the  fire  was  still  bright  Before  entering.  Von 
Glauben  looked  up  and  down  everywhere  outside,  but  there 
was  no  sign  of  any  living  creature. 

Nothing  remained  for  him  to  do  but  to  resign  himself  pas- 
sively to  whatsoever  calamity  the  Omnipotent  Forces  above  him 
chose  to  inflict,— and  utterly  weary,  baffled  and  helpless,  he  sank 
into  Ronsard's  vacant  chair,  unconscious  that  tears  were  rolling 
down  his  face  from  the  excess  of  his  anxiety  and  exhaustion 
The  shneking  of  the  wind,  the  occasional  glare  of  the  moonlight 
through  the  rattling  lattice  windows,  and  the  apparent  rocking 
of  the  very  rafters  above  him  thrilled  him  into  new  and  ever  re- 
curring sensations  of  fear— yet  he  was  no  coward,  and  had  often 
prided  himself  on  having  'nerves  of  steel  and  sinews  of  iron.' 
Presently,  he  began  to  see  quaint  faces  and  figures  in  the 
glowing  embers  of  the  fire;  old  scraps  of  song  and  legend 
haunted  him ;  fragments  of  Heine,  mixed  up  with  long-winded 
philosophical  phrases  of  Schopenhauer,  began  to  make  absurd 
contradictions  and  glaring  contrasts  in  his  mind,  while  he 
listened  to  the  awful  noises  of  the  storm ;  and  the  steady 
ticking  of  the  clock  on  the  wall  worried  him  to  such  an  almost 
childish  degree,  that  had  he  not  thought  how  often  he  had 
seen  Gloria  winding  up  that  clock  and  setting  it  to  the  right 
hour,  he  could  almost  have  torn  it  down  and  broken  it  to 
pieces.     By  and  by,  however,  tired  Nature  had  her  way,  and 
utterly  heavy  and  worn  out  in  mind  and  body,  and  weary  of 
the  disturbed  and  incoherent  thoughts  in  his  brain,  he  lay  back 
and  closed  his  eyes.     He  would  rest  a  little  while,  he  said  to 
himself,  and  •  wait.'    And  so  he  gradually  fell  asleep,  and  in 
his  sleep  wrote,  so  he  imagined,  a  whole  eloquent  chapter  of 
his  •  Political  History  of  Hunger '  in  which  he  described  Sergius 
Thord  as  a  despot,  who,  after  proving  false  to  the  cause  of  the 
People,  and  grinding  them  down  by  unlimited  taxation  such  as 
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con.pany  with  a  woman  of  th^  P  f  '°  ^  ^"-^^^^^  '" 
fastened  to  his  by  roperandLn'/'^P''  ^^"^^  ^^^^  ^^' 
Noyades '  of  Nantes  And  h'?^'"''  !"  '^^  '■"^^'°"  °^ '  Les 
in  his  doo™.  and  Sd  st  ngeVo^lScVt^  ^^^  ^^^°-^ 
sang  of  a  similar  story :       ^  ^^  ^^''^^  °f  ^^^^  Poet  who 

"!"°''"^^«'-amanlikeme 
I  Shan  H  '■''"  ""'J'"  '^^  ^J^^I*  ^'orid  dies 

old  man  venture  fonhabne    Id       °.  n  ■"""^''f  '»  '"  *« 
the  shore,  had,  desnite  an  C  ?  '°"°"^"«  '>™  ^own  to 

cont^ry,  insisted  oT^ng  Slta^  Th  '"T'''^  '°  '"= 
owned  was  a  strong  boat  sionM?  t.  1?  ""^  "*"'"«  ^^  he 
as  if  their  efforts  fo  ride  T*^  ''u,lt,-and  at  first  it  seemed 

crowned  with  su:^;  'oid  R^ CT:  '""°"'.  ^""'^  ^ 
management  of  a  sail  •  his  wJ^hf  ,  ^°  «'"'"'  f"  ">« 

strenuous  exertions  wl'w  LTdtne  nr™'  "^K^l^-Ws 
half  his  age.  With  deCe  pleton^f  '°/.T  ''''  "•"" 
a  jockey  might  have  guided  the  Z"  „f  «"'^"?  "«  "!«.  >» 
.vessel  rose  and  fell  %X  o4The  1*  "'^^''orse,  and  U,e 
ease  and  rapidity,  thaf  the  Z  \  ^^'  ™"^  *'"'  ™ch 
toolc  the  helm,  l^  «Lrie„,T  "f°  f^'""P^'^^  him  and 
confident  that  aft«  TST  vl^  T^f'  ^^S^"  to  feel 
futile.  *^  ™^'Se  might  not  be  altogether 

he  kept  his  eyes'earnesSMxId  0^*1^"'^'^"'=^'  """^ 
occasional  brightness  of  ,L  ,        ''°"™"'  "hich  the 

fretted  silver.     Wwherlhe'^r  ^'T^  "^  '"■«  *  «"=  of 
of  the  fatal  vesseri^J'^c^"  """  for  a  glimpse 

""nng  ueath— and  perhaps  Life— on 
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board;  but  over  the  whole  expanse  of  the  undulating  hills  and 
valleys  of  wild  water,  there  was  no  speck  of  a  boat  to  be  seen 
save  their  own.  They  swept  on  and  on,  the  wind  aiding  them 
with  savage  violence-when  suddenly  the  man  at  the  helm 
shouted  excitedly : 

"  Ronsard  !    See  yonder !     There  she  sails  !  * 

With  an  exclamation  of  joy,  Ronsard  sprang  up,  and  looking, 

saw  withm  what  seemed  an  apparently  short  distance,  the 

dnftmg  funeral-barque  he  sought.     So  far  she  seemed  intact; 

her  sails  were  bellying  out  full  to  the  wind,  and  she  was 

rising  and  plunging  bravely  over  the  great  breakers,  which 

rolled  on  m  interminable   array,   one  over  the  other,— with 

rugged  foam-crests    that  sprang  like  fountains  to  the   sky. 

A  five  or  ten  minutes'  run  with  the  wind  would  surely  bring 

them  alongside,— and  Ronsard  turned  with  an  eager  will  to 

his  work  once  more.     Over  the  heads  of  the  monstrous  waves, 

nsmg  with  their  hills,  sinking  in  their  valleys,  he  guided  the 

few  yielding  planks  that  were  between  him  and  destruction, 

trimming  the  straining  sail  to  the  ferocious  wind,  and  ever 

k(.  jping  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  vessel  which  was  the  object  of 

hxs  search,— the  sole  aim  and  end  of  his  reckless  voyage,  and 

which  seemed  now  to  recede,  and  then  to  almost  disappear, 

the  more  earnestly  he  strove  to  reach  it 

"To  save  the  King!"  he  muttered-" To  save-not  to 
kill !    For  Gloria's  sake !— to  save  the  King !  " 

A  capricious  gust  from  the  beating  wings  of  the  storm 
swooped  down  upon  him  sideways,  as  he  twisted  the  ropes 
and  tugged  at  them  in  a  herculean  effort  to  balance  the  plung- 
ing boat  and  keep  her  upright,— and  in  the  loud  serpent-like 
hiss  of  the  waves  aro.-  '-im,  he  did  not  hear  his  companion's 
wild  warning  cry— a  c.,  of  despair  and  farewell  in  one!  A 
toppling  dark  green  mass  of  water,  moving  on  shoreward, 
lifted  Itself  quite  suddenly,  as  it  were,  to  its  full  height,  as 
though  to  stare  at  the  puny  human  creatures  who  thus  had 
dared  to  oppose  the  fury  of  the  elements,  and  then,  leaping 
forward  like  a  devouring  monster,  broke  over  their  frail  skiff, 
sweepmg  the  sail  off  like  a  strip  of  ribbon,  snapping  the  mast 
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'eft  a  bUnfc  behind  T  Skiff  a^^l  T  jhundering.-bu. 

not  a  trace  of  the  wreck  fCZ  o^^h.       ^'"'  ''»"i'''e<i.-and 
For   one    blinding   seranj    „„?«?""''' 

waves,  saw  the  facf  o7  Qoi    Z  k  '"ff"^  *«    "»<> 

-angelic  pitying,  loving  to  ,*e~li:  '^■^''"^-'^  "^  face, 
s^  m  the  darkness  l-fhe  next  h.  '  !  ""  ''™  «''=  a 

fence  of  the  million  dea^  Crldt  h  v '""""^  '"">  «« 
^fet  he  paid  his  life's  fuH  debt  S"  ^.'""'^  '  '"' '  ^^  *' 
f">«Ied.     If  it  „„    ;;r^  ««' """t  Ws  atonement  was 

moment  confessed,— that  he  h»w  . .'"   *"    unguarded 

•he  resistless  Uw  'of  CoL^^^on  "^  "'f  /  King,  then 
hm.-inasmuch  as  he  had  Cn  f?    f  '""^^  '"  ™y  with 
cherished  n.ost.-the  W  of  a:rif  "^  ''  ^^  "P  "hat  he 
had  ended  his  days  in  an  »flx!.  t        ** '°"°f  aKing,and 
For  the  rest,  wwt'"a,f  ^ '»  ««  *^  hfeof  aKingI 
secret.-whatever  the  extent  of  ,h     "''  "'  '"''  '"ng-hidden 
»  his  conscience,  his  11°   *'.'°"""  ">«  had  suffered 
'he  stoty  of  his  ^as.  cn^e  tu,™'*"'"'  ^s  over;    and 
hvmg  world  of  men.    OnTsinIt      "    ''j^  '""""  ">  'he 
"jJIions.  he  was  but  a  ZtSsSaTon'  ^f""'  '""'"'  ""^^ 
T.n,e,-and  whether  he  pr^lj  fr,^  i      ™'  "'"'P™'*  "f 
whether  he  had  worked  out  M.       ^'f""  '"^  """ained  it, 
"■ay  no.  be  known  ofhimorofT     r™"""  "'«<'  '°^'  ■' 
«P  the  sum  of  life,  i„  w^ch  ^rZ       ""•  ""  «<^  "ake 
smallest  numerals  stall  be  foundt       "*,  "°"*  "^  "^n  the 

Wilder  grew  the  nJh,  i^  mssmgl 
while  the  fky  be^e  f  ™  ""^  ■"""  tempestuous  the  sea 
White  clouds'fiX  mumreTtr  '"""-Pe  "^  hla4  aTd 
to  mn  over  their /eecy  pinnacled  Ind  "r*  T""*  ^PP^a^ed 
'vf  f ''^  "'»'""  P"Sb't:."3^f!'';»  P'a™  like  some 
which  the  corpse  of  Lotys  lav  JTm^  ''^-  ^^  'e»«l  on 
wth  flowers,  flew  over  Se  wav«  l'",rP'"'  ""^  ^^'^^ 
-e  hun.«,  rapldit,  „  ,^  „^^  ^sLV^o^:'^,  CveLt 
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—and  so  far,  though  her  masts  bent  reed-like  in  the  wind, 
and  her  sails  strained  at  their  cordage,  she  had  come  to 
no  harm.  Tossed  about  as  she  was,  rudderless  and  solitary, 
there  was  something  almost  miraculous  in  the  way  she  had 
weathered  a  storm  in  which  many  a  well-guided  ship  must 
inevitably  have  gone  down.  The  purple  pall  with  its  heavy 
fringe  of  gold,  that  shrouded  the  coffin  she  carried,  was  drenched 
through  and  through  by  the  sea,  and  the  flowers  on  the  deck  were 
beaten  and  drowned  in  the  salt  spray  that  dashed  over  them. 

But  amid  all  the  ruined  blossoms  of  earth,  by  the  side 
of  the  dead,  and  full-fronted  to  the  tempest,  stood  one  living 
man,  for  whom  life  had  no  charm,  and  death  no  terror— 
the  King!    What  had  been  reported  of  him  was  true— he 
had  resigned  his  Throne  and  left  his  kingdom  for  the  sake 
of  adventuring  forth  on  this  great  voyage  of  Discovery,— 
this  swift  and  stormy  sail  with  Lotys  to  the  Land  of  the 
Unknown!    Whether  it  was  a  madness,  or  a  sick  dream 
that  fevered  his  blood,  he  knew  not— but  once  the  woman  he 
loved  was  dead,  every  hope,  every  ambition  in  him  died  too— 
and  he  felt  himself  to  be  a  mere  corpse  of  clay,  unwillingly 
dragged  about  by  a  passionate  soul  that  longed,  and  strove, 
and  fought  in  its  shell  for  larger  freedom.     All  his  life,  so  to 
speak,  save  for  the  last  few  months,  he  had  been  a  prisoner; 
—he  had  never,   as  he    had   himself  declared,  known    the 
sweetness    of  liberty;— but  for  the  sake  of  Lotys,— had  she 
lived,— he  would  have  been  content  to  still  wear  the  chains 
of  monarchy,  and  would  have  endeavoured  to  accomplish  such 
good  as  he  might,  and  make  such  reforms  as  could  possibly 
benefit  his  count-y.     But,   after  all,  it  is  only  a '  possibility ' 
that  any  reforms  wili  avail  to  satisfy  any  people  long ;  and  he 
was  philosopher  and  student  enough  to  know  that  whatsoever 
good  one  may  endeavour  to  do  for  the  wider  happiness  and 
satisfaction  of  the  multitude,  they  are  as  likely  as  not  to  turn 
and  cry  out— "Thy  good  is  our  evil !    Thy  love  to  us  is  but 
thine  own  serving !  "—and  so  turn  and  rend  their  best  bene- 
factors.    With  the  loss  of  Lotys,  he  lost  the  one  mainspring  of 
faith  and  enthusiasm  which  would  have  helped  him  to  match 
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of  action  ,h»such^„,ik  work,  °Sf  '™'  "'''"  '"f* 
ing  to  govern,  a  handful  7™;?,  '  h  '  «'"'""'"8>  <"  "ten.pt. 
bound,  in  a  certain  Z]Z  of  ,  1  ?  .■"""■'"'ary  Order  was 
then  into  Order  a^ain^^H  ,^  '°  '"P"'  '"to  Disorfer- 

Hence  hi  tsoTe  .ot^,'!! "  ""  "'^''"'  "' »"• 
side  of  Death '  o   wWch    L  Lh      T*  ""'^^  '"  "^' '  »">»' 
which  an  inward  instinStodhil     '^''"'jT'^'  '"ther  side' 
could  not  of  him~aT™  r/"'  ""'  °*"''' """  ^ife !    He 

and  too  painful  Hi.  mi„i,.  i,  "'^S""'  «  was  too  w  de 
prepare  me  a  bier"  sZ*^'  w"!,^'"  "'">  "-"e  ^  "Go, 
at  Mayence.  and  brinr.L  °^'  ^°"«"  """"  'he  bridge 
vigorous  St.  bh„"tph;7of  c:wnl  Ca^  T^'  J"'"  *■= 
-they  will  carry  the  coffin  andTng^Unlhe  ""  ""  '""■"^' 
a  coffin  needs  a  large  grave  i     wl  w  ,  ''^"'~'"'  'a-Be 

bier  must  be  so  long  anTw.  >     J^  . '""'  ''"°"  "^y  the 

at  the  same  time7.^  lo^?''.  "^'^  "^^"f-  '  '^y  there 
o_       •  '   *°^^  ^nci  mv  sorrow  i " 

day  and  night  with  a  holy^d  sSritualT°;  '""""'"«  "'" 
not  but  follow  it  when  it  „«  Jfu^        tenderness,  he  could 

into  the  realms  of  UackestrhtT?r"r'°"°"  "•  'y-  ^^en 
delineated  by  one  of  , hi    ^  V      ^  *'  '™8rim  of  Love,' 

recke.nothi::;o7tre  tSXS^rJ^ft""''^'  '■i 
bewilderment  of  the  road    wh,VK      "f^'"'     °f  ^ne  pam  and 

finable.  inexplicaUe  m^  "^r    It^t '^ ;°  i"'^'" 
great  Angel  upon  him-the  A„„T    r  ,  '""'^   "^  the 

cared  to  lerve-and  Tf  T„„  >     *     ,     ^""^  *'>°'"  alone  he 

Death  would  I  Z[^Z  TLvf  ,'°a°"*'  '">^  «"- 
divine  calm  had  taken  ZT  /        ^  S'^at  and  almost 

he  had  fumned  his  intS" Tf  h'  "."■  '"""  *^  ■""-« 
carried  away  from  himTr  :  s  mrtlfof'!^"'"  ""f 
had  secretly  idolised.     The  wild  turbuTnt'  o"  Na  rr^uo'd^ 


"l 

:'  I 


574 


•TEMPORAL  POWER" 


^|.* 


him  had  only  intensified  his  perfect  content.    He  had  pleased 
himself  by  taking  care  of  the  sleeping  Lotys-such  tender 
care !    He  had  tried  to  shield  her  coffin  from  the  onslaughts 
of  the  fierce  waves;  he  had  protected  many  of  the  funeral- 
flowers  from  destruction,  and  had  lifted  the  gold  fringe  of 
the  purple  pall  many  and  many  a  time  out  of  the  drenching 
spray  cast  over  it.     There  was  a  strange  delight  in  doing 
this.      Lotys  knew !     That  was  his  chief  reflection.      And 
on  the  other  side  of  Death,'  as  she  had  said,  they  would 
meet— and  to  that  'other  side '  they  were  sailing  together  with 
all  the  speed  Heaven's  own  forces  could  give  to  their  journey 
Oh,  that  'other  side'!     What  brightness,  what  peace,  what 
glory,  what  mutual  comprehension,  what  deep  and  perfect 
and  undisturbed  love  would  be  found  there!    He  smiled  as 
he  watched  the  swollen  and  angry  sea,-the  rising  billows 
shouldermg  each  other  and  bearing  each  other  down;— how 
much  grander,  how  much  more  spiritual  and  near  to  God 
he  thought,  was  this  conflict  of  the  elements,  than  the  petty 
wars  of  men  I— their  desires  of  conquest,  their  greed  of  gold, 
their  thirst  for  temporal  power! 

"  My  Lotys ! »  he  said  aloud ;  «  You  knew  the  world !  You 
knew  the  littleness  of  worldly  ambition!  You  knew  that 
there  is  only  one  thing  worth  living  and  dying  for,  and  that 
IS  Love!  Your  heart  was  aU  love,  my  Lotys!  Deprived  of 
Jove  for  yourself,  you  gave  all  you  Lad  to  those  who 
needed  it,  and  when  you  found  my  love  for  you  might 
d.  me  harm  in  the  People's  honour,  you  sacrificed  your 
life!  Alas,  my  Lotys!  If  you  could  but  have  realised  that 
through  you,  and  the  love  of  you,  I  a  King,  who  had 
long  missed  my  vocation,  could  alone  be  truly  worthy  of 
sovereignty ! "  . 

He  laid  his  hand  on  her  coffin  with  a  tender  touch,  as 
though  to  soothe  its  quiet  occupant. 

"My  beloved!"  he  said,  "We  shall  meet  very  soon  •— 
very  soon  now!  'on  the  other  side  of  death'— and  God  will 
understand, — and  be  pitiful ! " 

The  storm  now  seemed  to  be  at  its  height    The  monstrous 
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even  wuh  apprec,at,on.-as  an  artist  or  painter  might  US 

Su  "^^r  >; '-ST  :r„t:  ?-: —?-" 

crystal, -blurred  and  uncertain     7^1./!  ""^"^ 

^o^:j  j  uHi-criain, — a  mist  of  shaoes  withont^ 

.i,"'*'"',^' ■'"""*"'* ''=''"'<>"  '"''eiJ  at  the  idea-" P^rh„> 
Aere  w.ll  be  a  ballad  written  about  it-and  ste  Jt,e^ 

'We  sha.   drift  along  till  we  both  grow  Old- 
Looking  back  on  the  days  that  have  passed  us  by 
men  "what  m.ght  have  been."  can  no  longer  hi' 
When  I  lost  you,  and  you  lost  me  I'  ' 

That  was  a  quaint  song-and  a  true  one !    She  will  not  weep  - » 

life    brill     7"'''r''  ^"  "'^'"^^y  '^'  ^^"°"«  scenes  of  his 
hfe-bnlhant  useless,  and  without  results-when  he  was  Hei 

Apparent;-he  thought  of  his  two  young  sons,  RuTert  and 

Cypnan,  who  were  as  indifferent  to  him  as  yiungTals  to 

their  sire,_and  anon,  his  mind  turned  more  tenderly  to  hi^ 

w^  iJ/!,  u  C*^^  ^^PPy  *^^'"'  ^^0'  returning  homeward 
would  find  the  Throne  ready  for  their  occupancy  andrjhni; 
nation  waiting  to  welcome  them.  ^      ^'         ^  ""^"^^ 

buckler  against  allT^LuneXve  And 7  that  .'".' 
that  I  h  not  the  sin  upon  my  con7clence^^\l  tot„' 
that  shield  away  from  them;  or  of  having  forced  their  young 
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lives  asunder !    Wiser  than  I,  they  took  their  own  way  and 
kept  It  I— may  they  so  keep  it  always!" 

Then  a  thought  of  'the  People'  came  to  him-the  People 
who  had  latterly  taken  to  idolising  him,  and  making  of  him 
a  hero  greater  than  any  monarch  whose  deeds  have  ever  been 
glorified  since  history  began. 

"They  will  forget!"  he  said-" Nowadays  Nations  have 
short  memories !     Battles  and  conquests,  defeats  and  victories 
pass  over  the  national  mind  as  rapidly  and  changefully  as 
the  clouds  are  flying  over  the  sky  to-night !  — the  People 
remember  neither  their  disgraces  nor  their  triumphs  in  the 
life  of  mdividual  Self  which  absorbs  each  little  unit.     Their 
idolatry  of  one  monarch  quickly  changes  to  their  idolatry  of 
another!      I  shall  perhaps  be  regretted  for  six  months  as 
my  father  was— and  then— consigned  with  my  ancestors  to 
oblivion!      Nothing  so  beautiful  or  so  gladdening   to   the 
heart  of  a  Monarch  as  the  love  of  his  People !— but— at  the 
same  time— nothing  so  changeable  or  uncertain  as  such  love ! 
—nothing  so  purely  temporal !    And  nothing  so  desperately 
sad,  so  irremediably  tragic  as  the  death  of  kings ! " 

Rapidly  he  reviewed  the  situation— the  new  Ministry,  the 
new  Government  members  were  elected— and  business  would 
begin  again  immediately  after  the  Crown  Prince's  return.     All 
the  reforms  he  had  been  prepared  to  carry  out,  would  be 
cffiected,— and  then  would  come  the  new  King's  Coronation. 
What  a  dazzling  picture  of  resplendent  beauty  would  be  seen 
m  Gloria,  robed  and  crowned !     His  heart  beat  rapidly  at  the 
mere  contemplation  of  it.     For  himself  he  had  no  thought- 
save  to  realise  that  the  strange  manner  of  his  disappearance 
from  his  kingdom  would  probably  only  awaken  a  sense  of 
resentment  in  '  society,'  and  a  vague  superstition  among  the 
masses,  who  would  for  a  long  time  cling  to  the  belief  that  he 
was  not  dead,  but  that  like  King  Arthur  he  had  only  gone  to 
the  'island  valley  of  Avilion'  to  'heal  him  of  his  grievous 
wound,'  from  which  deep  vale  of  rest  he  would  return,  re- 
joicing in  his  strength  again.      Sergius   Thord   would   know 
the  truth— for  to  Sergius   Thord  he  had  written  the   truth. 
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«'■«.  «.d  for  hi.  future,  i,  ',  ™   •"^,  ""bly  I     Even  for  hi. 

ever  came  ,o  know,_if  he  «L  ,"'  '  ""  ^O""^'"  if  he 

through  Zouche'.  ,aVin«   or  ZT.    ..*"'"  "">  ""'"ly. 

rhy  J^y  killed  heS,  he  :„„«:',■"'""•  «»  ««»<^ 
["«•■«  I  He  iove,  U«  Peook  hj  •^"'  ""'-"''  "«h 
better  than  II »  «op'e-he  will  Knt  their  Cum 

•oiu  a:rn,'en;id":;:::T.  1/  ."<""■  j-  *».-and 

•hadow  of  a  n,an  UflH^'^f  .lott"''', '*r''«'  "»  "ack 

of  the  .hip,  ,ik. ,  ^^LTbu t  'J;  'Jl'r '""  *«  "oM 

Unable  to  imagine  what  thi,  ,  L,  J        J"  *'  «'"»»■ 
han.«,  creature  ««.  hin. Jlf"    ,  5""  "^  "  '«"'  "y  other 

•Jfd  on  a  voyage  ^^.L^^/ZT  '".  '^'  "'"•  "« 
advanced  a  .tep  toward.  fhl,7      •       """  *"™«ion,  !■, 

bactwithacry.whrZ.lVjrfT'"''  ""•*'  "<'  «^ 
thinking  of-^„,  ^"^f"^  *«  «■>■«»  he  h«i  be„  . 

"Seigius  I  "he  cried  aghast 

«e:;^g"^:"oortisi  'n'rv""""  ■•- «» •»>« 

wonder  at  the  face  akd  fom  0^.  ^^  ■'"  '»'f-»»<''iened 
joumej-  .uch  a.  he  had  Z^^^Z^""  °"  '"'  ^"^ 
you  here  in  the  n.id.t  of  th"  I^  ZT^^  '°  '"•  "'^'  ^o 
be  at  home  t-pUyi,»  Z^S-  "°™"  ^ou  .hould 
audiences  on  your  tZnellv™  T  ^''a" '-giving 

with  Loty.,  whom  I  S  r      ~^'"'  ""^  ~  "«"«  'o  dif 
"With  Lotys  whom  you  lovMf"  ^u    j    .^ 

'^^ir??"/"«'""^^-otr''  *=  '^'"''^  "^o- 

«  I  loved  hen  Th^  °^:  '^'^  ""  ""ve  loved  I^ty, 
dead  and  living  t^efter- '  rj*^  ™'""'«  ">  "^our  us!! 
P-ion^^.  US  than  ?,„  „,  ^^  ntr  "l^,  rTtJl^Z 


578 


"TEMPORAL  POWER" 


I 


and  when  she  scorned  me — when  she  rejected  me, — when  she 
openly  confessed  that  she  loved  you — the  King — what  re- 
mained for  her  but  death  1  Death,  rather  than  dishonour 
at  your  Royal  hands,  Sir!"  And  he  laughed  fiercely — a 
laugh  with  the  ring  of  madness  in  it.  "  I  rescued  her  as  a 
child  from  starvation  and  misery — and  so  I  may  say  I  gave 
her  her  life.  What  I  gave,  I  took  again — I  had  the  right 
to  take  it !  I  would  not  see  her  shamed  by  you — dishonoured 
by  you — branded  by  you  !-^I  did  the  only  thing  left  to  me 
to  save  her  from  you — I  killed  her!" 

With  a  loud  cry  the  King,  no  longer  so  much  king  as  man, 
with  every  passion  roused,  sprang  at  him. 

"You  killed  her?  Oh,  treacherous  devil!  They  said  she 
killed  herself!" 

"Hands  ofT!"  cried  Thord,  suddenly  pointing  a  pistol  a* 
him ;  "  I  will  shoot  you  as  readily  as  I  shot  her  if  you  touch 
me  I  She  killed  herself  you  think  ?  Oh,  yes — in  a  strange 
way!  Her  last  words  were:  'Say  I  did  it  myself!  Tell  the 
King  I  did  it  myself!'  A  lie!  All  women  are  fond  of 
lying.  But  her  lie  was  to  protect  Me!  Her  last  thought 
was  for  my  defence, — not  yours!  Her  last  wish  was  to 
save  Me,  not  you! — King  though  you  are — lover  though 
you  craved  to  be!  I  say  I  murdered  her  I  This  is  my 
Day  of  Fate, — the  day  on  which  it  seems  that  Heaven 
itself  has  drawn  lots  with-  me  to  kill  a  King  I  Why  did  I 
ever  relax  my  hate  of  you?  It  was  bom  in  me — a  part 
of  me, — my  very  life,  the  utmost  portion  of  my  work !  I 
called  you  friend; — I  curse  myself  that  I  ever  did  so! — for 
from  th"  first  you  were  my  enemy — my  rival  in  the  love  of 
Lotys!  What  did  I  care  for  the  People?  What  did  you? 
We  were  both  at  one  in  the  love  of  the  same  woman! 
And  now  I  am  here  to  die  with  her  alone !  Alone,  I  say — 
do  you  hear  me?  I  will  be  alone  with  her  to  the  last — 
you  shall  not  share  with  us  in  our  sea-burial!  I  will  die 
beside  her, — all,  all  alone! — and  drift  out  with  her  to  the 
darkness  of  the  grave,  to  meet  my  fate  with  her — always  with 
her, — whether  her  spirit  lead  me  to  Hell  or  to  Heaven  1 " 
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King  becaL  inTen^^^^^uVS^^^^  k^^  ^^'^ 

hi.  .tand  by  the  coffin  of  Te  deld  ^' "^  ^"  ^^^^"^ 
dMhmg  spray  that  leaped  at  The  tai  r  "^"**-  "^^ 
the  wind  that  scooped  uDhihi?  °^  ^^^  ^^J'- 
higher  pinnacles  of^^eral^^  ^  "^^^  ^  k'^*^"  «"^ 
Jess  and  powerless,  for  all  h^r^  I  ''''^  ^^"  »0"nd- 
heed.  ^  *^'    **^    »«e"ed    to    hear   or    to 

"  Why  are  you  with  us?"  cr'erf  tk«,^ 
you  on  ,hi,  ,hiB  where  1  ,ho«t^:  V^^  S""""""  "■»« 
with  he,  voyaging  to  Del "'  CoLd  '  u  „„r.r'*'^,*'r 
to  me?—you  who  havA  o  fk  ^  7      "°'  ^*^e  Jeft  her 

d.e  w«  Jl  my  Mfe  1  •'  "'  *""  """g-io"-!.  to  whom 

hen    She  loved  m°*  °  *'■  *""  '°  «"<»  Life  wi,h 

Th^lang  S  h?m  /uinn"!"^   ""^  •""""  "«  "'"^ 

hence,  if  you  must,  wiih  ,wo  I^.T  ^°" '''«' '    ^o 

«  no  escape  from  d^h  Tr  "S,t  °"  """  ""i'  '^ 
we  n,ay;_„d  i  ^,,  „^,       ^h«r  yoj         .,,  UU«  it  how 

your  hand,  or  in  the  wave,  of  the  ,«!  J'  "if"""  " 
death  yon  gave  to  Lotvsl  T  Jfi,  ,.  ""'*  "^  *«  «n.e 
at  .e«t  shJ.  we  mee'ToL  X""  "■"'"  *■""    ""  «> 

Jp:^er''^^''t'-,2r'r-^.t^-,--- 

death  should  of  itself  sM-m  .^T  •  •;  *  —Jealous  that 
she  had  loved  mte  XVt<r,her ,  T  ^"^  *'  '^ 
the  purple  pall  that  coverj  thTln-L  "'"/  "'"  '')' 
to  *em  both,  the  Ki„X,C -Zryi:^  f'j'^  r'}' 
incarnation    of   pride    lovf    r«c«i  .       "  *  king/— the 

sudden   wild-beast    <!    tLh  '"^    '°"'"S^-     ^^^^  a 

his  arm  with  one  hZ'   I  °^?'^"S  at  him  and  caught 

"Too  nearrlet4d    C   ^i::^'  "  ^'^  °^^- 

gaspea,     \ou  shall  not  stand  too  near 
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her !— you  shall  not  die  so  close  to  her !— you  shall  not  have 
the  barest  chance  of  resting  where  she  sleeps ! " 

He  fell  back,  as  the  King's  calm  eyes  regarded  him  stead- 
fastly, imperiously,  almost  commandingly,  without  a  trace  of 
fear.     He  trembled. 

"Do  not  look  sol"  he  muttered;  "I  cannot  kill  you! 

not  if  you  look  so ! " 

Raising  the  pistol,  he  took  apparent  aim.  The  King  stood 
unmoved,  only  murmuring  softly  to  himself:  "'On  the  other 
side  of  Death,'  my  Lotys!— 'On  the  other  side'!" 

There  was  a  loud  report,  a  crash  in  his  ears then— as 

he  staggered  back,  stunned  by  the  shock,  he  saw  that  he 
was  untouched,  unhurt  Thord  had  turned  the  pistol 
agamst  his  own  breast,  and  reeling  backward,  with  a  last 
supreme  effort,  dragged  his  sinking  body  to  the  vessel's 
edge. 

"God  save  your  Majesty!'*  he  cried  wildly;  "Tell  Lotys 
I  did  it  myself!     God  knows  that  is  true!" 

The  wild  waves,  clambering  up  c  ver  the  deck  rushed  at  him, 
and  an  enormous  foam-crested  billow,  higher  and  stronger 
than  all  the  rest,  beat  at  the  mast  of  the  vessel  and  snapped 
it  in  twain.     It  came  down,  dragging  the  sail  with  it  in  a 
tangle  of  cordage,  and  with  that  sail  the  name  of  'Lotys' 
inscribed  upon  it  was  whirled  furiously  out  to  sea.     The  body 
of  the  vessel,  now  netted  in  a  mass  of  ropes  and  rigging,  began 
to  roll  helplessly  in  the  trough  of  the  waves,  and  the  corpse 
of  Thord,  sinking  under  it  as  it  plunged,  was  swept  away  like 
a  leaf  in  the  storm !    Gone,  his  wild  heart  and  wilder  brain 
—gone  his  restless  ambition,— gone  his  unsatisfied  love— his 
fierce  passions,  his  glimmerings  of  a  noble  nature  which  if 
trained  and  guided,  might  have  worked  to  noblest  ends.     Like 
many  would-be  leaders  of  men,  he  could  not  lead  himself— 
like  many  who  seek  to  control  law,  and  revolutionise  the 
world,  he  had  bee     mable  to  master  his  own  desperate  soul. 
He  was   not  the  lirst, — he  will  not  be  the  last, — who  *br 
purely  personal  ends  has  sought  to  'serve  the  People' !    The 
disinterested,  the  impersonal  and  unselfish  Leader  has  yet  to 
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his  soul,  and  cry  .Thou  C  del^'l  "'"  "«  '"'  «"'  •»  "«"fy 

fun  A«hes.^d  i^^U^lT^-Z'"^-''^'^  •»  *« 
Enemy  of  Empires.  yS  never  hl^  k  .""^  **  ""'  «««' 
in.perial.-nev«  more  »«*«»  ,h/ •  '  '""'^'^  ■""«  '™')' 
mighty  exultation  be^Tsri  '  Jhhi '"r"*"""  "'  '"■"  * 
that  he,  despite  all  the  tem,r„f  ?        ■""*  consciousness 

forth  the    Iqueror  I    S^^  *'  fT'"'  """"^  '""  ~"« 
friends,  not  foes  -th,.  n,^     u^!^    '**P'"8  at   him,    were 

watery'wUdel^;  milT:  S'  f  T'^  «'^"""'"  o"  '"« 
soon  be  a  partaker  in  tte  s^t  f^  ?*„''"*''  ""'  •">  """'d 
■nystery  of  eristenc^-^e^f!!  °/ f  Nature,  and  solve  the 
voices  triumphant,  which7w!n^  -..,?"«  "  his  ears  as  of 
««hem,-an^d  wi*  the  „„!:,^  IteH^^'^r  »' «  ™«'«^ 

found  himself  musing  on^tdd^if't"'  'T  "^ 
a  witness  apart,  of  their  *frn«„    \  "  '^^  ''^^^  already 

ance  on  ^i^lZ^rinS  ^'Zl^^  ^""''^  »PPe- 
«emed  to  him  quiie  simple  pn^.P ""'" '^^"S^". 
moved  him  to  a  celi„  Zll,^^  "atural-Thord's   death 

circumstance  had  ^  ^  dr™",^'?'-'""  *'  "hoi"  ^' 
think  of  it,  or  regret  r-TnHr^f'  *"  ^  '"^  »»  "■»»  to 
■xind  held  was  tohe'~ri*:  '  ^'^''  consciousness  his 
side  •  ;-that '  othe  sM?  „&'"  '"T^^  "> '  *'  <>*" 
that  he  could  almost^4^  S  tZ  "  '°  "'"  """  ^'^ 
woman  he  loved  arisen  .o^^^dm  ^rnt^ 

ah^d!  r^rtConilS'hr'  '"f  "=  «"-  '<»■'"« 
tossing,  climbing  ov«  ea^HL  '  ?"  'f  P'"«'  '^*""«. 
■noon,  like  hugf  sj Lm^l  •  "  *'  """^  "«'"  »'  «he 
him.     He  smfedThe  S  T"'-  M- '"™"  »■*  -"^-If 

tnr-.T-rdrh.f-  r-""^- - 
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the  splendour  of  Sovereignty,— the  pride  and  panoply  of 
Temporal  Power!  How  infinitely  trivial  seemed  all  these 
compared  with  the  mighty  force  of  a  resistless  love !  How 
slight  the  boasted  'supremacy'  of  man  with  his  laws  and 
creeds,  matched  against  the  wrath  of  the  conflicting  sea,— 
the  sure  and  swift  approach  of  inexorable  Death !  Under  the 
depths  of  the  ocean  which  this  ruler  of  a  kingdom  traversed 
for  the  last  time,  lay  a  lost  Continent,— fallen  dynasties- 
forgotten  civilisations,  wonderful  and  endless  —  kings  and 
queens  and  heroes  once  famous— and  now  as  blotted  out  of 
memory  as  though  they  had  never  been  1 

"  If  thou  could'st  see  a  thousand  fathoms  down. 
Thou  would'st  behold  'mid  rock  and  shingle  brown— 
The  shapeless  wreck  of  temple,  tower  and  town,— 
The  bones  of  Empires  sleeping  their  last  sleep, 
Their  names  as  dead  as  if  they  never  bore 
Crown  or  dominion  I " 

With  keen  and  watchful  eyes  he  measured  the  swiftly  lessen- 
ing distance  between  him  and  the  glittering,  tumbling  whirlpool 
of  waves— he  felt  the  weight  of  the  wind  bearing  against  the 
drifting  vessel— the  end  was  very  near !  Standing  by  the  dead 
Lotys,  he  prayed  silently— prayed  strangely,— in  words  borrowed 
from  no  Church  formula,  but  as  they  came,  straight  from  his 
heart— prayed  that  God  might  not  be  a  Dream— that  Love 
might  not  be  a  Snare— and  Death  might  not  be  an  End !  So 
do  we  all  pray  when  the  last  dread  moment  of  dissolution 
comes— when  no  priest's  assurance  can  comfort  us— and  when 
the  greatest  King  in  the  worid  is  but  a  poor  ordinary  human 
soul,  ignorant  and  foriom,  shuddering  on  the  verge  of  eternal 
Judgment ! 

A  mountainous  billow  broke  over  the  deck,  half-stunning 
him  with  the  shock  of  its  cold  onslaught,  and  sweeping  the 
coffin  of  Lotys  almost  over  the  edge  of  the  vessel.  He  threw 
himself  beside  that  dreary  casket,  fastening  his  own  body  with 
strong  rope  knotted  many  times,  to  its  heavy  leaden  mass, 
resolved  to  sink  with  it  painlessly,  and  without  a  stt-iggle.    So, 
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—in  perfect  passiveness,— -he  awaifP/i  u;.  j  « 
as  if  a  bell  had  chimed  in  the^tlnr^  '""^  Suddenly.- 
some  old  familiar  song  in  his  ear  r*  "^  *  "°'"^  ^^^  «""g 
in  all  the  flying  spray  of  th^  temnT.  T' ^^^^'y  visioned 
of  Lotys-but  a  S  ch  l^sh  Tf  '  ^."''-"^^  '^^  fa<=e 
Wd  in  curling  t^lt'o/^^^^^^^^^^  ^  ^-^--e, 
raised  to  his  own  in  holiest   «S  ?       ?'*'"«  ^^*^^*  eyes, 

>t  before?    All  at  once  he  r.m<.„i!     J     ™®'«  "ad  he  seen 

•  sh«P  cry  of  paia  wV  X  S^S1h~^^'''™^  ""  "'* 
past  flown  out  of  the  Sell  nf  !.  '^™''  ^^OM  of  the 
him  now?  Tie  gh«t  o^hfafef  2  ""f  "°"°  '»  ""<•«»" 
fond, cred«Io»c4turel'lfgl„^:Xre^^*^  "^^ 
mgly  for  his  sake-with  onl.  ,h!         ,•,'**  ""^"'P'ain- 

•  iy  love !   Fo»ive  re . '    Wh^X  °",!  ?'"*  "^^  °f  f"*"^- 
should  he  see  h^bSore  hl^lf'^'^  ^  """^  of  her?-why 

Death  stared  him  in  Ae  fect^„d  J:^"!  JT^"  '"'""""  "■" 
of  Iniimty?    -Vengeanris  mi^';,T^r'^™*'«dge 

Lord  I"    His  first  love  i-so  hVthav  wT„  '^'"'''  ''^*  *« 

Teais  rushed  to  his  eves  -he  7h  7  "T""  ""'  >'  ^'^y<^  < 
a  perf^tly  pu«  and  Seli^  tf:!S"w:^nl''LT?/'»'^ '° 
m  all  these  years— till  now  I  ^      ^'^^  forgotten 

"O  God!"  he  cried  aloud-" Forgive  mM    i;-      • 
weakness,  my  selfishness,  my  manv  w«If  J^        ^°'«'''^  "^ 
her  face  forever  come  b^tZn  Thv  T'^.y"""'    ^'  »°t 
and  my  soul ! "  ""^  ^^^  redeemmg  Angel,  Lotys, 

The  tumultuous  break(»r«  n.oi,- 
at  the  vessel,  snatch^l^^  ™f  ^^Vm"  tr"  *  «^'  ^'""P 
to  look  again,-once  again,  «d  for   he  J^' .~"«' """"f 
peat  wilderness  of  waning  mteTf  ^  ""^  '"'^  *« 

brightly,-the  clouds  waTcaT^rol  ^  "'"'"  "'"'  *one 
»P  in  huge  masses,  white  C  ll't^Jt  °"'^'  ""«"8 
snow-the  wind  had  no,  lessened  andT  If r,t  '^"  °' 
still  unabated.  But  the  fair  MuZtt  '"v^  of  the  sea  was 
only  the  clear  sal.  sp«.  i  het^^t'"^  had  vanished.-.nd 
-only  the  salt  wavesXtLd  tZ^^^  ^J""'"  *">. 
towMd.  them  in  a  cold  eX«  I  '"'°'  '^"''«  "^ 
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"'On  the  other  side,'  my  Lotys!"  he  said— "God  be 
merciful  to  us  both !— •  on  the  other  side  * ! " 

For  one  moment  the  breaking  vessel  paused  shudderingly 
on  the  edge  of  the  seething  whirlpool  of  waves,  which,  meeting 
m  a  centre  of  tidal  commotion,  leaped  at  her,  and  began 
steadily  to  suck  her  down.    For  one  moment  the  moonbeams 
fell  purely  on  the  calm  upturned  face  of  the  King,  who  like 
others  allied  to  him  in   kingship   throughout  history,  had 
esteemed  mere  sovereignty  valueless  at  the  cost  of  Love  I    For 
kings,— though  surrounded  with  flatterers  and  sycophants  who 
seek  to  make  them  imagine  themselves  somewliat  more  than 
human,— are  but  men,  with  all  men's  vain  sins  and  passions, 
mad  weaknesses  and  wild  dreams;  and  when  they  love,  they 
love  as  foolishly  as  commoners,— and  when  they  die,  as  die 
they  must,  there  is  no  difference  in  the  actual  way  of  death 
than  is  known  to  a  pauper.     More  gold  and  purple  on  the 
one  side,— more  straw  and  sackcloth  on  the  other,— but  the 
solemnity  and  equality  of  Death  itself,  is  the  same  in  both. 
And  as  this  dying  King  well  knew,  the  People  care  little  who 
governs  them,  provided  bread  is  cheap,  and  labour  well  paid. 
He  is  greatest  who  gives  them  most,— and  he  is  the  most 
applauded  who  allows  them  the  most  liberty  of  action  1    The 
personality,  the  complex  nature,  the  character,  the  temptations, 
the  mind-sufferings  of  a  King,  as  man  merely,  are  less  than 
nothmg  to  the  multitude  who  run  to  follow  and  to  cheer  him. 
If  he  were  once  to  complain,  he  would  be  condemned  j— and 
if  he  asked  from  his  crowding  flatterers  the  bread  of  sympathy, 
they  would  give  him  but  a  stone ! 

The  moon  smiled— the  stars  flashed  fitfully  through  the 
clouds,— and  aU  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  ocean  there 
seemed  to  come  the  sound  of  a  great  psalmody,  rising  and 
filhng  the  air.  It  surged  on  the  King's  ears,  as  with  hands 
clasped  on  the  drenched  lilies  strewn  over  the  sleeping  Lotys, 
he  welcomed  the  coming  Unveiling  of  the  Beyond  !  And  then 
—the  waters  rose  up,  and  caught  living  and  dead  together,  and 
dragged  them  down  with  a  triumphal  rush  and  roar,— down, 
down  to  that  grand  Unconsciousness,— that  sublime  Pause  in 
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we  have  failed.  Why  we  hl^LTanlT'  '"  ''""'  ^"= 
But  of  things  temporal  there  sLn.!  /"  "*  *"<'  '<»'• 
Sovereignty  nor  S^remaS~„tf  p^  "°  <l"ration,_„ei.her 

".akes  weak  the  stronge^Sd  ^Jv^^Th;  2^"""'  "'"'='' 
things  eternal  we  know  naught  me  ftl  i  '"""'f «' i-and  of 
sfU  the  centre  of  the  UnXe  aid  aL  '^  "'^'^  ^™'  " 
«■»  of  the  world,  God  hS  ^L^  f"""  '°  '*''~"'  *e 
though  Uve,  bo'™  of  WoZ  „r[1fe   '  "°  """  ™^  "»" 


* 
# 


* 


* 


* 


* 
* 


IT 

f~SgZ;t7:^rl^„7,'^rceTrir°°*'<'  <>•"  ■•» 

under  a  cloudless  areh  of  sky  ^f^'r  '""t"''  P^'^ft". 
moon,  like  a  golden  cup  in  hmen  em„,°  I  "'«'"'-'"'«'•  'he 
of  radiance  over  the  eentlv  h«^  "^       ''"  ''^*'"8  ™ne 

swiftly  with  all  the  fof«  S  st^r!  7"^  "  '^^  **  '  Ang 
from  every  mast,  and  "u^L  '^^l^,^^'.™*  %»  fluttering 
saloons,  came  flying  over  the  bSws«r*T  •''""«'"'<' 
wngea  bird  soaring  to  its  home  on  Te-iLd  of  ""'""«'"""'• 
deck  stood  Gloria,_happiIv  imo^nrJ   n         '"''•    0»  her 
ing  with  dreamy,  ioughff  e?LT'  ?  *"  .'^"■i'y.-watch- 
between  her  and  the  l4d  sheTv^*  '^f-S  '»"8««  of  sea 
husband,-now  King,  though  hlVnJ^     """"  ^"'"<«'  ""^ 
her;_hi,  handsome  fac^briltei^K    ■>ot,-stood  beside 
pressed  his  heart's  elat.^  KtS?^.  ''  *  ™""  "'''<=''  «- 
content    Naught  knew  S,«l  "hL^  f^  "^^  "'^  »w«d 
reception  awaiting  th^-  oTthlh  if  '°™"  "'  *«  s"»8« 

people,-of  natiofalX'  suddtly^r™'"^  '^-'-'i 
funeral-streamers  set  disLctX  a^inj  u  ?'«•-<''  black 
of  a  Widowed  Queen,  b^^^^lLf^'''''"^'''- 

and  hero  of  a  nation,  idot^" -Thf,-^  ^^^^^^ 


^■'lI 
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the  inexplicable  disappearance  of  the  famous  Socialist  leader 
Sergius  Thord.~and  of  all  the  strange  and  tragic  his  oTof 
vanished  hves,  even  to  that  of  Sir  Ro|er  de  iTnay  wtom  no 
man  ever  saw  aga,n.-which  it  fell  to  their  faithful  fa"nd 
Heinnch  von  Glauben  to  relate,  with  passionate  ^eFTi 
T'f  I'^^-J^^^-^-  nothing.  They  only  saw  hTml  ^d 
«^e  future  before  them,  shining  in  bright  hues  of  hope  ^ 
promise ;  for  Love  was  with  them,-and  through  Love  alon^ 
ove  for  the  nation,  love  for  the  people,  love  for  each  other  - 

LthfT'!^'  ^"^  T^"'"«'  '°  ^^^*^""y  ^"^fi^  whatever  destiny 
mf^L^K  "l.''*'"'^^'  ^^'^^^^'^  °^  disastrous!  Thus 
mmded,  they  could  see  no  evil  in  the  world,-no  mischief,- 
no  ommous  crossmgs  of  Fate,-they  had  all  earth  and  all 
heaven  in  each  other!      And   the  gay  ship  bearing  them 

tThl;  ^"""^  T  '^'  '""'""«'  '^"«^"&  "'«"  ^^ves.  L  if  she 
too  had  a  human  heart  to  feel  and  rejoice  !-and  in  her  swift 

radiant,  where  but  a  short  while  since,  the  body  of  Lotys  had 
gone  down  comp^ioned  by  the  King.  Gloria  leaning  over 
the  deck-rail  looked  dreamily  into  the  sparkUng  water. 

The  storm  we  met  has  left  no  trace ! "  she  said :  "  It  was 
but  a  passmg  hurricane ! "  *         «« 

Her  husband  came  to  her  side,  and  they  stood  together  in 
sUence.  Sweet  harmonies  floating  upwards  from  the  saloon 
below,  where  a  company  of  musicians  and  singers  were  sta- 
Uoned  to  charm  the  evenings  of  the  Royal  pair  with  'sounds 
inore    dulcet    than    Heaven's    own    dulcimei^'    held    them 

ZTu'  ?k'  ''"^''  '°"'^  °'  ^  undetermined  melody  ros" 
and  fell  on  the  quiet  air.-they  listened,  drawing  closer  and 
doser  to  each  other,  till  it  seemed  as  if  but  on!  heart  4at  • 
between  them,--as  if  but  one  Soul  aspired.-Archangel-like.- 
from  their  two  lives  to  Heaven!  And  Gloria,  with  a  sigh  of 
perfect  happiness,  murmured  softly,— 

"How  beautiful  the  night!    How  calm  the  sea ' " 
..  K  '^1'^^^  onward,-with  Love  to  steer  them  ;  with  Love 
to  bnng  them  safely  through  the  brief  cloud  of  sorrow  and 
wonder  hanging  over  the  kingdom  to  which  they  wended  - 
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whether  the  days  be  dark  nr  KrJcrK*        u    .  ^  ^^"^ 

wi.h  f.i.  blessing  fr„„  "Lt.  Xu«  ^1^"'' 
and  s^^der  of  injurious  foe,.-whert,er  .e  ZVnl^^SZ 

pc*ce,     Whether  our  ships  are  bound  for  Death  nr  f«.  t  t 
v^age  f^less,,  e?e„  .0  r'Sla^I^^ty^'dlr 


THE  END 


^^^-.^tug-?^. 


